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2 1. SCENE 1. 


ef A150. | 


* $OANAREL.. COW 
RAY, brother, don't let us talk b much. but let 
each of us live according to his inclination ; tho? 
you haye; the advantage over me in years, and 
are old enough to be wiſe, I muſt tell you, notwith- 
ſtanding, that I don't intend to bear reproofs from you 
that my fancy is the only director I Fave: to follow, 
and I am ee 
Ariſto. But every body condemns it. Fo at 
Sganarel. Ay, fools like you, brother, 
Axio. Thank ye; the compliment is kind. | 
Sganarel. I'd fain know, ſince all muſt out, what 
theſe fine Cavillers can find in me io reprove? 205 $59 
Ariſto. That ſurly temper, the ſeverity of which 
rnd all the pleaſures of ſociety, gives 4. whimſical ait 
to all you do, and renders all about * even 
to your very habit. | 
 Sganarel, I ſhould make myſclf a ſlave to the faſhion, 
to be ſure, and it's not for myſelf that I ought to drefs 
| myſclf;---would you not, by your pretty tittle tatile 
943 
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| Rories, Mr. Elder brother of mine, (for, thank heav'n, ſo 
you are by one twenty years, to tell you plainly, tho? it's 
not worth while to ſpeak on't:) would you not, I ſay, in 
theſe things perſuade me into the faſhions of your young 
coxcombs? Oblige me to wear thoſe little hats, whüch les 
their weak brains evaporate, and thoſe powder'd wigs, 
the vaſt buſhineſs whereof obſcures the figure of an human 
countenance? Thoſe ſhort jerkins but juſt below the arms, 
and thoſe large bands hanging down even to the navel? 
Thoſe fleeves, which one ſees dip in the ſauce at table, 
_ and thoſe petticoats called breeches? Thoſe pretty ſhoes 
| bedeck'd with ribbons, that make you look like rough- 
footed pigeons, and thoſe large rollers, where, as in 
the ſtocks, the captive legs every morning are con- 
fin'd, and which make ' theſe accompliſh'd gentlemen 
walk ſtraddling as if they were flying?--- I ſhould de- 
light you, without doubt, equipped in this manner; for 
you, een ry eig weak. rr; 
Soy do. 
Ariſto. One ſhou'd abways comply with eee 
and never make one's ſelf be ſtared at. Either extreme 
is offenſive; and every wiſe man in his clothes as well 
as his words, ſhou'd have nothing too much aſſected, 
but with readineſs follow whatever change cuſtom in- 
troduces. I do not think one ſhould imitate thoſe one 
ſees continually ſtraining beyond the faſhion, who are 
fo fond of being in extremes, they would be uneaſy 
ſhould any body go a ſtep beyond them. But I hold it 
vrong, upon one's ſingle opinion, to avoid obſtinately 
what all the world purſues, and think it's better to be 
amongſt the number of fools, than find one's ſelf the 
only one on wiſdom's fide in oppoſition to every body 
| -, 7 2 N eo it naa WEE LDR 


* -o 


— 
8 


— 4 5 57 is 


7 
0 
1 
. 
- 
* 
© 
y 
e 
© 
4 


wc HE OM - © ee 


THE-SCHOOL Fok HUSBANDS. 5 


- - Spintarel. Thus thinks ad old fellow, who to impoſe 
ORIENT ET RY I IE 


periwig: 
Ariſto. It's a ſtrange thing you always take ſueh care 


to fling my age in my teeth, and that I muſt conſtantly | 
find you blaming decency in me as well as ehearfulneſfs: 
as if old- age was condemned to ive up all enjoyment, 
and ought to think of nothing elſe but dying: or, was 
not attended by enough that's diſagrecable, without be- 
ing alſo crabbed and ſlovenly. | 
Sganarel. Be it as it will, I'm reſolutely determin'd 
to alter nothing of my dreſs. In ſpite of the faſhion, 
Fil have a brim to my hat, under which my head may 
find a convenient ſhelter; a large long doublet, button'd 
cloſe as it ought to be, that it may keep the ſtomach 
warm to digeſt well; a pair of breeches made exactly 
to fit my thighs, and ſhoes wherein my feet may not be 
tortur d; ſuch as our fore-fathers wiſely wore.-----And 
whoever does not Uke me, need only ſhut bis eyes, 


SCENE.IL 


'LEONORA, ISABELLA, LISETTA, ARISTO-and: 
— 3  R4 . - fe 


of the Stage, without being ſeen, 


LxOoNORA to Ifabella. 


I TAKE it all on me, in caſe you ſhould be chid. 
Liſetta to Iſabella.] What, nne 
without ſeeing any body? | 
Iſabella. Such is his humour. 
Leonora. I pity you for it, ſiſter. 
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Liſetta to Leonora. ] It's well for you, madam, that 
his brother is quite of another temper; and fate was 
very kind to you W N the hands of 
a man of reaſon, 

_ Iſabella... It's even a 3 that be has not * 
me up, or taken me out with him to day. 

Liſetta, Faith I ſhould Wann to the devil with his 
ruff; and- 

Sganarel being nun gant by Lug By, your fa- . 
vour, whither are you going? _ 

Leonora. We don't yet know; I was ncribadiog my 
aller to walk out and enjoy the ſweetneſs of this fine 
weather. But ö 
| Sganarel to Leonora. For your part, you may go 
whither. you think proper; [pointing to Liſetta.] you 
; have nothing to do but ramble, both of you together; 
[to Iiabella.] but as for you, madam, if you pleaſe, I 
forbid your going. 

Ariſto. Ah! brother, let's give em leave to Py and 
Srert themſelves. 

Sganarel. I'm your ſervant, brother. 

Ariſto. Youth would— 

Sganarel. ren. is r _ old-ag too ſome- 
times. 14 
Ariſto. — any hare in her being 
| whh Leonora? EY) 
FSganarel. No, but I chink it ill better for her to be 
with! _ 42 T7. 141 

8 But ber Agens — be 4 my iredion: 
in ſhort, I know it's my intereſt to take care of them. 

Ariſto. Am I leſs concern'd,in thoſe of her faſter? 

Sganarel. Lack-a-day, every one judges and acts as 
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he pleaſes. They have no relations, and our friend 
their father, at his laſt hour, committed the care of 
them to us, injoining both of us either to marry them 
our ſelves, or (ſhould we refuſe that,) to diſpoſe of them 
at a proper age to others; by this contract, he meant 
to give us over them, from their childhood, the. full 
authority both of father and huſband. That you took 
the trouble of bringing up, and I charg'd myſelf with 
the care of this: you govern yours according to your. 
own will, and, Pray give me leave nn 
J like beſt. N 

Ariſto. ek Sv | 
Sganarel. Methinks, and I ſpeak it aloud, that this 
is talking as I ought upon ſuch a ſubject. Yow permit 
yours to flaunt about fine and taudry:— with all my 
heart. Let her have both a footman and a waiting 
woman— I agree to't. Let her gad abroad, love-idle- 
neſs, and be at liberty for the beaux to compliment; 
I'm well contented with it; — but I'm refolv'd; mine 
ſhall live according to my fancy, and not her own; that 
ſhe ſhall be clothed in « decent ſtuff, and wear black 


only on holydays; that ſtaying at home, like a diſcreet 


perſon, ſhe ſhall apply herſelf intirely to affairs of houſe- 
wifry, dearn my linen at her leiſure hours, or elſe knit 
ſtockings for her diverſion; that ſhe ſhall not liſten to 
the diſcourſe of coxcombs, nor ever ſtir abroad without 
ſomebody to watch her. In a word, the fleſh is weak, 
I know what ſtories are told to that purpoſe, nor will I 
wear horns if I can help it; and ſince *tis her fortune 
to marry me, I'm reſolved to be as ang 
as g own. | 
Ilabella, Lou have e Ibelie vs - 
A 5 „en 
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Sganarel. Hold your tongue; II n 
whether you are —— me. 

Leonora, What then, Sir, 1 

-  Sganarel: Lord, madam, ue words; 1 owt tak to 
Fou, for you are over-wiſe, 
Leonora. Are you diſturb'd to find Iſabella with us? 

- 'Sganarel. Why yes, to ſay the truth, you ſpoil her 
for me. Your viſits here do nothing but diſpleaſe me, 

_ youll oblige me if you'll make no more of em, 
Leonora. Shall I likewiſe declare to you my real 
thoughts? 1 can't tell how ſhe takes all this; but I'm 
ſenſible what effect ſuſpicion would have on me: and tho? 
one mother bore us, we hardly can be fiſters, if your 
conſtant behaviour produces any love in her. - 

* Lifetta. Really, all thefe cautions are ſcandalous : 
are we in Turkey that women muſt be lock'd up? For 
we are told. they are kept like ſlaves there, and that *tis 
for that thoſe people are accurs'd of heaven. Our ho- 
Hour, Sir, is weak indeed, if there's need of watching it 
continually : d'ye fancy, after all, that theſe precau- 
tions are any hindrance to our intentions? and when 
we've taken any thing in our head, that the cunning'ſt 
man is not an aſs? All this vigilance is but a fool's dream; 
& my faith, the ſureſt way is to confide in us. He 
that confines us, brings himſelf into extreme danger; 
and our honour is always for guarding itſelf. It inſpires 
us, as it were, with a defire of ſinning, when ſb much 
eare is taken to hinder us from it; and, ſhould I find | 
myſelf reſtrain'd by an huſband, I ſhould have an e- 
eceding ſtrong inclination to realize his apprehenſions. 
Sganarel to Ariſto.] This is your ay of educa- 
tion, good Mr. Teacher; and you can bear it without 
any emotion. * 


LY 
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Alriſto. Her diſcourſe, brother, ſhould only make 
one laugh; tho” there's ſome reafon in what the ſays. 
Their ſex loves to enjoy 4 little liberty, and they are 
kept from any thing very indifferently by fo much au- 
ſterlty; diſtruſtful cares, bolts and grates, make neither 
wives nor maidens virtuous: it is honour, not 22 
muſt keep them to their duty. To ſpeak ſincerely, 4 
woman who is diſereet by force only, is a very ſtrange 
thing. We pretend in vain to govern all their actions; 
it's the heart that muſt be gain'd, in my opinion; and 
take what care one can, I ſhould not think my honour 
mighty ſafe in the hands of a perſon, to whom, amongſt 
the aſſaults of temptation, nothing ſhould be OY 
but an opportunity of tranſgreſſing. | 

Sganarel. It's all idle ſtuff. | hes 

Ariſto. So let it be then; eb that we 
ſhould inſtruct youth with good-humour, reprove its fail: 
ings with great gentleneſs, and not make it afraid of the 
name of virtue. My cares for Leonora have been guid- 
ed by theſe maxims; I've not made crimes of little 
liberties; I've continually comply'd with her youthfut 
defires ; and, thank heaven, I don't repent of it. I've 
given her leave to ſee good company, diverſions, plays 
and balls; theſe are things, which, for my part, I al- 


ways judge very proper to form the minds of young 


people; and the world is a ſchool, which, in my opin& 


on, teaches the way of living better than any book. 
She likes to ſpend mony in clothes, linen, and new 
faſhions ;--- what would you have me do? I endeavour 
to gratify her wiſhes; and theſe ire pleaſures one ſhout# 


allow young women when one's circumſtances can afford 
it. The command of a father obliges her to marry 


me; but I don't intend to tyrannize over her. I know 


r on i... eo te 
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well enough that our years don't well ſuit, and leave 


her to her own choice intirely. If a thouſand. pounds 


a year well paid, à great deal of tenderneſs, and a com- 
plaiſant regard, can in her opinion make amends in 
ſuch a match for the diſſerence between us as to age, 
ſhe. may take me for her huſband; if not, let her chuſe 
elſewhere. —— If ſhe-can, be happier without me, I con- 


ſent to it, and had rather ſee her married to another, 


than give her hand to me againſt her will. 
Sganarel. How ſweet he is! tis all ſugar, all honey: 
Ariſto...In ſhort, it's my humour, and I thank heaven 
for it; I ſhall never follow thoſe Dad ans. which 
make children wiſh their parents dead. 
Sganarel. But the liberty that's taken in youth can- 


not caſily be abridg'd, and this way of thinking will be 


diſagrecable to you, when her manner of living muſt be 
alter d. 


Alriſto, And wherefore muſt it be ard 


Sganarel. Wherefore ? 

Ariſto. Ay. 
* Sganarel. I don't know. 
Ariſto. Is there any thing in it to prejuice one's 
honour? 


SZanarel. What? if. you marry das. ſhall ſhe pre- 


tend to the ſame liberties which ſhe took while ſhe was 


a maid? 

Axiſto. Why not? | 

Sganarel. Will your love be ſo complaiſant as to al 
low her patches and ribbons? 

Ariſto. Withcut doubt. 

Sganarel. To let her run about like a mad creature 
to every ball and aſſembly? | 
* Ariſto, Yes, really. 
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Sganarel. nee N 


Ariſto. And what then? 
Sganarel. To make merry, and give encertainments? 
Ariſto. I conſent to't. | 


es? 
Ariſto. Ay. 


- Sganarel. 404 you'll. behold theſe. -coxcemby Bikes.” 
in, mum 
cern about them? 1 75 : * 


Ariſto. Certainly. 

Sganarel. Go, you're an old fool. [to iabella,) 
Get you in, 8 you 2 9 hear this infamous con- 
duct. 4 


Nen 


ARISTO, SGANAREL, LEONORA,, 


LISET TA. 


ARIST0O. 


I'LL commit myſelf to the fidelity of my wife, and 


intend always to live as I have done. 


- Sganarel, How glad ſhall I be when he's a cuc- 


kold ! 

Ariſto. I can't tell to what fortune I am born; but 
I know, that for your part, if you fail to be one, the 
fault muſt not be laid on you, for you have taken all 
the pains that can be towards it. 

Sganarel. Laugh on, Giggler; O what a pleaſure it 
muſt give one to fee a buffoon of almoſt ſixty! 


Leonora. I engage to preſerve him from the fate you 


 Sganarel. And hall your wife hear their ins hee 
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talk of, if I marry him; he may aſſure himſelf of it: 
but know that my heart would anſwer for nothing, was 
I to be your wife. 

Liſetta. There's a conſcience due to thoſe that place 
a confidence in us; but it's delightful, really, to cheat 
ſuch folks as you. 

Sganarel. Be gone with your damn'd ill-bred tonne. 
Alriſto. You bring this ridicule on yourſelf, brother. 
Adieu, alter your temper, and be forwarn'd, that lock- 
ing up a wife is a very wrong ſtep. _— Your ſervant, 

Sganarel, I'm not your s. | 


SCENE IV. f 


SGANAREL alone. 


o HOW excellently they're all ſuited one to an- 
other! what a hopeful family; a ſenſeleſs old fellow that 
acts the fop in a crazy worn-out carcaſe, a girl that's 
miſtreſs, the arranteſt coquette that can be, and im- 
pudent ſervants! No, not even wiſdom herſelf 
could bring it about, ſhe would loſe all ſenſe and reaſon 
to endeavour the regulation of ſuch a family 
Iſabella may loſe thoſe principles of honour ſhe has im- 
bib'd with me amongſt ſuch acquaintance; -and, in order 
to prevent it, I intend ſhortly to ſend E vack "= to 
my cabbages wand my turkies. 


- 
$23 >= 


THE SCHOOL FOR HUSBANDS. uy 


vALERE, SGANAREL, ERGASTE.... 


VALERE at the further part of the ſtage. 

THERE'?S the Argus that I abhor, Ergaſte ; the 
M adore. 

Sganarel thinking himſelf alone.] Is not the corrup- 
tion of manners now-a-days a thing * in ere ſur- 
priling? 

Valere. I'll ſpeak to him, if I can, and endeavour to 
get acquainted with him. | 

Sganarel. Inſtcad of ſeeing that ſeverity prevail, of 
which in former times virtue fo properly conſiſted, the 
young people hereabouts, nen without reſtraint, 
don't take 

Valere. He don't fee us him we bow to. 

Ergaſte. His blind eye is on this fide perhaps 2 
let's get to the right fide of him. 

Sganarel. I muſt leave this place, ——— A city life 
can only produce in me the | 

Valere approaching him.] I muſt try een 
tance to his houſe. | 


: * 


Sganarel hearing a noiſe.] How! I thonght ſome body Aj; 


ſpake — in the country, heaven be prais'd, au — 
able fooleries don't offend my eyes. 
Ergaſte to Valere.] Go up to him. | 
Sganarel ſtill hearing a noiſe.] What wou'd he be at? 
my cars tingle. — There, all the amuſement 
young women go no further than ſeeing 1 Vie 
dow. ] Is that to me? 


2s THE: SCHOOL FOR HUSBANDS. 


Ergaſte. Go nearer. 

Sganarel not minding Valere.] Thither no EG 
comes. ———— {Valere bows again.] What the 
devil] [Turns and ſees Ergaſte bow on the 
other ſide.] Again? ———— What mean theſe bows ! 

Valere. Accoſting you in this manner, Sir, interrupts 
you perhaps. 

-  Sganarel. May be ſo. T 

Valere. But why ſo? the honour of your acquaint- 
ance is to me ſo great an happineſs, ſo exquiſite a 


pleaſure, that I had a vaſt-inclination 0 pay my 1 


to you. 


Sganarel. Be it ſo. 


Valere. To wait on you, and aſſure vun without 


any diſſimulation, that I'm intirely at your ſervice. 
Sganarel. I believe fo. 
Valere. Ive the good luck to be one of your neigh- 
bours, for which I am thankful to my happy deſtiny. . 
NT: That's well done. 
Valere. But Sir, d'ye hear the news which is cur- 
rent at court, and thought to be true? | 
Sganarcl. What does it concern me ? | - 
Valere. True; however a man, ſometimes, way be 
curious after novelties, Will you go ſee the magniti- 
cent preparations for the birth of our e Sir? 
Sganarel. If I think fit 
Valere. Paris, we own, affords. us an nb! de- 
lightful pleaſures which are no where elſe. The Country 
is a ſolitude in 1 How do you pals ** 
the time? 
Sganarel. About my buſinefs F 
Voalere. The mind * have: 1 © relaxation; 


14 
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flags by too earneſt an attention to ſerious things. What 
% e eprning eee ag POHLY 

Sganarel. What I pleaſe. - 

Valere. Certainly ; nothing could be ſaid better; it's, 
a reaſonable anſwer, and good fenſe appears in never 
doing any thing but what one pleaſes. If I thought 
you was not too much taken up, I ſhould come to 
your houſe now and then after ſupper, to pals away 
the time. 10 a 5 


| Sganarel, Tour ſervant. 
8 c EN E V. 


VALERE, ERGASTE, 


. 


WHAT'S your opinion of this whimſical fool? 5. 

Ergaſte. He has a ſurly way of anſwering, and _- re- 
ceives people like a bear. 
Valere. Ah! how mad I am! 

Ergaſte. At what ? - 1 ; 
. Valere. At what? It provokes me to ſee her L 
love in the power of a-ſavage, « watchful dragon, whoſe 
ſeverity won't allow her any liberty. | 
Ergaſte. That makes for yon, and on the eſe of 
it your paſſion muſt build its ſureſt hopes. Know, for 
your encouragement, à woman that's watch'd is half 
won, and the peeviſhneſs of fathers and huſbands has, 
always forwarded the buſineſs of lovers. I intrigue, 
very little, it is my leaſt accompliſhment, and I don't | 
pretend to galantry : but I've aſſiſted twenty of your 
ſportſmen, who often ſaid, they were beſt pleas d to 
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meet with thoſe churliſh huſbands, that never come 
home without grumbling, thoſe arrant brutes, that with- 
out thought or reaſon condemn the conduct of their wives 
in every thing, and hanghtily aſſuming upon the name 
of huſband, fall out with them for nothing in the com- 
pany of their admirers. — One knows, ſay they, to 
make the beſt of theſe advantages; and the lady's in- 
dignation at ſuch kind of ufage, the ſoft complaining, 
the obliging condolence of the lover upon the oceaſion, 
afford an opportunity to puſh things far enough. In a 
word, the ſurlineſs of Iſabella's keeper is a circumſtance 
ſufficiently favourable for you. 

Valere. But for the four months that I have lov'd 
her paſſionately, I could never find one moment to con- 
verſe with her. 

Ergaſte. Love quickens people's wits; tho? it has 

little eſſect on yours: If I had been —— —— 
" Valere. Why, what could you have done? when 
| ſhe's never to be ſeen without that brite, and there are 
neither maids nor footmen in the honſe whom T might 
influence to aſſiſt my paſſion by the flattering temptation 
of a reward. 

> >. Don't the yer know then that you love 


— That's a matter which my heart's not yet 
inform'd of; where- ever that churl has carry'd the fair 
one, ſhe has ſeen me continually after her like a ſhadow, 
and my looks have endeavour'd day by day to declare 
to her the violence of my paſſion. My eyes have ſpoke 
loudly to her; but who can inform me whether they 
could make their language be underſtood? 

e That language, tis true, may ſometimes 


has 
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prove unintelligible, if it has neither Py nor ſpeech 
for its interpreter. 

Valere. What ſhall Wes ee 
uneaſineſs, and learn if the fair one underſtands I love 
her? — Tell me ſome way. 

Ergaſte. That's what muſt be conteiv'd. Let's go 
into ry COA PvE GO 
bejter- | ; a | £ 3 


ACT.o:". Pas 1. 


ISABELLA SGANAR EI. 


5 1 


SCANAREL. 
O, I know the houſe and perſon by the marks 
alone that yon give me. 

Iſabella aſide.] O heaven! be propitious to me. and 
favour, at this time, the artful contrivance of an in- 
nocent paſſion ! I | 

Sganarel. een 
call'd Valere? 

Iſabella. Yes. | 

Sganarel. Go, be eaſy: dl i and leave me 
to do't. I'll go talk immediately to this young rattle. 

. Iſabella going.) I'm about a very daring project 
for a young girl; but the unjuſt rigor wherewith I 
am treated, will be a extuſh will eiery conſiderate 


perſon, 


* 
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— E. 
b SGANAREL blows; knocking % the door, think- 
ing it's Valere's, 


"LET'S loſe no time: this is the place. — - Who 
goes there? Well, I'm thinking. —— Soho, 1 fay, 
ſoho, ſomebody, ſoho. I don't wonder, after this diſ- 
covery, that he came thither juſt now in ſo complaiſ- 
ant a manner ; but I be expeditious, and his fooliſh 
hope —— 


© = = k * 
* 


— 8 0 F N . . 
VALELE $GANAREL, ERGASTE. 


2 SOANAREL to Ergaſte, who comes out haſtily. 

A PLAGUE on the lubberly afs, who plants him- 
ſelf like a ſtake directly before me, in order * 
down. 

Valere. Sir, I'm concern'd—— 

Sganarel. Ah! *tis you I look for. 
Valere. Me, Sir? | 92 
Sganarel. You: isn't your 1 name Valere ? 

Valere. Yes. 

Sganarel. I come to ralk with you, if you think fit. 


Valere. Can I be ſo happy as to do you any er 


vice 
Sganarel. No, but I myſelf intend to do a 854 turn 
for you; and that's what brings me to your houſe, 
Valere. To my houſe, Sir ? 


\ 
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| Sganarel. To your houſe ; en ALAN. 


at that ? * 3 * 
Valere. I have 0 be bo. wi my Gly E 
tranſported at the honour 3 „ CE 
Sganarel. Let's -hay cons r _ honour, t pray 7 


cy ey W as * DEL a IA, VAST, 3 
Sganarel. There's no occaſion for i it. | * 
Valere. Sir, pray now. as 

Sganarel. No; Fu not go a ſtep farther; {ee 

Valere. Whilſt you ſtay here, ar 

Sganarel. I won't ſtir. 

Valere. Well, I muſt ſubmit: OW the 
gentleman is _—_ upon't, b a chair nere 
quickly. ' Fo 

Sganarel. VII talk ftanding. FO CPS £ 

Valere. Can I ſuffer you in this manner! 

Sganarel. Oh! it's a terrible force upon you! | 

Valere. Such rudeneſs would be too inexeuſableQ. 

Sganarel. Nothing can Peng 
2 that would' ſpeak to us. p 

Valere I obey you then. 0d 

Sganarel. You can't do better. hats ld 
of compliments about putting on their hats.) There 
is little need of ſo much ceremony. Will you 
hear me? | 

Valere. Without doubt, and very gladly. * 

Sganarel. Anſwer me then; — Do you know chat I 
am the guardian of a young woman, 'tolerably hand- 
ſome, who lodges in this eee and is ping 


Iſabella? 
Valere. Yes, 13. 
- Sganarel. 9 it, Shad back Gene | 
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but do you know likewiſe, that being ſenſible of her 
charms, I'm concern'd for her in another manner than 
— „ 
my bed? | 
x Wakerges Mes! t £6 T 
Sganarel. Then I inform you of "fax 1 handy 
very fit you ſhould not diſturb her with your e 
Valere. Who I, Sir? 
Sganarel. Ay, you: Let's have no diſſembling. 
Valere. Who told you that I had a paſſion ſur her? 
Ssanarel. People that one may give * 
Valere. But who, pray? 471 
Sganarel. She herſelff. i 8-7 
F Hoods LylÞbr 26 a 
Sganarel. Ay, ſhe: Is that Laying enough )-— Like 


an honeſt girl, that has lov'd me from her childhood, 


ſhe told me all, juſt now; and more than that, charged 
me to let you know, that ſince ſhe has been follow'd 
every where by yon, her heart, which your purſuit ex- 
ceedingly offends, has underſtood but too well the 
language of your eyes; that your {ſecret wiſhes are diſ- 
cover'd to her ſufficiently ; and that it's giving your ſelf 
a needlefs trouble to endeavour at explaining a paſſion 
farther, which is contrary to that affection ſhe reſerves 
ſor me. 


Valere. Is it the, ye ſay, chat from herſelf made 


+. {6k 

Sganarel. | Ay,— come to give you this frank and true 
account; and that having obſerv'd the violent love 
which diſturbs your mind, ſhe would ſooner have let 


vou know her thoughts, if, under ſuch emotion of ſoul, 


the could have found any body to ſend this meſſage by; 
but that, at laſt, the vexation of being under a ſtrict 


E — oo - mw jo «ua 
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confinement, brought her to make uſe of me, to ap- 
prize you, as I have told you, that her affeQtion muſt 
not be granted to any body elſe but me; that you have 
ogl'd her long enough, and that, if you have ever f6 
little underſtanding, you will take ſome other mea- 
ſures. —— Farewel, till I ſee you a” IN is 
what I had to inform you ff. 

Valere wy What ſay you to this * 
Ergaſte? 

Sganarel low aſide.] He's much ſurpris d. 

Ergaſte low to Valere.] Tis my opinion, there's 
nothing in it to diſpleaſe you, but that ſome ſubtile my- 
ſtery is conceal'd under it: and in ſhort, that this meſ- 
ſage does not come from one ho would 4 deſtroy * love 
he inſpires in you. : | 

Sganarel aſide.] He takes it right. | 

Valere low to Ergaſte.] You judge it to be r. 
ſterious. | 
Ergaſte low.] Yes —— but he obſerves ws, let or 
out of his ſight.. | 6 FEI 


SCENE Iv. 


$GANAREL Sond” 


now his confuſion is viſible in his 8 
ke look d for no ſueh meſſage, to be ſure.— Let's call 
Iſabella; ſhe ſnews what effect education has upon the 


l 


mind. Virtue is all ſhe cares for, and her heart is ſo 


intirely full on't, that the very looks of a-man diſpleaſe 
her. 


\ 
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p be. a 3e 7 
8 CE NE „V.. 
ISABELLA, $GANAREL, 55 


Is ABELLA to herſelf entring. 


I'M afraid my lover is ſo full of his paſſion, that he 
does not comprehend the intention of my meſſage ; and 
_ ſince I'm ſuch a priſoner, I'll run the riſque of another 
: that may ſpeak my meaning plainer. 5 

.  Sganarel. Here I'm come back. 

Iſabella. Well. {x 

- "Spkitaral: Your meſſage has had its full effect; your 

man's buſineſs is done. He would have deny'd that his 
heart was ſick with love, but when I aſſur'd him I came 
from you, he was ſtruck immediately dumb and con- 
Founded, and I don't believe he'll come any more hither. 

Iſabella. Ha! what is it you tell me? I very much 
apprehend the contrary, and that he's again cutting out 
more work for us. 

Sganarel. What reaſon have you for this appre- 
henſion? | 

Ifabella. You was 3 out of doors, when, 
putting my head out at window to take the air, I faw 
a young fellow at yonder turning, who came very fur- 
priſingly, to wiſh me a good morning from that im- 
pertinent fellow, and flung a box directly into my cham- 
ber, in which was a letter ſealed like a Billet-doux. — I 
would inſtantly have thrown it back-to him, but he was 


. . got to the end of the- ſtreet, a 


vexation at it. 
Sganarel. Obſerve a little the cunning, the knavery! 
Iſabella. 


* 
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5 Iſabella. It's my duty to ſend back immediately the 
box and letter to this curſed lover, and I ſhall want 
ſomebody for that purpoſe, for to make bold with 

ou ———— | | | | 

Ky Sganarel. On the contrary, Dearee, it convinces me 

the better of your affection and fidelity; my heart ac- 

cepts the office with joy, and you "oblige me IDE it more 


he than I am able to expreſs. 

nd Iſabella. Take it then. 

er Sganarel. Well, let's ſee what he could write to , you. 
Iſabella. O heavens! take care not to open it. 

Sganarel. Why fo? | 

Iſabella. Would you give him reaſon to believe *twas 

ur IDA woman of honour ought always to avoid read- + 

his ing the letters a man ſends her; the curioſity one then 

me diſcovers, ſhews a ſecret pleaſure in hearing one's ſelf 

n- commended; and I think it proper this letter ſhould 

er. immediately be carried to hin, ſeal'd up as it is, that 

ch he may ſo much the better learn how greatly my heart 


dut deſpiſes him; that his paſſion may loſe all kind of 
hope henceforward, and no more attempt the like ex- 

re- travagance. 25 
Soanarel. She has certainly reaſon for what ſhe 


en, ſays. ———— Well, your virtue and diſcretion charm 
aw me. I perceive that my inſtructions are rooted in your 
ur- ſoul: and in ſhort, you ſhew that you deſerve to be wy 
m- wife. | 
m- Ifabella. I would not, hair balk your curioſity : 
—1 you have got the letter, and you may open it. 
was Sganarel. Lack- a-day, I don't care; — no, your 
ith reaſons are too good for that, and I am juſt going to 
diſcharge the truſt you put in me; afterwards, I ſhall 
ry! Vol. II. B 
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ſtep a little way to ſpeak . and then come 
back to make you eaſy. 


TOES. 


S GANARE L alone. 


HOW my ſoul overflows with joy to find her ſuch 
a prudent girl ! She's a treaſure of honour in my family! 
to take the flances of love for treaſon, receive a billet- 
doux as a very great injury, and ſend it back again to 
her gallant by me! I'd fain know, whether upon ſuch 
an occafion my brother's damſel would have acted thus. 
Faith, girls are juſt what-they are taught to be 


[Knocking at Valere's door. 


SCENE VII. 
SGANAREL, ERGASTE. 


ERGAST x. 
wHo's there? 


Sganarel. Take this; and tell your maſter that he 


mult not any more impertinently preſume to write let- 
ters and ſend them with golden boxes, and that Iſabella 
is violently enraged about it. See, ſhe has not ſo much 
as opened it. He'll find the regard ſhe has for his 
paſſion, and what happy ucceſs he ought to hope from 
it 


To WS 


. 
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SCENE. VII. 
VALERE ER GAST E. 


VAL EXE. 4 


WHAT has that ſurly brute been giving you? 


Ergaſte. This letter, Sir, which, with this box, he 


pretends that Iſabella receiv'd from you, and about 
which, he ſays, ſhe's in a very great fury. It's with- 
out opening that ſhe returns it you: read it quickly, 
and let's ſee if I'm miſtaken. 


Valere reads.] “* This letter will no doubt ſurpriſe 

you: and both the deſign of writing and the manner 
of getting it to you, may be thought very raſh in me: 
but I find myſelf in a ſituation not to obſerve forms 

any longer. The juſt dread of 4 marriage where-_ 
with I am threaten'd in fix days, makes me run all, 
riſques: and being reſolved to free myſelf by ſome 
means or other, I believed, that I ought rather to 
chooſe you than deſpair. However, don't imagine, 
that you are wholly obliged to my evil deſtiny : it is 
not the conſtraint T am under that gives birth to the 
ſentiments I have for you; but it's that which haſtens 
the diſcovery of them, and makes me paſs over thoſe 
formalities which the decency of my ſex requires. It 
depends on yourſelf alone to have me ſpeedily yours, 
and I wait you till you ſhew me what your love 
deſigns, before I let you Know the reſolution I 
have taken: but above all, remember that time is 
preſſing, and that two hearts in love ſhould under- 
ſtand each other by half a word.” | 
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Ergaſte. Well, Sir, is not this contrivance an original? 
For a young creature, her underſtanding in this affair is 
not amiſs. Would one believe her capable of theſe 
love ſtratagems ? 

Valere. Ah! T-find be perfeclly adorable ! This 
ſtroke of her wit and friendſhip even doubles my paſſion 
for her; and adds to the * where ith her beauty 


inſpires me. 


: Ergaſte. The bubble's coming; onde what pou 


muſt 4 to him. 


SENI. 
80 ANAR EL. VALERE, ER GAS TE. 


SGANAREL thinking himſelf alone. 


O THRICE, and four time bleſt be this edict 
which forbids extravagance in dreſs! The uneaſineſs of 
huſbands will be no more ſo grievous, and wives will now 


de limited in their demands. Oh! how I'm obliged to 


the king for this decree! And, for the ſatisfaction of 
the ſaid huſbands, how I wiſh that coquettry was for- 
bidden as well as laces and embroidery. I have bought 
the edit on purpoſe for Iſabella to read to me; and 


that, for want of other employment, ſhall be our diverſi- 


on by and by after ſupper. {ſeeing Valere.] Will you 
ſend love-letters with golden boxes again, Mr. Fopping- 
ton? You ſurely thought to find ſome young coquette, 
fond of intrigues, and caſily melted down by flattery ; 
but you ſee with what an air your preſents are _receiyed ; 
and take my word for't, it is ſpending your powder to 


kill ſparrows. She's diſcreet; ſhe loves me; and ſhe's 
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affronted at your paſſion? away, bag and baggage, there- 
fore, and form your deſigns elſewhere. | 

Valere. Ay, indeed, Sir, your merit, to which every 
body yields, is too powerful an obſtacle to my addreſſes; 
and it is fooliſhneſs in me ſincere as my paſlion is, to 
contend with you for Iſabella's love. 

Sganarel, It is true, 'tis a folly. 

| Valere. Nor ſhould I have devoted my heart to the 
vurſait of her beauty, could I have foreſeen that this 

wretched heart ſhould find a rival ſo formidable as you. 
gganarel. I believe it. 

Valere. Now I have no room for hope: — to you, 
Sir, 1 give place, and that too without murmuring. 

Sganarel. You do well. 

Valere. Reaſon will Ea it 0 5 fn 10 much virtue 
ſhines in you, that I ſhould be in the wrong to behold 
with an angry eye the tender ſentiments Iſabella has for 
you. > > 
Sganarel. That's to be ſuppos d. 

Valere. Yes, yes, I give place to you. But, Sir, I 
beſeech you, (and it's the only favour a miſerable lover 
begs, whoſe preſent torment you alone occaſion:) I 
conjure you then, to aſſure Iſabella, that if for three 
months paſt my foul has lov'd her, its paſſion has been 
pure and ſpotleſs, and never had a thought which her 
honour could reaſonably be diſpleaſed at. 

- 'Spanarel. x. 

Valere. That having nothing but my own .incli- 

nations to gratify, all my deſigns were to obtain her for 

a wife, if, in you, who captivate her heart, fate had 

not oppos'd an obſtacle to this juſt paſſion. + | 
© Sganarel.- Mighty well. | 

- Valere.. That, happen what will, ſhe muſt not * 
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magine I can e'er forget her charms; that in what man- 
ner ſoever I muſt ſubmit to the decrees of heaven, I'm 
deſtin'd to love her even to my lateſt gaſp; and that, 
if any thing ſtifles my addreſſes, it is the juſt regard 1 
have for your merit, 

Sganarel. That's wiſely faid, and I'm vie to inform 
her of this diſcourſe, which won't be diſagreeable ; but 
if-you'll truſt to me, endeavour earneſtly to drive this 
ar. | 

| Ergaſte. name Mobb! 


SCENE x 
SGANAREL 4 


An ee de ben this (poor: Senden d Sb 
but twas unhappy for him to think of taking o four dus 


I had conquer'd. 
[8ganarel knocks at bis door. | 
CEN ITT 
$GANAREL, ISABELLA... 


$SGANAREL, 

NEVER lover diſcover'd ſuch uncaſinefs/at a letter 
ſent back unopen'd: his hopes, in ſhort, are quite de- 
ſtroyed, and he's withdrawn : but he earneſtly conjured 
me to acquaint you, that in loving you, his paſſion has 
been pure and ſpotleſs, and never had a thought which 
your honour could reaſonably be diſpleafed at; and that 
baving only bis own inclinations to gratify, all his de- 
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fires were to obtain you for a wife, if, in me who capti- 
vate your heart, fate had not oppos'd an obſtacle to his 


ſincere paſſion; that, let what will befal, you muſt not 


jmagine your charms can ever be forgotten by him ; 
that whatſoever decrees of heaven he muſt ſubmit to, he 
is deſtin'd to love you even to the lateſt gaſp : and that, 
if any thing ſtifles his addreſſes, it is the juſt regard he 
has for my merit. Theſe are his own words, and ſo far 
from blaming him, I think his” a6 Adult fellow, and 
pity him for loving you. 

Iſabella ſoftly.] I am not miſtaken in my belief 


of his paſſion; his looks aſſured me always of its in- 


docence. 


Sganarel. What d'ye ay | 
Iſabella. That it's unkind to me to pity a man fo 


much whom I hate to death; and that if you loved me, 


as you ſay you do, you'd be ſenſible how I'm affronted 


by his addreſſes. 

Sganarel. But he didn't know your mind; and 
for the honeſty of his intention, his love does may dd 
ſerve 
Iſabella. Is it a good intention, pray now, to thick, 
to run away with people? Is it like a man of honoup 6 
to form deſigns of taking me from you, and marrying *.- 
me by force, as if I was a creature . 
after ſuch infamy being tkrown upon me? 

Sganarel. How? 

Iſabella. Yes, really, this baſe lover, I underftand, 
talks of running away with me; but I can't imagine; for 
my part, by what ſecret means he learn'd ſo ſoon that 
you deſign'd to marry me at fartheſt in eight days, ſince 


it was ue" pelatay you told me ſo; but, winds | 
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ed, he'll prevent that day which thould unite your fate 
and mine. 
_ Sganarel. That ſignifies nothing. e 
Iſabella. O! pardon me; he's a m honeſt n. 
and does not retain for me 
Sganarel. He's in the wrong, and this is carrying the 
jeſt too far. 
Iſabella. Come, your mildneſs encourages his folly. 
If, juſt now, he had found you talk roundly to him, he 


would have dreaded your rage and my reſentment, for 


it is even ſince his letter was rejected, that he ſpoke 
of this ſcandalous deſign; and, as far as I perceive, his 
paſſion makes him till imagine that my heart approves 
of him, that I avoid marrying you, whatever the world 
may think of it, and that I — with j Joy find boo 
out of your clutches. | 

Sganarel. He's a fool. 

Iſabella. Before you he knows how to diſguiſe TR 
ſelf, and his intention is to amuſe you: But be certain 
the traitor impoſes upon you with his fair ſpeeches. I 
am very unhappy, I'm ſure, that notwithſtanding all my 
endeavours to live with honour, and repulſe the addreſſes 
of a vile ſeducer, I muſt be expoſed to the vexation | of 
his infamous attempts upon me. 

Sganarel. Well, don't fear any thing. þ 

Iſabella. For my part, I aſſure you, that unleſs you 
ſhew your ſelf exceeding angry at fo impudent an at- 
tempt, and quickly find out ſome way to free me from 
the perſecutions” of ſuch a raſh creature, I'll give up 
every thing, and not endure the affronts which I receive 
from him. 

Sganarel. Come, don't afflit thy ſelf fo much, my 
Dearee; III go find him out and fing him ſuch a tune, 
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Iſabella. However, tell him, that denying it is to 
no purpoſe, for I was informed of his deſign by a good 
hand; and that after this notice, I dare defy him to 
ſurpriſe me, whatever he may attempt. In ſhort, that 


without farther loſs of time and trouble, he may be | 


ſenſible what my ſentiments are towards you, and that, 


if he would avoid making miſchief, he muſty't want be- 


ing told the ſame thing twice, 

Sganarel. I'II tell him what's proper. ; 

_ Iſabella But do it in a tone that may bew him it 

really comes from my very ſoul. 
Sganarel. Well, III forget nothing, T warrant ye. 
* Iſabella. I'm impatient for your return: pray make 
all the haſte you can. 1 2 if Thea from . my 
fight one moment: 1 Ty" OR * 
Sganarel. Go, my hear delight. — be back in- 
ſtantly. + Haq 


SCENE XII. 


ha bg s ANAR RL alone. 


I'S there a better or diſereeter perſon? — Ah! how 
happy I am, and what a joy it is to find a wife accord- 
ing to my own wiſh! Ay, thus wives ought to be, and 
not like ſome I know, - downright coquettes, that ſuffer 
themſelves to be courted, and make their honeſt huſ- 
bands be pointed at "thro? all Paris. {Knocking at 
Valere's door.] Soho, there, 1 this fine enter- 
kaun r * ours? 8 
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SCENE XIII. 
VALERE, SGANAREL, ERGASTE. 


VALERE. 

SIR, what brings you here again? _ 

Sganarel. Your follies. _ = 
.. Valere. How? ; 

Sganarel. You very well know what I want to talk 
about. To tell you phainly, I took you to have more 
| ſenſe, You came to amuſe me with your fine ſpeeches, 
and ſecretly retain your own fooliſh hopes. I,was in- 
clinable, d'ye ſee, to uſe you gently, but at laſt * 
force me into a paſſion. Are you not aſbam'd, co 
fidering who you are, to contrive in your mind de 
projects as you do, to intend running away with a wo- 
man of honour, and interrupting a parriage which her 
whole happineſs depends on? 

Valere. Who told you this wonderful news, Sir? 

Sganarel. No diſſembling: I have it from Iſabella; 
who, for the laſt time, Ende you word by me,, that ſhe 
bas plainly enough diſcover d to you whom ſhe chuſes; 
that ber heart, which is intirely mine, is enrag'd at 
ſuch a contrivance ; that ſhe'd rather die than foffer ſuch 
an infult; and that you'll occaſion terrible doings, un. 
leſs you put an end to all this uncaſineſfs. 
Valere. If ſhe really ſaid what you inform 5 
own my paſſion can pretend to nothing farther: Theſe 
expreſſions are clear enough to let me fee all is over, and 
I mult revere the ſentence ſhe has paſſed. 

Sganarel. If? D'ye make a doubt on't then, and 
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fancy all the complaints I've brought from her to you 
are mere pretences? Will you have her tell you her 
own mind? To ſet you right, I willingly conſent to't. 
Follow me, you ſhall ſee if I have added any thing, and 
if her youthful heart is in ſuipenſe between us. 

; {Going to knock at his own door. 


SCENE XIV. 


4 
ISABELLA, SGANAREL. VALERE, 
ERGASTE. 5880 


ISABELLA. 

HOW? D''ye bring him to me? What is you 
mean? D'ye take his part againſt me? And, charm'd 
with his rare qualities, will you force me to love him, 
and endure his viſits? 

Sganarel. No, bony, I ſet too great a value on your 
heart for that; but he imagines what I told him to be 
an errant fiction, be believes 'tis from myſelf I ſpeak, 
and that I cunningly repreſent you full of hate towards 
him, and tenderneſs for me; wherefore, from your own 
mouth I would cure him infallibly of a miſtake which |. 
encourages his paſſion. | 

Iſabella, What, does not my ſoul fully declare its 
meaning to you, and can you ſtill be doubtfyl whom I 
love? | 

Valere. Indeed, made, whatever the gentleman 
ſid to me from you might well ſurpriſe me. I was in 
doubt, I own, and that final ſentence which determines 
the fate of my unbounded paſſion, mult be ſo ſenkbly 


* 


36 THE SCHOOL FOR HUSBANDS. 


felt by me, that it enn be no oſſence if I deſire the re. 
petition of it. 
Iſabella. No, no; you muſt not wonder at ſuch a2 
ſentence; he told you my very thoughts, and I con- 
ceive chen founded on reaſon ſufficient to prove how 
fincere they are. Yes indeed, I'd have it known, and 
I ought to be credited, that fate here preſents two ob- 
jects to my view, which inſpiring me with different ſenti- 
ments, agitate all the paſſions of my ſoul. One, by a 
reaſonable choice, whereto honour engages me, poſlciles 
all my eſteem and love; and the other, in return for his 
alſection, has all my anger and my averſion. The 
one's preſence is agreeable and dear to me, and fills my 
ſoul with joy; but the fight of t'other inſpires my heart 
with ſecret emotions both of hatred and horror. To 
ſee myſelf the wife of one is all my deſire, and I had 
rather loſe my life than be marry'd to the other. But 
2tis ſufficient that I declare my real ſentiments, and 
languiſh too long under theſe cruel torments; the per- 
ſon I love muſt now exert his diligence to deſtroy in- 
tirely the hopes of him T hate, and deliver me by a 
happy marriage from a — I dread much more 
than death. 
Sganarel. Ay, my Dearce, 1 irons to ſatisfy ty 
wilh. 
M Iſabella. It's the only way to thats me eaſy. 
* "Sganaret; Lou ſhall be ſo ſhortly.” © © 
Iſabella. I know tis indecent for young women to de- 
clare their love {6 freely. 
Sganarel. No, no. 
Tfabella. But in the condition fate has placed me, 


meſe Rberties may de allowed; and I can, without a 


* 


; 
+» ®. 


* 


1 
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bhiſh, make this tender acknowlegement t. to din whom © 
Y already conſider as my huſband. 100 I 08 

Sganarel. Ay, my a dear child, my * de- 
light. 

Iſabella. Then pray let him think of proving his 
paſſion for me. 

Sganarel. Ay, there, kiſs my hang. . Rn 

Ifabella. Without farther courtſhip, let him conclude 
2a marriage, which I heartily deſire; and accept the aſ- 
ſurance I now give him that Pl never hearken to the 
vows of any other perſon. | 

[She pretends . to embrace Sganarel, and gives her 

hand to Valere to kiſs. 

Sganarel. Ha, ha, my pretty- face, my poor dear 
hony : you ſhall not pine very long, I promiſe you. 
Go, ſay no more. [To Valere.] You ſee I don't make 
her ſpeak; ſhe's fond of none but me. 

Valere. Well, madam, very well, your meaning is 
plain enough: I learn by this diſeourſe what it is you 
urge me to; and ere long I ſhall be able to remove 
from your preſence him who gives you this great . 
bance. & 

Iſabella. You can't oblige me more agrecebly, iGhu 
in ſhort, the ſight of him is grievous to endure ; "tis 
hateful to me, and the Dame. is ſo great 

Sganarel. So ſo. 
© Iſabella: Does my talking. thus dipleaſ you! ag: 
I — it 

Sganarel. Alas, by no means, I don ay alas} oy 
without lying, I'm ſorry for his condition, and your 
averſion ſhews itſelf too violently. | 

Iſabella. I can't ſhew it too much on ſuch anioc- 
caſion. 


— ee: 
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Valere. Well: you ſhall be fatisfy'd; and after 
tre days never more ſhall your ys bead the but 
object. 


Iſabella. Hewes grant it! adieu. 


Sganarel. I pity your misfortune: but ——— 
; Valere. Nay, you ſhall hear no complaint at all from 


me; the lady certainly does juſtice to us both, and I'll 


endeavour to ſatisfy her wiſhes. — Adieu. 
-  Sganarel. Poor. young fellow! his affliction is ex- 
ceſlive. Come, embrace me, for I'm your ſecond ſelf, 


SCENE XV. 


ISABELLA, SGANAREL. 


. 
- . - , 


r 


I THINK he's greatly to be pity'd. 
Iſabella. Pho, not at all. 
Sganarel. As for the reſt, Dearee, n 
me to the laſt degree, and I'm deſirous it ſhould be re- 
warded. Eight days are too long to ſtay conſidering 
your impatience; ee e pO A 
invite 

Iſabella. To morrow? 

Sganarel. You pretend reluttance out of modeſty, but 
Ren what joy my fins ſo gives yan, and you wiſd 
it was already done. | 
. Ifabella. But 

Sganarel. Let's go get all things. ready dor this well- 
ding. 

- Iobella ade.) O heaven aff me bow to hinder it! 
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ACT Il. SCENE I. 


ISABELLA. 


ES, death, methinks, is an hundred times leſs 
dreadful than this fatal marriage, whereto I'm forc'd; 
and whatſoe er I do to avoid the terrors of it, ought to 
find ſome favour with thoſe that cenſure me. Time 
preſſes: It's night : let me go with courage, and n, 
wit my. . to nen 


SCENE HI. 
SGANAREL, ISABELLA, 


SGANAREL ſpeaking to the people in 'the houſe, 


I'M return'd, and to morrow I' fend —— — 
Iſabella. O heay n!! 

Sganarel. Is it you, Dearec? Whither dye go © 
late? You told me when I left you, that being a little 
weary you'd ſhut yourſelf in your chamber: nay, you 
defir'd that at my coming back I'd let you be at e 
till to morrow morning. 
Iſabella. It's true; but ———- | 
| Sganarel. But what ? | 

Iſabella I'm in confuſion you ſee, nor han I how 
to excuſe it to you. _ 

Soanarel. How fo! What can this mean? 

Iſabella. A wonderful ſecret: *Tis my fiſter now 


obliges me to go abroad, who, with a deſign for which 1 


where I have lock'd her ußß. 


people, who change every day? To forget your ſex, 
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have blam'd her very much, deſir'd 55 chamber of me 


- Sganarel. For what purpoſe? 

Ifabella. Could one believe it? She's in love with this 
ſpark we have diſcarded. | 
Sganarel. With Valere?: 
ILlfabella. Deſperately: nothing can equal the ain 
of her paſſion. You may judge how exceeding violent 
it is, by her coming hither alone at this hour to diſ- 
cover the anguiſh of her love to me, and to tell me that 
ſhe certainly ſhall die untefs fhe may obtain what her 
ſoul ſo much defires; that for above a year their amour 
has ſecretly been carry'd on with warmth and ſpirit ; 
and that, at the very beginning of their fondneſs, they 
engag'd themſelves to each other by a mutual promiſe of 
marriage. 

Sganarel. A villain! | 

Iſabella. That being inform d to what deſpair I aye 
driven the man whoſe fight ſhe dotes' on, ſhe came to 
beg I'd permit her paſſion to prevent a ſeparation which 
would pierce her ſoul, and give her leave to entertain 
the ſpark this evening in my name at my chamber- 
window that looks into the little ſtreet, where, counter- 
feiting my voice, ſhe may talk a little kindly to him, 
and thereby tempt his ſtay; in ſhort, that ſhe may 
dextrouſly manage to her own crores, 5 regard he's 
known to have for me. 

Sganarel. And d'ye think that — 

Iſabella. For my part, I'm provok'd at it. What, 
ſiſter, ſaid I, are you out of your wits? Are you not 
aſbam'd to be thus in love with one of theſe fort of 
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ard deceive the hope of a man whom heaven has * 
pointed for you? 

*  Sganarel. He well deſerves it, and T am very glad 
on't.” 

Ifabella. In ſhort, niy 'vexation made uſe of an 
hundred reaſons to reproach her for ſo much baſeneſs, 
and enable me to refuſe what ſhe this night requeſted ; 
but I found her defires fo importunate, ſhe ſhed fo many 
tears, fetch'd ſo many ſighs, and ſo often told me T 
ſhould drive her to deſpair if I deny'd to gratify her 
paſſion, . that, in ſpite of my teeth, my heart was forc'd 
to yield; and to juſtify this night's intrigue, which a 

d tenderneſs for my own blood made me give way to, I 
was going to get Lucretia to come and lie with me, 
whoſe virtues you daily praiſe ſo much; but you ſur- 
pniz'd me by this quick return. 

Soanarel. No, no, I won't have all this juggling at 
my houſe; I could agree to't ſo far as it concerns my 
brother, but they may be ſeen by ſomebody in the ſtreet, 
and ſhe whom I honour with my perſon ſhould not only 
be modeſt and well-bred, but ſhe muſt not even be ſuf- 
pected. Let's go turn out the ſhameleſs 9 1 
for her paſſion | 

Iſabella. Ah! you'll- put her in too great confuſion, 
and ſhe may juſtly complain how little ſecrecy I'm mi- 
ſtreſs of. Since I muſt not countenance her deſign, ſtay. 
here at leaſt till I ſend her going. | 

Sganarel. Well then, do fo. 

Iſabella. But above all things conceal your ſelf, I 
beſeech you, and let her go without ſpeaking one word 
to her. 

Sganarel. Ay, for thy ſake I'll reſtrain my anger; 
but the very inſtant ſhe's got without the door, IH g 
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find my brother: Twill delight me to. gan and tell him 
this affair. | | 

Iſabella. I "conjure you then not to mention my 

name. Good night ye. for I'm going to ſhut — 
up this moment. 
_  Sganarel. Until to-morrow, my life. [Alone.] How 
impatient am I to ſee my brother, and inform him of 
this accident? The good man is chous'd with all his 
wiſdom, and I would not be without this diſcovery for 
an hundred crowns. 

Iſabella in the houſe.] Yes, filter, I'm ſorry to incur 
your diſpleaſure, but it's impoſſible for me to gratify 
you; my honour, which is dear to me, runs too great 
a riſque by't; adieu; be gone before it is too late. 

Sganarel. There ſhe goes; ſhe's a pretty kind of a 
plague, I warrant ye: let's lock the door, for fear the 
ſhould come back again. 

Iſabella entring.] Oh heaven forſake me not in my 
Jeligns ! 

Sganarel aſide.] Whither can ſhe be going? Let's 
follow her little. 

_ Ifabella aſide.] The night, however, fayours me in 
my diſtreſs. 

Sganarel afide.] To the fpark's lodgings! What an 


enterpriſe is this! 
SCENE III. 


VALERE, ISABELLA, SGANAREL, 


VALERE coming out haſtily. 


YES, yes, I'll try ſome way this very night to 


ſpeak — Who's there? 
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Iſabella. Make no noiſe, Valere, you are prevented, 
and 1 am Ifabells, , 

Sganarel. Yow lye, you baggage, tis not ſhe. She 
follows cloſely thoſe laws of honour which you forſake, 
and you aſſume falſely both her name and voice. 

Iſabella. nnn ! 
mony 

Valere. Indeed, that is the only purpoſe of my 
deſtiny; and here I make you a ſolemn promiſe, that 
to-morrow I'll go where-c/er you pleaſe to perform the 
ceremony. 

Sganarel aſide.] Poor ſelf-cozen'd fool! | 

Valere, Go in ſecurely : I now defy the power of 
your deluded guardian; and before he ſhall take you 
from my paſſion this arm ſhall picxce 2 with a 


thouſand ſtrokes. 1 * 
S C'E'NE N. 
S GANARE L alone. 

OH! I have no inclination, I aſſure you to take 
from you a ſhameleſs creature enſlav'd to 1 paſſion ;. 
I'm not jealous of your promiſe to her, and believe me, 
you ſhall be her huſband. Ay, let's catch bim with | 
this impudent creature: the memory of her father, well 
worthy of reſpe&, together with the great intereſt I 
have in her ſiſter, requires my endeavours at leaſt to 


preſerve. her honour. — Soho. 
| [Knocking at . commilſary's door, 
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S-G.E-NE DN. 


SGANAREL, we -COMMISSARY, the NOTARY, 
Attendant with a Flambeau. 


| THE COMMISSARY. 

WHO*'s there? = 

'Sganarel. Your ſervant, Mr. Commiſſary ; we want 
a caſt of your office; pleaſe to follow me with your 
light. 

The Commiſſary. We're going to 

Sganarel. The affair's in great haſte. 

The Commiſſary. What is't? 

Sganarel. To go in there, and ſurpriſe two people 
together, who muſt be honeſtly married: 'tis a girl of 
ours whom one Valere has deceiv'd, and got into his 
houſe by promiſing her marriage; ſhe comes of a noble 
and virtuous family, but — 

The Commiſſary. If it's for that, our W is 
very lucky, for here's a Notary with us. | 

Sganarel. Sir. 

Notary. Yes, Sir, a publick Notary. 

The Commiſſary. And alſo a man of honour. 
Sganarel. That's ſuppos'd without your ſaying ſo. 
Go in at the door, make no noiſe, but mind that no- 
body gets out: you ſhall be fully fatisfy'd for your 
pains; but don't ſuffer 1 to be greas d i in the 
- fiſt however. 

The Commiſſary. How? D'ye then believe that an 
officer of juſtice —— — 

Sganarel. I don't ſay it as a refleQion upon your 


nt 
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office. I'll fetch my brother hither immediately: Let 
the flambeau light me. [aſide.] Pl go congratulate this 
man' of patience. Soho. 

„ » {Knocking at Ariſto's Joork 


SCENE VL 


ARISTO, SGANAREL. 


AR1$ST0O. 


WHO knocks? — Oh! Brother, what d'ye want? 
Sganarel. Come along, ſweet Mr. Director, I' ſhew 


you ſomething that's pretty, ao fop. 


Ariſto. How? 

Sganarel. I bring you good news. 

Ariſto. What is it? l 

Sganarel. Where's your Leonora, pray ? * 

Ariſto. Wherefore that queſtion? She's at a friends 
houſe I believe, at a ball. 

Sganarel. Hey! ay, ay, follow me: You ſhall be 
what kind of ball the gentlewoman's gone to. 

Ariſto. What d'ye mean? 

Sganarel. You have brought her up mighty well. 
It's not right to be always finding fault; much gentle- 
neſs wins the mind; and diſtruſtful cares, bolts, and 
grates make neither wives nor maidens virtuous. The 
ſex requires a little liberty, and by ſuch ſeverity we oc- 
caſion them to do amiſs. She has really taken her fill 
of it, a cunning baggage, and virtue with her is grown 
exceeding gentle. 

Ariſto. What's the drift of this Jiſcourſe 2 

Sganarel. Come, Mr. Elder-brother of mine, it's 
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_ what you well deſerve; and I would not for twenty 


Piſtoles, but that you ſhould have this fruit of your filly 
maxims. It's plain what effect our inſtructions heve 
produc'd on two ſiſters: one flies from galants, and the 
other runs after them. 

Ariſto. Unleſs you make this riddhe clearer to me 

Sganarel. The riddle is, that her ball is at Mr. 
Valere's, that I ſaw her go thither by night, and that 
at this preſent time ſhe's in his arms. . 
Alriſto. Who? | 

Sganarel. Leonora. 

Ariſto. Leave off your bantering, I beſeech you. 

Sganarel. Banteritig! tis very good to hear him talk 
of bantering : poor ſoul! I tell you again and again, that 
Valere has got your Leonora at his houſe, and that they 
were engaged by a mutual promiſe before he thought of 
following Iſabella. 

Ariſto. This ſtory is ſo highly improbable. 
Sganarel. He won't believe it, tho” he ſees it. Tt 
makes me mgd. Years ſignify nothing when folks want 


it here. [Pointing to his forehead. 


Ariſto. What! Brother, would you have 

Sganarel. Lack-a-day! I'd ha' nothing: only follow 
me, your mind ſhall preſeritly be made eaſy. You ſhall 
ſee if I impoſe on you, and if they have not been con- 
trated for more than a year paſt. | 

Ariſto. Is it likely ſhe ſhould conſent to this engage- 
ment without apprizing me of it! me, who always from 


her infancy upon every occaſion have practis'd towards 


ber a perfect complaiſance, and an hundred times have 
proteſted never to force her inclinations. _ 

Sganarel. In ſhort, your own eyes ſhall judge of the 
matter: I've already fetch'd a Commiſhry and a Notaty, 


le 


9 @ = Sx 


THE SCHOOL FOR HUSBANDS. 47 
it's our intereſt that the honour ſhe. has loſt ſhould be 
repair'd upon the ſpot by marriage; for I don't imagine 
you'll be fo mean ſpiritec to make her your wife with 
this ſtain upon her, unleſs you have ſome new arguments 
to place you above ridicule, + 

Ariſto. I ſhall never be ſo exceeding weak to deſire 
the poſſeſſion of an heart ,againſt its will. But after all 
I can't believe 
| Sganarel. What à talking you make! come along, 
this diſpute would laſt for ever. 


SCENE VIL 


The COMMISSARY, The NOTARY, 
$GANAREL, ARIS TO. 


COMMISSARY,. 


HERE?S no occaſion for compulſion, gentlemen. 
If you only wiſh to have 'em marry'd, you need be no 


more uneaſy, for they both are equally inclin'd to it. 


And, as to what concerns you, Valere has given it un- 
der his hand already, that he deſigns for his wife, her 
who now is with him. 

Ariſto. The girl 

Commiſfary. Is lock'd up, and won't come out, un- 
leſs you conſent to gratify their deſires. | 


2 
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SCENE VIIL 
VALERE, The C OMMISSARY, The No- 
TARY, SGANAREL, ARISTO. 


VALERE at the window. 


N o. gentlemen, nor ſhall any body enter here till 
your pleaſure be known to me. Lou are ſenſible who 
I am, and I have done my part in ſigning the inſtru- 
ment, which they may ſhew you: If it's your intention 
to agree to the match, you mult likewiſe ſet your hand 
to a confirmation of it; but, if not, depend upon't, 
you ſhall kill me ſooner than take from me the object 
. of my love. 

Sganarel. Nay, we don't deſign to ſeparate you from 
her. aſide.] He's not yet undeceiv'd, as to Iſabella, let's 
take advantage of the miſtake. 

Ariſto to Valere.] But is that Leonora? 

Sganarel to Ariſto.] Hold your tongue. 

Ariſto. But 
Sganarel. Be quiet. 

Ariſto. I wou'd know | 

Sganarel. What, again? hold your tongue, I tell you. 

Valere. In ſhort, whatever be the conſequence, Iſa- 
bella bas my ſolemn promiſe, as I have her's, and I am 

not a match, conſidering all things, which. you ſhall be 
admitted to diſapprove. 

Ariſto to Sganarel.] What he ſays is not 

Sganarel. Hold your tongue: I have a reaſon for't: 
and you ſhall know the ſecret. Well, without any 

; | more 
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more words, both of us conſent that you ſhall marry 
her who is at preſent with you.,_ _ 

Commiſſary. *Tis in thoſe terms the thing is drawn; 
and there's a blank for the name, ſince we did not ſce 
her. Come, ſet your hands; the lady will make you 
all friends afterwards. 

Valere. I agree to't in that manner. 

S-anarcl. And, for my part, I like it mightily: 
taſdde. ] We ſhall have rare laughing by-and-by. There, 
ſign it firſt, brother, that honour belongs to you. 

Ariſto. But what all this myſtery 
Sganarcl. Pox o' your impertinence ! Come, ſign, you 
Simpleton. 

Ariſto. He tas of Iſabella, and you of Leonora. 

Seanarel. Don't you conſent, brother, if 'tis ſhe, to 
let em make good their mutual promiſes? 

Ariſto. Without doubt. 

Sganarel. Set your hand then, nd I Vill do the 
Gita, 

Ariſto. So let it be, I comprehend notLing of the 
matter. 

Sganatel. You ſhall be let into the matter, 

Commiſſary. We'll be back again preſently: 

Sganarel to Arifto.} Well, now I'll cams you the ſub- 
tilty of this intrigue. 

[They retire to the the ther part of the . 


Vol. II. C 
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8 C EN E IX. 


LEO NORA, SGANAREL. ARIS To. 
LISETT 2, 


LEONOR A. 


O! WHAT a deal of torment have I endur'd!. how 
impertinent all theſe young fools appear to me — I 
ſlip'd away from the ball upon their account. 

Liſetta. They were all deſirous to make themſelves 
agreeable to you. 

Leonora. For my part, I never met with any thing 
more unſufferable, and ſhould prefer the meaneſt conver- 
ſation to all the flaſhy ſpeeches of theſe diſcourſers of 


nothing: they believe all muſt give place to their powder'd 


wigs, and fancy themſelves the wittieſt folks in the 
world, when, with a wretched bantering tone, they rally 
one in a ſtupid manner about the love of an old man : 
whereas I value the aſſection of ſuch an old man, be- 
yond all the giddy raptures of a youthful brain. But 
don't I perceive — 

Sganarel to Ariſto.] Well, thus ſtands the affair. 
[ſeeing Leonora.] O! I ſee her coming, and her maid 
with her. 

Ariſto. Without being un Leonora, I have lea- 


ſon to complain: you know, I have never defir'd to lay 


any conſtraint upon you, and that I have promis'd more 
than an hundred times, to* allow you a full liberty of 
gratifying your own wiſhes. Your heart, notwithſtand- 
ing this, diſregarding my approbation, has engag'd itſelf 
by promiſe, as well as love, without acquainting me. { 
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am not ſorry for my indulgence towards you, but your 
behaviour touches me very ſenſibly ;-it's a way of acting 
which my fondneſs of you did not deſerve: | 
Leonora. The reaſon of your talking thus I do not 
know; but be aſſur'd, I am the ſame I always was: 
Nothing can alter my eſteem for you; a regard for any 


| other, would, to me, ſeem criminal, and if you'd com- 


pleat my wiſhes, the ſacred „ make us one to- 
morrow. i 
Ariſto. Ypo, what foundation a. brother, came 
ou 1 
: Sganarel. What! don't you come W Valere's 
lodgings? Have you not this very day declar'd your 
paſſion? and ha'n't you been in love with him for a 
year paſt * : : 
Leonora. Who has given you this fine account of me, 
and took the pains to invent ſuch lyes? 


| 


SCENE THE LAST. 


ISABELLA, VALERE, LEONORA, /ARISTO, 
SGANAREL, The COMMISSARY, The NO- 
TARY, LISETTA, ERGASTE. 


ISABELLA. 


SISTER, I beg you generouſly to pardon me, if I 
have brought any ſcandal upon your name by the liber- 
ties J have taken. The great perplexity a violent ſur- 
prize occaſion'd put me upon that ſhameful. contrivance, 
Your example condemns ſuch a paſſion, but fate deals 
differently with you and me: [to Sganarel.] As for yen, 
Sir, I'll make no excuſe, ' fince I do you ſervice, rather 
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than uſe you ill. Heaven did not deſign us for one an« 
other. I found myſelf unworthy of your love, and 
choſe much rather to be in another's arms than 790 
undeſerving ſuch: an heart as yours. >- 

Valere to Sganarel.] For my part, Sir, I eſteem it 


wy glory and happineſs to receive her from your hands. 


Ariſto: Brother, you mult put up this matter quietly; 
your own behaviour is the occaſion of it, and I perceive 
it's your unhappy lot, that no body will be ſorry for «y 
tho” they know you're cheated. 

Liſetta. By my faith I'm mighty * of this affix, 
and this reward of his miſtruſt is an exemplary ſtroke. 

Leonora. I can't tell if this contrivance ought to be 
commended, but fer my part, I am ſure I can't blame it. 

Ergaſte. His ſtars expos'd bim to the danger of be- 
ins a cuckold, and to eſcape upon the n being one 
is a lucky thing for him. 

Sganarel. No, I can't get rid of my aſtoniſhment! 
This helliſh trick, perplexcs my underſtanding, and I 
believe the devil in perſon could not be fo wicked as this 
jilt. I could have engag'd my life it was not in her. 
After this, wretched | is he that puts his truſt in woman; 
the beſt of em are conſtantly hatching miſchief ; they 
were made to damn the whole world; —T renounce the 
treacherous ſex for ever, and heartily _ 'em all at the 


devil 
Ergaſte. Well ſaid. 7 M. a 


Arilto. Let us all go to my houſe. Come, Mr. 
Val re, to-morrow we'll endeavour to appeaſe his fury. 

Lifſetta to the Pit.] If any of you are acquainted with 
brutich kuſbands, ſend them /hither to our ſchool. 
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Anxorp n, otherwiſe Mr. de la Souche. 
Ae NES, daughter to Henrjques. * 
Horace, lover to Agnes. 
CHRIsALDus, Arnolph's friend. 
HENRIQUES, brother-in-law to Chriſaldus. 
OrxonTEs, Horatio's fath 
A NoTARY. 
ALLEN, a country-felly 
; GEOKGETTA, a Cour 


SCENE PARIS, Wegji 


SCHOOL F iy * 1 VES. 


A Gr 8 92 E NE F< 


CHRISALDUS, ARNOLPH. + 


S 


wr cn 4 tus, e e ls 
1YE come, ſay you, to marry her? 
Arnolph. Yes, I'll make an N. 29 
to- morrow. 133.4 
Chriſaldus. We're here 10 4 may JPY T 
believe, without fear of being overheard. | Would you 
have me open my heart to you as a friend? Tour deſign 
makes me tremble with fear for yon, and what. way: (0+ 
eyer you eonſider the matter, e 7 a very 
great piece of -raſhnef$; 1» '- + 
Arnolph. My friend, that's true. 7. Perhaps you find 
reaſon at home to be apprehenſive for me: your own 
brows make you imagine, I ſuppoſe, that horns are 
every where the infallible appurtenances of matrimony. 
Chriſaldus. Thoſe are accidents no body is ſecure 
againſt, and the care people take on that account feems 
to me WN fooliſh., But when I'm afraid for you; 
it's becauſe o' that raillery which an hundred huſbands 
bave endur'd the ſting of, For in ſhort, Jour ſenſible 
5 : 
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that neither high nor low have been exempted from 
your refleQions, that your chief delight in every place 
vou come, is to make a mighty outcry of ſecret in- 
trigues 

Arnolph. Very good. Is there another city in the 
world where huſbands are ſo tame as here? Don't we ſee 
all forts of dem ſcurvily us'd at home? One heaps up 
wealth, which his ſpouſe diſtributes to thoſe who take 
the pains to make a cuckold of him. Another, a little 
more happy, but not leſs infamous, ſees, preſents made 
to his wife every day, and yet no*jealoufy diſturbs his 
mind, becauſe ſhe tells him tis out of regard to her 
virtue. One makes a mighty buſtle, which ſerves but 


to liitle purpoſe: another, in perfect tranquillity, lets 


matters take their courſe,” and ſeeing the ſpark come ta 
kis honſe, very civilly takes up his gloves and cloke. 
One wife, with female artifice, pretends to make a con- 
fident of her faithful huſband, who ſleeps ſecurely under 
ſuch "deluſion, and pities the poor galant for taking 
pains—which he does not loſe. Another, to clear her- 
ſelf of extravagance, ſays, that ſhe gets at play the 
mony ſhe lays” out, and the filly huſband, without 
dreaming at what game, thanks God for what ſhe wins. 
In a word, there are every where theſe ſubjects of ſatire; 
and mayn't I laugh at em as a looker-on? Mayn't I of 
our fools 

Chriſaldus. Ves; but whoever "WIA at another 
ould be afraid that in return others will alſo laugh at 
him. I hear what the world ſays, and how people di- 
vert themſelyes with tattling things that happen, but 
whatever's divulg'd in places where I come, no body 
ever knew me triumph at ſuch reports. I'm reſerv'd 


enough in that reſpect; and though I might, on theſe 
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occaſions, blame certain degrees of forbearance, and my 
deſign were not by any means to. ſuffer what ſome Luſ- 
bands quietly endure, yet, I have never affected to ſay 
this; for after all 'tis to be fear'd the ſatire will come 
home, and one ſhould never poſitively ſucar what one 
may, or may not do, in ſuch, or ſuch a caſe. So that 
ſhou'd ſome human diſgrace befal my brou s, by an 
over-ruling fate that direfts all things, I'm almoſt ſure 
that, after my behaving in this manner, people would 
be ſatisfy'd with laughing at it underhand; and it may 
be I ſhou'd have the farther advantage that ſome good 
folks would fay, it's pity. But as for you; dear friend, 
the caſe is quite otherwiſe, and again I tell you that 
you'll run a deviliſh hazard; for as your tongue has 
been always ready to banter patient huſbands, and you've 
been a mere devil broke looſe againſt em, you mult 
walk upright indeed not to be made a Jaughing-ſtock : 
and if they get the leaſt hank upon you, beware they 
don't publiſh your ſhame at che very * 
And — 

Arnolph. Lack-a-day, friend, don't trouble your fa, 
He mult be mighty cunning that catches me as to that 
point. I'm acquainted with the artful" tricks, the ſubtil 
contrivances which women make uſe of to ingraft borns 
upon us; and ſince we're fool d by their dexterity, I've 
ſecur'd myſelf agaiuſt that accident, for ſhe I marry has 
innocence ſufficient to Atehe my en from wy 
unlueky influence, © 

Chriſaldus. Hey, what do 075 pretend , . a | fool, 
ia one word —— — 

Arnolph. To marry à fool, is to be no fool. I be- 
lieve as a good chriſtian, that your other half is exceed- 
ing wiſe; but ia cunning wife is a * ill preſage, and 

Cs 
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I know what the taking thoſe with too great abilities 

has coſt certain- people. Shall I charge myſelf with the 
care of a witty wife, who talks of nothing but the ring 

and the-drawing-room ? who writes ſoft things both in 

proſe and verſe, and whom the Marquiſs and the wits 

viſit, © whilſt under the name of madam's huſband, I 

ſhould: be like a ſaint that no body calls upon? No, no, 

I'm not for a high-flown genius; a woman that writes, 
underſtands more than ſhe ſhould. I intend that mine 

mall have in her ſo little of the ſublime, that ſhe Hall 

not know even what a rhĩime is; and ſhould one play with 

her at the baſket, and aſk her in one's turn, what's put | 
into't? I'd have her anſwer be, a cream tart. Ina 
word, I'd have her extremely ignorant: it's ſufficient, 

to tell you plainly, if ſhe knows but how to ſay her 

prayers,” to love me, to ſew, and fpin. 

- - Chriſaldus. A ſtupid wife then is your fancy? 


Arnolph. So'much; that T ſhould like an ugly fool g 
better than a very handſome woman with a great dea! 1 
of wit. py 1 
Chghriſaldus. Wit and beauty — N 


Arnolph. Virtue is ſufficient. 0 
Chriſaldus. But how, after all, won'd yu have a 3 
Fool ever know what it is to be virtuous? Beſides, I be- 
lieve it tireſome enongh for a man to have a fool with 


him all his life-time: D'ye think, taking the matter $4 
right, that one's forchead can be well ſecur'd upon your ug 
ſcheme? A woman of ſenſe may act contrary to her 1 
duty, but then ſhe muſt do fo knowingly, whereas a a] 
fool may fail in the common courſe of her's without 5 
having a mind to't, or even thinking of it. . 
Araolph. To this fine argument, this profound diſ- 10 


courſe, I ſhall anfwer as Pantagruel did to Panurgus: 


"WE 


* 


THESE HOL HOR WAIYES oa 


Perſuade me to marry a woman, that. is not. a fool; ꝓreach 
to me, plead from June to January, you'll be aſtaniſh'd, 
when you've done, to find has you've nn not at 
all upon me. | 
Chriſaldus. 11 * Pry a aapkmor tt; _ 


Arnolph. Every one, to his qyn way: lar ni as 
in every thing elſe, I'll follow my own humour. I'm 


rich enough, . I think, to take a wife with nothing, whoſe 
low ſtation and intire dependance on me; mayn't allow 
her to reproach me either with her birth or fortune. 
A ſoft and ſtaid look, when amongſt other children, 
inſpir'd me with a love for her from the time ſhe was 
four ycars old. Her mother, being very poor. it came 
into my head to beg her, and the good country- woman 
underſtanding my deſire, was mighty glad to rid herſelf 
of the charge. I caus'd her to be brought up in a lit- 
tle convent, remote from all company, according to my 
oun policy, that's to ſay, ipjoining them to employ all 
their pains to make her as much an idiot as poſſible. 
The ſucceſs, thauk heaven, anſwer'd my expectation; 
and when ſhe. grew up, I found her filly to ſuch a de- 
 gree, that I bleſs d heaven for having dope my bubneſs 
in giving mea wife exactly to my wih. I brought her 
bame, and as my hauſe is continually open to an bun 
dred ſorts of people, (precaution being always needful,) 
1 haye,plac'd-her out 9! the way, in this other Houſe, 
where no body comes to viſit me; and that her gogd 
diſpoſu ion mayn't he ſpoil'd, I keep none about her but 
people eyery bit as fooliſh as her ſelf. Yowll aſk me, 
where fore this long ſtory? Why it's to let you ſee the 
care 1 have, taken, W — The reſult, of. all is, that this 
evening, as a faithful friend, I invite you to ſupper with 
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her: I'd have you examine her a little, Geer 

I'm to be condemned for my * 42 
Chriſaldus. I agree tot. 

Arnolph. You may judge by this convention with 
her, both of her perfbti and her innocene. 
2 Cktifildun, As GR de wy you b m_ me 
can't — 

5 Ina My OO even horror wb. 
T admire her ſimplicity on all occaſions, and ſometimes 
ſhe ſays things that I'm ready to drop down with laugh- 
ing at. T'other day (could one imagine it?) ſhe was 
uneaſfy, and came to aſk me, with an ignorance nothing 
can be equal to, whether children when * born 
come into the world by the car 634 

Chriſaldus, T'am very glad, Mr. Arnolph 
Arnolph. ow! Will you' Ayo call me by that 
name? . genen lis % Aer 
Chriſaldus. why, do all I can it comes into my 
mouth, and I never remember Mr. de la Sonche. What 
the deuce has put it i your head to unchriſten your 
felf at two and forty years of age, and take à title up- 
on you from an old rotten ſtump belonging to your farm? 
© Arnolph. Beſides that the houſe is known by that 
name, la Souche is more * to my ears than 
Arnolph. 
Chriſaldus. What @ ſhame is it to quit the ER 
of one's anceſtots to take up another founded upon 
chimeras! Vet this is the whim of moſt people, and 
without including you in the compariſon, I know a 
country fellow call'd fat Peter, whoſe whole eſtate be- 
ing only one ſingle quarter of an acre, he made a mud- 


1 


dy ditch all round it, and as the pompous name of 


Mr. de Le. 


t 
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Arnolph. You might let inſtances of this kind-alone : 
in ſhort, la Souche is the name I bear: I've a reaſon 
for it, I find a pleaſure in it, ee Yes 
ther is diſobliging mee 

Chriſaldus. Moſt folks however hardly: « can /ſub-. 
mit to it, and I ſee rr ways 51 
neee 

- Arnolph. I bear it eaſily ſocks choſe who weed in- 
form'd; but you — 

Chriſaldus. Be it fo. - We'll bend no _ hour 
that: I'll take care to uſe my mouth to call e "ja 
elſe but Mr. de la Souche. MI 

Arnolph. Good b'ye. I knock here ex toi. bid 
good- morrow, and tell that Pm come bac 

Chriſaldus aſide, going away.] Troth, I ook upon 
any as an accompliſk'd fool. 

Arnolph alone.] He's a little touch'd as to me cer- 
tain things. It's wonderful to ſee with how much 
* erer is wedded to bis oon opinion? 
4 "404-74 enn __ rn 
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$C E N E II. 
ARNOLPH, ALLEN Any GEORGETTA 
x6 000 0G An 
fs bo 1400054 42723 
3 | Niet 
WHO knocks? nA 


Arnolph. Open the FOR [afide.] They'll be * 
glad, I ſuppoſe, to ſee * ten * een 
4 Who's * 2 | 2726170 
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3 Well. pak 
Allen. Open the door below there. 
Georgetta. Go do it . ſelfn ne i tit ci waa 
Allen. Nou go dot. FE: 461010) 
| Georgetta, Ian's go, ab. e L bes i of 251 
Allen. And I won't go. 
- Arnolph. A pretty kind of -cetemony, wbil&-L am 
1 without! Soho, ſoho there; pray —— | 
Georgetta. Who knocks at the fon? | * 
Arnolph. Your maſter. ile andy. 
Georgetta. Allen? nh 
Allen. What d'ye ſa x? | ft 
Georgetta. It's my maſter. Open the — icky 
Allen. Do you open it. N * 
 Georgetta. I'm blowing the fire. 
Allen. I can't ſtir for far of the at, Jeſt wy ſpur 
a bed get out. let 
Arnolph. Which ever of you noun: won't Frum the 
daor, ſhan't have a bit of victuals for above theſe four 
days. 
Georgetta. What occaſion have you, to nn. when 
I am running ? 5 
Allen. oy = more than I? A * contrivance 
truly! 4 
Georgetta. Stand out o' the way. 
Allen. I won't, ſtand you out o' the way. 
Georgetta. I'll open the door. 
Allen. And I'll open it. Ei OW 
SGecorgetta. You ſhan't open it. 
Allen. No more hall you. 
Georgetta. Nor you. | 
Arnolph. I had nced have abundance of kame here. 
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Allen entring.] However, tis my buſineſs, Sir. 
Georgetta entring.] I'm your ſervant for that ;_ ths 


mine. 


Allen. Wu it out at of dee maſter here, 


I'd —— 


Arnolph receiving a blow from Allen 4 n 
Allen. I aſk pardon. | 

Arnolph. See that loggerhead there. 

Allen. She's fo too, Sir ; 
Arnolph. Hold your tongues both of you. Ha' done 


with your fooling, and mind what "I * yer! n 
Allen, how do all here do? = 


Allen. Why, Sir, we we [Arnolph dull off Allen's 
hat three times.] Sir, we we are — thank rr 


we ve 


Arnolph. Impertinent fool, who 210 youn to o talk 


to me with your hat wpon you hende 


Allen. You do well, Sir, I was in the wrong.. 


Arnolph to Allen.] Bid — es ont 


0 


SCENE III. 


ARNOL PH., GEORGE TTA. 


ARNO LU PR. 


WAs the. melancholy after I went s 751 Ae 
Georgetta. Melancholy? No, n 1 
Arnolph. No! 


Georgetta. Yes, yes. 

Arnolph. Why then 

Georgetta. Yes, let me die: She continually ex- 
dected your coming back, and we ſaw neither horſe, aſs, 
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nor mule paſs by the houſe, which ſhe did not take for 


n * : % 

Sit 1 l 
SCENE „ eee, 
ARNOLPH, AGNES, AL LE N, 2 

G E ORG ET T A. 4 

z 

add 0 Axor R. | f 
/HER- Kutten is a good Gon +—— Well, , 


Agnes, I'm come back r * Journeys”) Are you 
1 it? f 7 
Agnes. Yes; Sir, thank Wn — 
Arnolph. And I too am glad to ſee you again. vou ve 
been welbh all the time, as one may ſſe. 
Agnes. Except for the fleas at ard the 
nightigotyw 5b ct aw 1,477 
Arnolph. O. in. las time you al} hope Grac-hody | 
to catch 'em for you. 
Agnes. You'll do me a kindneſs. ; 
Arnolph. So I can eaſily imagine. What are you 
about there? 
Agnes. I'm making myſelf ſome head-clothes. Your 
night-ſhirts and caps are done. 
Arnolph. Hoh, that's well, go up ſtairs, don't tire 
your ſelf, I ſhall be back again preſently, - and 146-24 


to you about affairs of conſequence, THT 
- | 
pwr 4 4% — 
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"SCENE v. 


ARNOLPH aloe: 


YO heroines. of the age, you learned ladies, that 
utter tender and fine fentiments, I defy at once all your 
verſes, your romances, your letters, your love-letters, 
and all your knowlege, to come up, to the value of 
this modeſt and virtuous, ignorance. 1.5 s not by riches 
one ſhould be tempted; and provided that honour be 


S E NE VI. 


HUR'ACE; ARNOLPH, 


:1 
ARNOLPH. 
WHOM dol ſee? Is it he?——Ay.' Im milshen. 
the no. But it is. Nay, . nen e 
Horace. Mr. Ar 
 Arnolph. Horace. 
Horace. Arnolph, 
Arnolph. O, by extreme! How long have yoween 
here? 
Horace. Nine 4% 
Arnolph. Really 
Horace. I went _— to 10 houſe, bart to no 
purpoſe. nei | 
Arnolph. en tee e 1 hin] 
Horace. Ay, you'ad been e days. f 
Arnolph. How children ſhoot up in a few e I'm 
furpriz'd to find him groun fo, after having known him 
no o bigger than this. 
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Horace. You ſee how it is. 


Arnolph. But,” pray, how does Orantes your father, 
my good and dear friend, whom I reſpe& and revert? 


Is he hearty (till? He knows I bear à part in every 


thing which concerns him ; ; we have not ſeen one an- 


other for theſe four years, nor Writ to one another, 


- which is (till more, methinks. 


Horace. He's even heartier than we are, Mr. Ar. 
nolph : — I've got a letter for you from him : but by 


another ſince he ſends me word of his own coming, tho 


I don't yet know the reaſon of it, Do you know who 
of your townſmen it ſhould be, that's upon his return 
hither with abundance of wealth, which he has been 
fourteen years acquiring in the Weſt-Indies ? 

Arnolph; No. Was you told his name? 

Horace. Henriques. 

Arnolph. No. 

Horace. Ae See ee mn 66 lie and his re- 


2 as if I was perfectly acquainted with him; and 


writes me word they are ſetting out together upon an af. 
fair of conſequence, which his letter does not mention. 

[Giving Orontes's letter to Arnolph. 
Arnolph. I ſhall certainly be extremely glad to ſee 
him, and will do all in my power to entertain him. 
After having read the letter.] Letters amongſt friends 
ſhould be leſs ceremonious; all theſe compliments are 
needleſs: things; you might freely have us'd my fortune, 


without his taking the pains to write to me on that ſcore. 


Horace. I'm one who take people at their word: and 
I've juſt now occaſion for an hundred Piftoles. 
Arnolph. Troth, to make uſe af me in this manner, 
is to oblige me, and I'm glad I've 2 m—_— for 


vou. — take purſe and all. {4 
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Horace. It muſt 4 

| Arnolph. Let us drop this diſcourſe. wel. 5 
Tye think of this city! ? | ' 

Horace. Its inhabitants are numerous, its buildings 
ſumptuons, and J believe its diverſions admirable. 

Arnolph. Every man bas his pleaſures ſuitable to his 
taſte; but as for thoſe who are call'd galants; they have 
all they can wiſh in this eountry; for the women are 
made for coquettry, you'll find em of gentle temper, 
both the fair and the brown, and the huſbands are withal 
the civileſt creatures in the world. It's an entertain- 
ment for a prince, it's a meer comedy to me to ſee the 
pranks I do. — May be you've already ſmitten ſome 
body. — Have you bad no luck yet? people form'd like 
you are more worth than gald;—you're of 6 ſhape to 
be a cuckold-maker. | 

Horace. To concen nothing Fram yau' of the naked 


truth, I've had here a certain love- adventure, and Im 


obliged in friendſhip to acquaint you with it. 

Arnolph aſide.] Good. Here's ſame new waggilh ſtory 
to minute down in my pocket-book. 

Horace. But I beg. dnn. this nauer N 

Amolph. Oh! 

Horace. You're not von in on theſe ins 
if a ſecret gets air it breaks all aur meaſures. Ell free: 
ly confeſs t'ye then, that a certain fair one in this place 
has captivated my heart. My ſmall endeavqurs have 
immediately had ſo much ſucceſs, that I've -obtain'd a 
free admittance to her; and without boaſting of myſelf 
too much, or doing ber an injury, r 
arc in a mighty good poſture. 

.. Arnolph laughing] Ha, ha, who ddd; eee 
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Horace pointing to Agnes's lodging.] A young crea- 
ture that lodges in the houſe with red walls you ſce 
yonder.— Simple indeed ſhe is, thro the matchleſs folly 
of a man who hides her from all company; but amidſt 
that ignorance to which he wou'd enſlave her, ſhe dif: 
covers charms that wou'd throw one into raptures; an 
air moſt engaging, and I know not what of tenderneſs, 
which no heart is proof againſt. But, perhaps you've 
often ſeen this young ſtar of love, adorn'd with ſo many 
perfections. They call her Agnes. 

Arnolph aſide] Oh! I burſt. 

Horace. As for the man, tis, I think la Zouſſe, or 
Source, that they call him; I don't much concern my- 
ſelf about his name. He's rich, by what they told me, 
but not over-wiſe. They talk'd to me of him as a 1 
9 fellow. D' ye know him? 

'- Arnolph aſide.] A bitter pill! 

Horace. What! don't you anfwer? 

Arnolph. O, ay——l know him. 
Horace. He is a fool, is not he? 

Arnolph. Heh | 

Horace. How now? what d'ye ſay to't? Heb! that 
means yes. Ridiculouſly jealous: Fool? I find he's 
uſt as I was told. In ſhort, the lovely Agnes has con- 
quer'd me; to tell you the truth, ſhe's a charming crea- 
ture, and twould be a fin to let a b:auty fo extraordi- 
nary remain in the power of this whimfical fellow. For 
my part; all my endeavours,” all my ' moſt paſſionate 
wiſhes are, to make her mine, in ſpite of this jealous 
wretch ; and the mony I was ſo free to borrow of you, 
is ſor no other purpoſe but to bring about this laudable 
enterpriſe. You know better than I, that whatc'er we 
undertake, gold is the maſter-key ; and that ſweet metal 
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which diſtracts ſo many heads, procures the victory in 
love 8 well as war. But methinks you don't ſeem 
pleas d: is it that you diſapprove my project? 
Arnolph. No, I was conſidering- 
Horace. This converſation tires you : Farewel. III 
come by-and-by to your houſe, to thank you. "4 
Arnolph thinking himſelf alone.] What! muſt it — 
Horace coming back.] Once more, I beſeech you to 
be wary, and not go to divulge my ſecret. 
Arnolph thinking My alone.) What my ſoul now 
feels 
Horace coming back.] Eſpecially to my father, who 
would make it perhaps a ſubject of anger. . 
Arnolph thinking he'll come back again.] Oh! 
[alone.] Oh! what have I ſuffered during this diſcourſe! 
never vexation was equal ſure to mine! With what im- 
prudence and what extreme haſte he came to give an ac- 
count of this buſineſs to me myſelf! Tho* my other 
name keeps him in an error, yet did ever any hair-brains 
run on ſo furiouſly? But having fuffer'd ſo much, 1 
ſhould have check'd myſelf, till I bad diſcover'd what 
I have reaſon to apprehend; I ſhould have enconraged 
his fooliſh babbling to inform myſelf perfectly thereby, 
of what is carrying on privately between em. Let's 
try to join him again, he's not got far, I believe; let's 
worm out of him the whole ſecret of this matter. I 
tremble for fear of the misfortune that may befal me 


by ſo doing; one often ſeeks after what one would not 
find. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


5 M ARNOLPH, 


IS luck for me, I really think, that I loſt my 

walk, and miſs'd of the way he went; for in 
ſhort the overbearing. confuſion of my mind could not 
have entirely conceal'd itfelf from him; *twould have 
diſcover'd. the grief that preys upon me, and I would 
not have him know what he is ignorant of at preſent. 
But I'm not a man that can put up this matter, and 
leave the ſpark at liberty to purſue his deſign. I am re- 
ſolv'd to break the neck on't, and learn immediately 
how far affairs have been carry'd on between them. 1 
take it, that my honour is deeply concern'd therein : as 
the caſe ſtands, I conſider her as a wife already. She 
can't be tardy but ?twill redound to my ſhame, and 


whate'er ſhe does will be plac'd to my account. O fatal 


abſence! unhappy journey | 
[Knocking at the door, 


SCENE II. 
ARNOLPH, ALLEN, GEORGETTA, 


| _ ALLEN. 
AH! Sir, this time 


Arnolph. Be quiet. Come hither both of ye: That 


way, that way. Come along, come along, I ſay. 
Georgetta, Ah! you frighten me! all my blood runs 
cold! 


. 


| you both 


J 
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Arnolph. Is this the way you've obeyed me in my 
abſence? and have you both betray d me by agreement? 

Georgetta falling at Arnolph's feet. Oh! don't eat 
me, Sir, I beſeech you. 

Allen aſide.] Pm certain ſome mad dog has dit bim. 

Arnolph aſide.] Ugh! I can't ſpeak I came fo faſt, 
I'm ſtiſled; wou'd I cou'd throw off all my clothes. [Te 
Allen and Georgetta.] Ye curſed ſcoundrels, you've per- 
mitted a man to come then, have ye —— What, would 
you run away ? — You muſt this inſtant if you 
ſtir I'll have you tell me. Ugh! Ay, I'll have 
$'death ! whoever ſtirs I'll murder him 
How came that man into my houſe? Heh! ſpeak, 
[panting.] make haſte, quick, diſpatch, in a EI 
without conſidering; will ye tell me? 

Allen and Georgetta. Oh! Oh! 
Gecorgetta falling at Arnolph's feet.] I ſwoon. 
Allen falling at Arholph's feet.] I die. | | 

Arnolph aſide.] I'm all over in a ſweat: Let me 
take a-little breath. I muſt walk and cool myſelf; 
Could I have imagin'd when I ſaw him a little one, that 
he would grow up for this! Heavens! what my heart 
endures! *T would be better I think to draw from her 
own mouth by kind uſage an account of what concerns 
me. Let me try to moderate my paſſion. Patience, 
my heart, gently, gently. {To Allen and Georgetta.] 
Riſe, get ye in, and bid Agnes come down. Stay. 
[Afide.] They'll go tell her the uneaſineſs I'm under, 
and ſhe'll be the leſs ſurpris d. III fetch her out my- 
ſelf. [To Allen and Georgetta.} Wait here for me. 
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SCENE UI. 


” £ l | 


| GEORGETTA. | 
GOOD-LACK! how terrible he is! his lacks frighten 
me horribly; and I never ſaw a more hideous chriitian, 
Allen. That gentleman has anger'd him, I told you 
ſo. | | 


makes us keep in our miſtreſs. with ſo much ſtridtneſs? 


Why wou'd he hide her thus from all the world, and 


cannot bear to ſee any body come near her? 
Allen. Tis becauſe this affair makes him jealous. 
Georgetta. But how comes this fancy into his head? 
Allen. It comes ——— it comes, becauſe he's jealous. 


, Georgetta. Ay ; but wherefore' is he ſo 0 and why 


this paſſion? 8 | | | 
Allen. It's becauſe jealouſy . .. d'ye underſtand me 
right, Georgetta, is a thing —— which —- makes people 
uneaſy and drives em all round the houſe. II 
give you a compariſon, that you may conceive it better, 
Now tell me the truth, when you've got a meſs of por- 
ridge, if ſome greedy gut ſhould come to cat it from 
you, wou'dn't you fall in a noe and be ready to beat 


him? 


Georgetta. Ay, I underſtand that, 

Allen. It's juſt in the ſame manner. Woman real 'y 
is a man's porridge; and when a man ſees other folks 
endeavouring to dip their fingers in his porridge, he tlies 
immediately into a violent fury, 
| George'ta. 


. 


Georgetta. But what the deuce is the matter that he 
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Georgetta. Ay; but why doesn't every body do ſo 
alike? Why ſee we ſome that appear pleas'd when their 
wives are with fine gentlemen ? 

Allen. Becauſe every body hasn't this gluttonous love, 
that would keep all to itſelf. 

Georgetta. If my eyes are not dazzled, I fee him 
coming. 

Allen. Your eyes are good: *tis he: 

Georgetta. Look how melancholy he is. 


Allen. That's becauſe he's vex'd. 
TCM Orc ran 
ARNOLPH, ALLEY, GEORGETTA: 


ARNOLPH aſide. 


A CERTAIN Greek told Auguſtus the emperor, . as 
a maxim equally uſcful and reaſonable, - that when any 
accident puts us in a paſſion, we ſhould firſt of all re- 
peat the alphabet; that in the mean while our anger 
may abate, and we may do nothing which we ought not 
to do. This advice I've follow'd in the affair of Agnes; 
and I have brought her on purpoſe hither, under pre- 
tence of taking a walk, to the intent that the fuſpici 
of my diforder'd mind may artfully bring this diſc 
about ſo as to dive into — and clear _ 2 
ter gently. | 


* 
. 


. S C E N E. V. A 
ARNOLPH, AGNES, ALLEN, e 


AR NOL PR. 


cou, Agnes. {To Allen and Georgetta.] Get ye in, 
Vor.. II. D 
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: SCENE VI. 
ARNOLPH, AGNES.. 


ARNOLPH. 

- YTTS fine walking. 

Agnes. Very fine, 

Arnolph. A charming day 
Agnes. Mighty charming. 
Arnolph. What news have ye? 

Agnes. The'little cat is dead. 


Arnolph. It's pity : But what! we're all mortal, and 


every one for himſelf. Didn't it rain whilſt I was in 
the country ? 

Agnes. No. 

Arnolph. Wers yon not tired? 

Agnes. I never am tired. 


Arnolph. But what have you done theſe nine or ten 


days? | 

Agnes. Six ſhirts, I think, and likewiſe fix caps. 
Arnolph having mus'd a while.} This world is a ſtrange 

world, my dear Agnes. Obſerve the ſcandal, and how 


every one prattles. Some o' the neighbours have been 


telling me that a young man, a ſtranger, came to my 
houſe in my abſence, and that you permitted him to 
ſee and talk with you. But I gave no credit to theſe 
llandering tongues, and would have laid a wager it was 
falſe 

Agnes. Lack-a-day, don't lay, you'll certainly loſe. 

Arnolph. What! is it true that a man 
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Agnes. Twas 'really ſo. - He ſcarce ſtirr'd out of 
our houſe, I'II ſwear. 

Arnolph aſide. } This ſincere declaration ſhews me her 
ingenuity however. [Aloud.] But, methinks, Agnes, if 
remember right, I forbad your ſeeing any body. 

Agnes. Yes: But tho' I ſaw him, you don't know . 
the reaſon of it. You'd certainly have done ſo as well 
1 I. 

Arnolph. That may be; but, 2 ell me how 
this matter was. 

Agnes. It's very auprbüng and Mail ineredible! 


| I was out in the balcony a working in the freſh air, when 


| faw 2 well-made young man paſs along under the trees 
juſt by, who perceiving me look at him, immediately 
bow'd to me very reſpectfully : I. not to fail in civility, 
return'd him a curtſy. He preſently bow'd to me again, 
I took care to make him another eurtſy; and he bowing 
to me 2 third time, I alſo inftantly anſwer'd with 2 
third eurtſy. He walk'd to and fro, making me every 
time the handſomeſt bow that cou'd be, and I, who 
look'd at him earneſtly all the while, made him as many 
curtſies: ſo that if night had not come on, I ſhould 
ſtill have continued in that manner, being unwilling to 
give over, or to lie under the diſſatisfaction of having 
him believe me leſs complaifent than he. 

Arnolph. Mighty well. 

Agnes. The day after, being at our door, an old 
woman came up and aecoſted me after this manner; 
My child, may good heaven bleſs thee, and long pre- 
ſerve thee in all thy beauty! It has not made thee ſich 
: lovely creature for thee to miſemploy its gifts; and 
thou ſhon'd'ſt know, that thou has wounded an ien 
which now is forced to complain of it. 

D a 
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+ Arnolph aſide.] Ah! Agent of the devil! damn'4 
curſed jade! 
Agnes. I! have I wounded; anyr body? atfivered 1 ; 
quite aſtoniſh'd. Wounded! Ay, thou haſt wounded him 
indeed, cries. ſhe; and it's the gentleman thou ſaweſt 
from the balcony yeſterday. Alas! ſays I. how could {MW o 
I poſſibly do it? Did I throw any thing down upon him 
careleſly?- No, replies ſhe, thine eyes have given the 
fatal ſtroke, and it's from their glances all his hurt pro- 
ceeds. Good lack! ſays I, I'm ſurpris'd the moſt that 
ever was; can my eyes do people any harm? Ay, 
daughter, cries ſhe, thine eyes have a deadly poiſon in 
em which thou doſt not know of. In a word, the poor 
wretch is languiſhing away, and if fo be, continues the 
charitable old woman, thy cruelty refuſes him aſſiſtance, 
he'll be a dead man in two days time. - Bleſs me! 1 
ſhou'd be very ſorry for't, ſays I; but what aſſiſtance 
does he require of me! my child, cries ſhe, he only 
requeſts the happineſs of ſeeing thee, and talking ta 
thee: thine eyes alone are able to prevent his ruin, -and 
remedy the miſchicf they have produc'd. . Lack-a-day! 
with all my heart, ſays I, and ſince it is fo, he may 
come to ſee me as often as he has a mind to't. 
Arnolph aſide.] O curſed ſorcereſs! poiſoncr of ſouls! 
may hell reward thy charitable wiles! 
Agnes. So he ſaw me and receiv'd a cure. Don't 
you- yourſelf think now, that I had reaſon for whit | 
did? and after all, could I have the conſcience to let 
him die for want of help? I who am ſo full of pity for 8 
thoſe that ſaffer, that I can't fee a nan. die without t. 
weeping. 73 
Arnolph aſide ux All this is only the eſſect of = 
an innocent mind; and I muſt blame my own indifcres : 
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abſence for it, which left this perſect goodneſs expos d 
to the deſigns of artful ſeducers, without any adviſer, 
] fear the raſcal,” by his impudent EIT n 
the matter ſomewhat beyond a jeſt. 

Agnes. What ails you?  methinks you're a little out 
of humour. Is it that I did amiſs in what I told you? 

Arnolph. No. But tell me what follow'd upon this 
interview, and how the young man behav'@ in his viſits. 

Agnes. Lack-a-day ! did you but know how he was 
tranſported, how he loſt his illneſs as ſoon as I ſaw him, 


| the preſent he has made me of a fine caſket, and the 


mony our Allen and Georgetta have had of him, you'd 
certainly be in love with him, and ſay as we do. 

Arnolph. r W 
alone with you? 

Agnes. He ad benin de ab en eiomliiu 
paſſion, and told me in the fineſt language in the world, 
things that nothing ever can come up to; the agreeable- 
neſs whereof delighted me every time I heard him ſpeak, 
and rais'd within me a certain 1 mmm 
which intirely charm'd me. 

Arnolph afide.} O tormenting 8 a fatal 
ſecret, where the enquirer only ſuſfers all the pain! 
[Aloud.} Beſides all this talk, all theſe pretty ways, 
didn't he beſtow ſome kiſſes on you too? 

Agnes. Oh, to that degree! he took my hands and 
n. and was never weary of kiſſing em. 

Arnolph. mmm . Wb 
u e $66.3 Han! 

Agnes. Why, 1 1 d 97 Ja 
mole. What 51 ng, eden th mr 

ee onob at oak ict W 

Arnolph. How! 
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Agnes. 1e bat 4 (250 44436] $345 
_ Arnolph. —— | "9 


** I durſt not tell you; r en, 


angry wi” me. 
Arnolph. No. 
. 3 won'tys. i inc 
Agnes. Swear faith then. 
12 Arnolph. Well, faith. Peake ' 
Agnes. He c00k——- You'll beth « paſſion, 
Arnolph. No. 
t Agnes. Las: nh 46.5 
Arnolph. No, no, no, no: When ibo desde js this 
myſtery ? What did n mY 
Agnes. He — Sa tis 
- | Arnolph afide.} I ſuſſer damnation. 54 fas 
Agnes. He took away the ribbon you gave me; to 
tell yon the truth, I cou'd not help it. | 


1 


Arnolph recovering himfelf.} No matter for the rib-, 


bon. eee e ere ee pe 
kiſs your hands. on Choc | 
: Agnes. Why! „ na 

|  Arnolph; No, no. But didn't he deſire of you ſom? 
other 3 ſaid had ſeiz'd 
him? 


b dates Ne ben er imagines. had he dofeth ie, l 


Ren heve granted 0p thing to do him good. 

©  Arnolph aſide.] Heaven's. goodneſs be prais'd, I'm 
come cheaply off. If I fall into the like miſtake again, 
Pit conſent to be ill us'd. CAloud.] Peace, tis an ef. 
fect of your innocence, Agnes: I'll ſay no mote of it : 
What's done is done. I'm ſenſible that by flattering you, 
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the ſpark only wants to impoſe upon you und afterwards 
to laugh at you 

Agnes. Oh, ———— ſo above heb ned 

Arnolph. Oh! you don't know how little he is to be 
believ'd. But in ſhort I muſt tell you. \that to actept 
caſkets, and hearken to the idle ſtories of theſe powder'd 
fops, to permit em, in a languiſhing way, to kiſs your 
hands and charm your heart in this manner, is a mortal 
ſin, the greateſt that can be committed. « 

Agnes. A fin, @ye ſay! The reaſon, WY 

Arnolph. The reafon? Why the reaſon is, 
it's declar'd that heaven is offended at ſuch doings. 

Agnes. Oſſended! But wherefote ſhould it be offend- 
ed? Lack-a-day! tis Io ſweet, ſo pleaſant! I admire 
at the delight one finds in't, and N TT * 
things before. 

Arnolph. Ay, there's a great deal of 1 in all 
theſe tenderneſſes, theſe complaiſant difcourſes, theſe 
fond embraces; but they ſhould be taſted in an honeſt 
manner, and the ſin ſhould be taken away by marrying. 
Agnes. uam d! 
Arnolph. No. | 

Agdes. Then marry me out of hand, I pray. 
 Arnolph. If you defire it, I defire it too, and eame 
back on purpoſe to marry you. 

Agnes. Is that poſſible ? 

Arnolph, Yes. 

Agnes. How glad WP. make me! 

Arnolph. Ay, I don't queſtion — 
pleaſe you. 

Agnes. Will you have us two 

Arnolph. Nothing more certain. 


Agnes. If it be fo, I ſhall embrace you. * 
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Arnolph, And I mall do the ſame by you. 1 


Agnes. For my part, I don't underſtand when peo- 


W Do you ſpeak ſeriouſſy? 
Arnolph. Ay, you ſhall ſee I do. 
Agnes. We ſhall be marry'd then? 

Arnolph. Tes. 

Agues. But when? 

Arnolph. This very evening. 

Agnes laughing. ] This very evening : $ 


x * Yes. 
_ Arnolph. It's my deſire to ſee you happy. 
Agnes. Lack-a-day! how greatly I am oblig'd 
you! and what ſatisfaction ſhall I enjoy with him! 
Arnolph. With whom ? | — 
_ Agnes. With — him there. 


- Arnolph. Him there—I don't talk of him there: 


you're a little forward, methinks, to chooſe an huſ- 
band. In a word, it's another body I've got ready for 
you; and as for that gentleman there, I intend, by 
your favour, (even tho* the malady he amuſes you with, 
ſhould be the death of him,) that henceforward you ſhall 
break off all acquaintance with him: that when he comes 
to the houſe, your compliment ſhall be civilly to ſhut 
the door upon him, and if he knocks, throw a ſtone at 
him out o' the window, and oblige him in good earneſt 
to appear there no more. DYye underſtand me, Agnes? 
PII lie conceal'd in a corner, and be witneſs of your be- 
haviour. 
Agnes. Alack! he's ſo handſome, "ts —— 
Arnolph. Heh! what a ſpeech! 
Agnes. TI ſhan't ha' the heart —— 
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Arnolph. No more diſputing. N 

Agnes. But what? Will you — . 
Arnolph. *Tis 4 6 2 1 * 
you and obey... 


"XC U SCENE 


ARNO L H. AGNES ALLEN. 
| GEORGET TA _ | 
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—.— every thing has ſuceeded well, and Þm 
| delighted extremely: You've follow'd my directions 
to a wonder, and-utterly confounded the handſome ſe- 
ducer. This it is to have a diſcreet adviſer: your in- 
nocence, Agnes, had been inſnar'd; and ſee what a 
condition you'd ha? been in, before you were aware on't, 
You were running directly on in the high road to hell 
and deſtruction. had not I ſet you right. One knows 
the ways of all theſe blades. but too well; they've fine 
ſtockings, ribbons and feathers in abundance, vaſt wigs,” 
good teeth, and a ſmooth tongue; but I aſſure you, 
there's a cloven foot underneath, and they are devils in 
reality, whoſe yoracious appetite endeavours to make a 
prey of female honour. However, this time, thanks t 4 
the care has been taken, you're eſcap'd with your vir- 
me. The air wherewich I ſaw. you: fling that ſtone at 
bim. which has render'd all his deſigns hopeleſs, makes 
me ſtil] more reſoly'd not to delay the nuptials, for which 
I told you to prepare your ſelf. But it's proper, firſt of 
all. to have a little talk with you, nga be your 
hn 3 an-1o08:; x; v9 vu S 43 ny *-F At A 
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advantage. [to Georgetta and Alen . out a chur 


hither. If you ever — 

Georgetta: We'll, remember all your inſtrudtions 
perfectly: T'other gentleman there impos'd ,upon Ps: 
. 

At ever be gets in any i „may I never 
drink dh. Beſides He's A bl onto 1 
crown pieces t'other- day that were not Yo 

Arhotph: Get what T order's for ſupper, and as for ' 
our contract which I ſpoke of, let one of you fetch the 


Notary hither, that lives at the corner of the market- 
* 140 


place. 
N bog ” * t 4 Gai Nr 0 Ai 1 
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pur away your work, Agnes, ae 
to me: hold your head up a little, and turn your face: 
There; look at me ſo whilſt I'm ſpeaking, and be fare 
remember every tittle of what 1 ſay. Agnes, I intend 
to marry you, and you ought an hundred times a day 
to bleſs your fate, to conſider the humble condition you 
were in, and at the ſame time · admire my goodnefs, 
which from the low ſtationlof a. ohr country - girl raiſes 
you to the honourable rank of 4 citizens wife; to enjoy 
both the bed and the embraces of a man who has ſhun'd 
all ſuch engagements, and whoſe heart has refus d the 
honour 'twill do you, to twenty people very capable of 
pleang. Lou otight, I. ſay, continually. 10 have in 
mind, how inſignificant yoù wou'd be without this glori- 
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in, and make you always know your ſelf, fo that I may 
ne er repent of what I do, Matrimony, Agnes, is not 
a trifling thing; ſevere duties are requir'd of a wife; and 


meerly dependant in that ſtate, all the power is on the 


- huſband's fide; tho? they're two parts of the fame. body, 


yet thoſe two parts are by no means equal; one is the 
ſuperior part, and t'other is ſubordinate: the one is in 
all caſes ſabjet to the other that governs: and that 
obedience which the well-diſciplin'd ſoldier ſhews to his 
general, the ſervant to his maſter, a child to his father, 
or the loweſt monk to his ſuperior, comes even very 
ſhort of the traftableneſs, the ſubmiſſian, the humility, 
and the profound reſpect which a wife ſhould have for 
her huſband, her chief, her lord and maſter. When he 
looks ſeriouſly upon her ſhe ſhould turn her eyrs im- 
mediately upon the ground, and ne'er preſume to look 


him in the face, till he favours her with a gracious glance. 


This is What our wives now-a-days little underſtand, 
but be not you- corrupted by. the example of other 
people. Beware of imitating thoſe vile coquettes, whoſe 
pranks are talk'd of all the city over; and don't let the 
devil tempt you, that is to ſay, hearken to no young 
coxcomb. Conſider, Agnes, that by making you part 
of myſelf, 1 give you up my honour, which honour is 
tender, and offended at a little matter; that there's no 
trifing on ſuch an occaſion as this, and that in hell there 
are boiliug eauldrons wherein wives that live wickedly are 
plung'd for ever and ever. I'm not telling you a pack 


of ſtories, and theſe leſſons ſhould be imprinted in your - 


detter teach you to deſerve the ſtation I ſhall place you 


1 don't deſign to exalt you to that condition, for you to 
be a Libertine and take your pleaſure. | Your ſex is 


- 
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heart. If you practiſe em ſincerely, and avoid being a 
| ieoquerte, your ſoul will be always as white and ſpotleſs 
as a lily, but if you forfeit your honour, twill become 
as black as a coal; you'll feem an hideous creature to 
every body, and in time you'll be the devil's property, 
and boil in hell to all eternity, from which may heaven's 
goodneſs preſerve you. Make a curtſy. As a probatio- 
ner in a convent muſt know her duty by beart, ſo ſhe 
that mMarries ſhould do the very ſame: and I've a writing 
'of great importance in my pocket, which will teach you 
the duty of a wife. I don't know the author of it, 
but it's ſome good body, and I'd have this be your on- 
ly ſtudy. [He gets vp.) Hold: Let's (ee if you can 
— f [Agnes reads, 


Maxims of Wedlock, or the a of a mar- 
.. ried woman; together v with her daily ex- 
N * 

6 I. WAX IN. 18 

- Ar chat enters into the ſtate of matrimony, 
5 ought to remember, notwithſtanding the train of ad- 
« mirers other women have now-a-days, that the man 
Who takes her, takes her only for himſelf. 


Arnolph. 1 ſhall explain to you what that means; 
but for the preſent let us only read. 


| [Agnes goes on 

II. MAX1M. 
1 she ought not to dreſs herſelf, but according to her 
ow huſband's liking. The care of her beauty is what 
concerns him only. and ſhe ſhould not W 
F e homely. | | 


ne a 
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III. MAXIM, ; 

« Far be from her the ſtudy of ogling, beauty-waſhes, 

paints, pomatums, and a thouſand ingredients that 

« ſet off the complexion. Theſe are always mortal 


« poiſons to honour, and the pains beſtow'd to appear 
% handſome, are ſeldom for the huſband's fake 


| IV. MAX1M-.- 7 — 
| ** When ſhe goes abroad; hehe e hana : 


« quires,' to prevent the wounds her eyes might give, by 
« concealing them under her hood : for in order to pleaſe 


her huſband perfeatly, ſhe ſhould pleaſe no n. 
V. Maxim. 


Except ſuch folks as pay viſits to her buſband, de- 


u cency forbids her receiving any friend whatever; thoſe 
« people of galantry that have no buſineſs but with the 
« wife, are not at all agreeable to the huſband. 
IIe 

che muſt refuſe all preſents from men, for in the 
* age we live, nothing is given for nothing. 
| VII. MAX IX. x 

v Na ſhould ſhe be — 
1 there muſt neither be ſerutoir, ink, paper, not 

„ pens, The huſband, CT a ee 


VII. MAXI A. oy 

* Thoſediſarderly ſocieties call'd aſſemblies, whichal- 

« ways corrupt the minds of women, ought in good po- 

** licy to be forbidden them; for there it is they con- 
* trive their plots * poor huſbands. 


» & ov. 4246 a 2 Arts a. = 
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a IX. MAXIM. 
Every woman that would preſerve her honour, 
« ought to refrain from gaming as a terrible thing; fot 
play is very bewitching, ERR Es one 
© her laſt ſtake. [FTE 
* x. M XI N. 
„ Publick walks ſhe muſt not come into, nor accept 
«"of treats in the country ; for the wiſe are of opinion, 
«tis the huſband always pays for ſuch entertainments. 
Arnolph. Yon ſhall make an end on't by your felf, 
41 by-and-by PII explain theſe matters to you, as they 


| ſhow'd be, line by line. I have a little affair come into 


my head, tis only to ſpeak a word, and I ſhan't ſtay at 


| all. Go in, and take a ſpecial care of that book. If the 
e Fry wait for me a little. 


SCENE Il 


AR N O LP H, alone. 


I CAN'T do better than to make her my wife. 1 
ſhall be able to manage her juſt as I've a mind. She's 
in my hands exactly like a piece of wax, and I may give 
ber what: form I pleaſe. I very narrowly eſcap'd be- 
ing chous'd in -my” abſence thro? her over innocence; 
but to ſay the truth, one 's wife's failings had much bet- 

ter be from that cauſe ; for ſuch fort of miſtakes are 


9 
* þ K \ 
* 


ally amended. All ſimple people are attentive to ad- 


vice, and if they're led out of the right way, a word or 
two will 12 chem into it 1 N But a 


= -* 


” 
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witty wife is; quite another kind of creature; our fate | 


depends on her judgment only; nothing can divert her 
from purſuing what. ſhe is once ſet upon, and all our 
precepts, in this caſe, prove abortive; Her wit enables 
her to ridicule our maxims,; to make , virtues of bet 
faults, and find out ways of deceiving the molt dext tous 
in order to bring about her wieked purpoſes. We labour 
in vain to turn alide the blow; a woman of wit is a 


devil at intrigue, and after her caprice has ſilently paſs'd 


ſentence on our honour, it muſt be ſubmitted to-. A 
great many honeſt people are able to declare as much, 


But my blunderbuſs ſhall find no cauſe to laugh; he has 


met with what he deſerves for tattling. Tbis is the 


common fault of our Frenchmen, in the: poſſeſſion f 


good fortune they are never | eaſy, while it's a ſecret, 
ard ſo dear to em is this ſenſeleſs vanity, that they 
would rather loſe their happineſs than not talk of it; 
Sure the devil muſt be very ſtrong. in women when they 
chooſe ſuch rattle pates! and But here he comes: let 
MAES CT I 
mortity d. N 1 n ke 11 Ser 
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HORACE AA NLA 
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1 ix : 


Hon age. rb 
_ I'M jaſt come from your Wa d 
1 you; but Pl n 


often, that ſome moment at laſt 'ſhall-——-— 


Armclpka Hoh “ den w let; us enter upon theſe mihleſs 


compliments; ä me as ceremony, 
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and could I prevail, it ſhou'd be entirely baniſh'd. It's 
a wretched cuſtom, herein moſt people waſte two parts 
in three of their time. Let's leave it off then without 
any more ado. [Puts on his hat.] Well, as to your 
love- affair, Mr. Horace, may I be inform'd how you go 
in't? I was taken off before by ſome buſineſs that came 
in my head, but I've been conſidering” of it ſineet-I ad- 
mire the quick-progreſs you've nen beginning 
and am ſolicitous for the event. au E 

- Horace. Trot ne aid open my hurt you my 


paſſion has been unſorrunate AG at Ra can 
* Arnolph. Ay! how ſo? $6} bid vi £4 
Horace. Cruel fortune has brought en an oe 


Na ie hears Sane ag GOAL 
Arnolph. What a misfortune! £11 4 0 
ebe any er den eee ihe 

knows what has paſs'd in us two. ; 

* 1 8 4 he kera ute aber c 

n 1 ; 3\ 

-Hotwes: That r tells . 1 
intended at my uſual hour to pay a ſhort viſit to this 
charming girl, when the man and maid both, with a 
voice and countenance alter'd from what they us'd to be, 
oppos'd my entrance, and ſhut the door to my face with 
a Get you gone, you're troubleſome. 

Arnolph. The door to ybur face! 

Horace. To my face. e 4 

Arnolph. That's a little hard. - 

Horace. I wou d have talk d to em thro' the d or, but 

to all that I eould ſay their anſwer was, Lou ſha 1't come 

„ eee e n51 0 

Arnolph. Didn't they open — 
ee No: 2 rai WE 
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turn to me from the window, by bidding me be gone in 
wü . * 

Arnolph. How! a ſtone ? ** 1 

Horace, A ſtone that was none of the leaſt neither; 
by which with her own hands ſhe receiv'd my viſit, 

Arnolph. The devil! Theſe are no jokes: n 
fair, I think, is in a ſad condition. | 

Horace. Very true, n 
return of his. 

Arnolph. Really' In Sry dor yen — I aiti 

Horace. This man breaks all my meaſures. 

Arnolph. Ay,” but that's nothing; mn 
of ſetting your ſelf to rights again. 

Horace. I muſt endeavour by ſome intelligence to 
baffle the ſtrict vigilance of this jealous fellow. 

Arnolph. f this, or 0s IP 
the girl loves you. 

Horace. Without doubt ſhe does. 3 

Arnolph. You'll bring matters to bear. 

Horace. I hope ſo. 

Arnolph. That None has perple'l you, but you how'# 
hot wonder at it. 

Horace. That's cenain; Au eee e 
that my rival was there, and manag'd the whole affair 
without being ſeen in't. But what ſurpris d. me, and 
what you will wonder at, was another accident I'm go- 
ing to tell you.of, a bold ſtroke of the lovely girl, which 
one wou'dn't have expected from her ſimplicity... It muſt 
be confeſs'd, love is a ſkilful maſter; he teaches us to 
be what we never were before, and oftentimes an intire 
alteration in our manners becomes by his leſſons only a 
moment's work. He breaks thro? the obſtacles of na- 


| ture in us, and his ſudden effefts have the appearance of 
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miracles. In an inſtant he makes a miſer liberal, 1 
coward courageous, a churl obliging ; he renders the dul- 
leſt capacity fit for every thing, and gives wit to the 
_ moſt ignorant. This laſt miracle is indeed remarkable 
in Agnes, for ſnapping me up in theſe very words ; Get 
you gone, I'm refoiv'd nc'er to receive your viſits; I 
know all you have to ſay, and there's my anſwer. Thiz 
Kone, or this pebble, at which you'd wonder, fell down 
with a letter at my feet; and what I admire is to find 
this letter adapted exactly to the meaning of her words, 
and the ſtone ſhe threw. Are not you amaz'd at ſuch 
an action as this? Does not love know the art of quicken- 
ing the underſtanding? And cat: it be deny'd that his 
powerful flames have aſtoniſhing eſſects upon the mind? 
What d'ye fay to all this? What think you of the let - 
ter? Heh! don't you admire this cunning contrivance? 
Isn't it comical to obſerve what a part my jealous rival 
has been acting with all this foolery ? 1 
Arnolph. Ay, very comical. | 
Horace. Laugh at it a little then. [Arnolph forces a 
hugh.] This military man, who fortifies himſelf in his 
own houſe againſt my paſſion, and ſeems provided with 
ſtones, as tho* I meant to enter by ſtorm, who in a 
whimſical fright encourages all his fervants to drive me 
away, is impos'd upon before his face, even by his own 
inſtrument, by her whom he would keep in the utmoſt 
- ignorance. I own, for my part, tho“ his return has 
thrown my affair under a very great difficulty, I think 
*tis ſo exceeding comical that I can't forbear laughing 
whene'er it comes into my head, ere any 
laugh at it enough, | 
Arnolph with a forc'd laugh. 1 bey your pardon, 1 
Iangh at it * In bi.... 
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Horace. But I muſt ſhew you her letter as u friend. 
All that her heart felt, her hand bas there writ-down ; 
but in terms d aſſectiig, ſo perfectly full of goodficls, 
of innocent tenderneſs and fincerity! in ſhort, in the 
— —— firſt wound 
love gives. | 

| Arnolph aſide. ] Ale dee eee e ee 


* you ſlut: eee 


r it. 

Horace reads. ] * a eee but 
« I'm at a loſs where I ſhall begin. I have ſome thoughts 
'* which I'm deſirous you ſhould be acquainted with; but 
I don't know how to tell em you, and diſtruſt my 
„want of words. As I begin to naderſtand that Ive 
„always been kept in ignorance, I'm afraid of writing 
'* ſomething that would be wrong, or ſaying more than 


I. ſhou'd do. In troth, I can't tell what you've dune 


to me; but I find that I'm ready to die with vexktion 
„for what Pm forc'd to do againſt you, that *twould 
give me all the uneaſineſs in the world to loſe you, 
and that I ſhould be mighty glad to be yours. There's 
„ harm; perhaps, in faying-ſo, but really I cari't for- 
bear, tho? I wiſh it could have been brought about, 


„ and no harm had been in it. I'm told; for certain, 


that all young men are falſe, that what they ſay muſt 
not be minded, and that every thing you tell me is on- 
ly to deceive me: But I aſſure you, I can't yet ima · 
 gine that of you, and I'm ſao aſſected by your words, 


that I don't know how to believe they're lies. Tell 


me generouſty if they he; for 2s I'm without any ill 
deſign, you'd do the greateſt injury in the world ſhould 
you deceive me, and I believe I ſhou'd die with the 
® vexation of it. ; 


„ THE SCHOOL'FOR\WIVES. 
Arnolph aſide.] Um, Bitch! win. I-60 let 
Horace. What dye ſay ? ur n A 


Arnolph. I? Nothing. | ly is | 
Horace. Did you ever ſee more tenderneſs of expreſ- 


fon? in ſpite of all the curſed endeavours of unreaſon- 


able power, is it poſſible to find a better natural capaci- 
ty? and isn't it certainly a mortal fin villanouſly. to ſpoil 
ſuch an admirable genius? to be deſirous of 
the brightneſs of ſuch a mind in ignorance and ſtupidity? 
But love has begun to pull off the maſk; and if by the 
favour of ſome lucky ſtar I can be able to deal with 
this mere animal, this traitor, n 
m this brute 
Arnolph. Good by t'ye. 2 

Horace. Why in ſuch a hurry? e | 
; | Arnolph. An urgent fir is come ico my mind i 
— 

Horace. eee live 
near at hand) that cou'd get admittance into this houſe ? 
I make free with you, and 'tis not unuſual for friends 
to ſerve one another on theſe occaſions. At preſent I've 
no body in it but people to watch me; the man and 
maid both, as I found juſt now, notwithſtanding all that 
Ięcould do, would not be fo civil as to hear me; I had 
| certain old woman in my intereſt for ſome time, of a 
genius, to ſay the truth, more than human. She did 
me great ſervice at the beginning; but the poor woman 
bas been dead theſe four days, nm 
r rigen 14. Fed £4 

Arnolph. No, s een ed out bn eien me! 
. Horace. — — Lou fee e n 
„ e Lrrrründ v0 
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SCENE V. 


ARNOLPH one. 

How rm obligd to mortify myſelf before him! 
Whav's phli it is to conceal my tormenting anguiſh ! 
What! a ſimpleton have ſo much ready wit! ſuch the 
traitreſs has pretended to be in my fight. Where the 
devil has her foul ſuck'd in this ſubtilty? After all, that 
fatal letter is the death me. I find the raſcal has cor- 
rupted her mind, and by diſplacing me has fix'd himſelf 
there: This gives me deſpair, and mortal pain: I ſaf- 
fer doubly by being robbed of her heart, for thereby love 
is injur'd as well as honour: © It makes me mad to find 
my place uſurp'd, and it mads me alſo to ſee my pru- 
dent meaſures defeated. I'm ſenſible that to puniſh her 
guilty paſſion, I need only leave her to her evil deſtiny, 
and that ſhe herſelf would revenge me upon herſelf; but 
it's very grievous to loſe the thing one loves. Heavens? 
after making uſe of ſo much philoſophy in my 'choice, 
why muſt I be {> mightily bewitched by her charms? 
She has neither parents, friends, nor mony ; ſhe abuſes 
my care, my favours, my tenderneſs; and yet I love 
her, even after this baſe affair, ſo much that Tm unable 
to throw off this fondneſs. Fool] haſt thou no ſhame ? 
Oh I burſt! I rave! and I cou'd box myſelf a thouſand 
times, I'll ſtep in a little, but only to ſee how the 
looks after ſo vile an action. Heaven grant that my 
brows my be free from diſhonour! but if tis decreed 
that I muſt ſuffer it, beſtow upon me at leaſt that forti- 


tade which rer n ee W 
accidents! 
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ACT IV SCENE I 


2 ARN OU H.. 


CAN'T: be eaſy, I muſt confeſs, in any place; for 

my mind is under à thouſand perplexities bow to 
manage things both within doors and without, ſo as to 
diſappoint the projects of this coxcomb. With what an 
aſſurance the traitreſs bore the ſight o' me! She's not at 
all concern'd at what ſhe has done; and tho' ſhe has 
drought me within an inch of the grave, one would 
ſwear, to look at her, that ſhe had not the leaſt band 
in' t. The more ſhe appear d compos d when I ſaw her, 
the more was I enrag d, and thoſe boiling tranſports 
which inflam d my heart, Teem'd only to redouble my 
ardent paſſion. I was provok d, vex d, incens'd agaiuſt 
her, and yet I never | ſaw her look fo handſome ; her 
eyes, methought, never were before ſo piercing, never 
did they before inſpire me with ſach violent deſires; and 
I perceive *twould kill mc ſhou'd my evil deſtiny bring 
this diſgrace upon me. , What? Have I brought her up 
with ſo much tenderneſs and precaution? Have I taken 
her to me from her infancy? Have I indulg d the fondeſt 
hopes? Muſt I build upon her growing charms? And 
during thirteen; years have I fondled-her to be my own, 
as I imagin'd, for a young fool whom ſhe's in love with 
to come and run away -with- her before my face, and 
that even when ſhe's half marry'd to me? No, by 
heavens, my fooliſh young friend; by heavens, no 
You mult be a cunning fellow to overturn my ſcheme, 
or elſe, by my faith, I ſhall. render all your hopes abor- 
tive, and you'll find no cauſe to laugh at me. 
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SCENE. II. 
A NOTARY, ARNOLPE. w 


4 


The NOTARY. : 
o THERE; he is! Good morrow t'ye: Tin ready 
to draw up the contract as you deſire. 

Nan not facing or hearing him] rann 
The Notary. It muſt be in che uſual hen. | 
Arnolph not ſeeing him. ] I'll uſe 0 — 

poſbl. . 
The Notary. neee eee 
Arnolph not ſeeing him.] I muſt guard againſt any 

The Notary.. Tis enough that your affairs are put 

into my hands. You muſt by no means ſign the con- 

tract before you receive the portion, for fear of being 
cheated. 

Arnolph not ſeeing him.] I'm afraid, ſhould I make 
any diſcovery, 'twould become a public town-talk. 

The Notary. But it is mighty caſy to prevent a dif- 
covery ; your contract may be tranſacted privately. +; 

Arnolph not ſeeing him.] But how 2 
point with her? 

The Notary. The binn ſhould be in proportion to 
the fortune ſhe brings you. | 

Arnolph not ſeeing him.] I love her, and that love 
is the great difficulty I labour under. 

The Notary. WWW 


the more. 
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Arnolph not ſeeing him"} How to behave to her on 


| ach an occaſion? 


The Notary. The "20 ſays, the huſband that is to 
be ſhall ſettle upon the wife-that is to be the third part 
of her portion; but the law ſignifies nothing at all, you 


may * more than that if you've a mind 


to it. * 
\ 


a the Notary. 

The Notary. As for the preſents to be made, let 
them agree together. I ſay the huſband that is to be 
wy jointure the wife that is to be juſt as he thinks fit. 

Arnolph. Heh! 

The Notary. He may give her fo mh * more, 
if he loves her greatly, and is deſirous to oblige her, and 
that by way of jointure or ſettlement as they call it, to 
be loſt and go away intirely to the right heirs of the ſaid 
wife that is to be, upon her deceaſe; or elſe according 


to the ſtatute, as people have a mind; or as a gift. by 


a deed in form which may be made either ſingle or 
mutual. Wherefore do you ſhrug? talk I like a foo, 
or don't I underſtand the manner of a contract? Who 
is it can teach me? No body, I preſume. Don't I know 
that when they are marry'd they have in law an equal 
right to all movables, monies, immovables, and acqui- 
fitions, unleſs they give it up by an act of renunciation? 


Don't I know that a third part of the portion of the wite 


that is to be, becomes in common, for 
Arnolph. Ay, to be ſure you know all this; but who 


fays one word t'ye about it? 


The Notary. You, who ſeem to take me for a fool, 


by ſhrugging up your ſhoulders, and making faces at 
me. 
Arnolpb. 
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Arnolph. Plague take the fellow with his puppy's 
face. Fare you well; that's the _ to make you 3 
dobe. „% © 45 

The Notary. Was not I etched eres draw up a 
contract? 

Arnolph. Ves, I ſent meme but the affair is put 
off, and I'll ſend for you again when the time is fix'd. 
What a devil of a fellow this is with his jabbering! | 

The Notary alone.] I think he's mad, and I believe 
I think right too. | 


SCENE III. 
The NOTARY, ALLEN, GEORGET TA, 
THz NoTARY, 
DID not you come to fetch me n * | 


Allen. Yes. 


The Notary. I don't know what you may take him 
for, but go and tell him from me, that he's an arrant 
fool. . g 
Georgetta. We won't fail to do it. 


SCENE IV. 
ARNOLPH, ALLEN, GEORGETTA.. 


ALLEN. 
SIR - 
Arnolph. Come hither, you are my faithful, my good, 


my real friends, and I've ſome news for you, 
vol. II. E 
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Arnolph. No matter, ſome other time for . 5 


wickeg deſign is contriv'd againſt my honour; and what 
a diſgrace would it be for you, children, to have your 
maſter's honour taken from him? After that you'd not 
dare appear in any place, for whoever ſees you would 
point at you. Therefore, ſince the affair concerns you 
as much as me, you muſt take ſuch care, for your part, 
that this ſpark; may not in any manner 
Georgetta. You've taught us our leſſon already. 

Arnolph. But beware of liſtning to * fair * 

Allen. O! to be ſure. 
SGcorgetta. We know how to deny him. 

Arnolph. Suppoſe he ſhould come now in a wheedling 
manner; Allen, my dear heart, cheer up my drooping 
ſpirits by a little of your aſſiſtance. 

Allen. You're a fool. 


Arnolph. Right. [To Georggtta.] 3 my 


pretty- face, you ſeem ſo ſweet-temper'd, and ſo goods 


body. 
Georgetta. vou re an oaf. 
| Arnolph. Right. [To Allen.] What harm is there, 
d'ye think, in an _ honeſt and virtuons deſign? 
Allen. Tov're a rogue. 
Arnolph. Mighty well. [To Georgetta.] I ſhall cer- 
tainly die, if you take no pity on the pains I ſuffer. 
Georgetta. You're a blockhead, an impudent fellow. 
Arnolph. Very good. [To Allen.] I'm not a per- 
ſon that deſires ſomething for nothing ; I know how to 
remember ſervices that are done me: However, Allen, 
there's ſomewhat to make you drink before-hand ; and 
there's to buy you an under-petticoat, Georgetta. [Both 
hold out their hands and take the mony.] This is only 


25 
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an ear 12ſt of my kindneſs; and all the favour I requeſt 
of you is only to let me ſee your pretty miſtreſs. 


Georgetta pulhing bim.] None o' your. tricks upon 


us. ; 

Arnolph. That's good. 

Allen puſhing him.] Get you gone, 

Arnolph. Right. ; 

Georgetta puſhing him 4 This moment. 

Arnolph. Very well. Hold, enough. 

Georgetta. Don't I do right? 

Allen. Is this the way you'd have us behave to him? 

Arnolph. Yes, it's mighty well, except as to the 
mony, which you muſtn't take. 

Georgetta, We didn't think o that. 

Allen. Wou'd you have us begin again juſt now? 

Arnolph. No; 'tis enough, go in both of you. 

Allen. You need only ſpeak. 

Arnolph. No, I tell you, go in when I deſire you. 
You may keep the mony; go, I'll come to you again; 
have an eye to every thing, and ſeeond my endeavours. 


SCENE V. 


ARNO LP H alone. 


LL get the cobler at the corner of our ſtreet to be 
2 ſpy for me; I deſign to keep her always within doors, 
ſet a good guard upon her, and above all baniſh your 


ſellers of ribbons, tire-women, milliners, handkerchief- 


makers, glove-waſhers, and fripery-women, all thoſe 
gentry who make it their daily buſineſs to help on your 
love-intrigues. In ſhort, I've ſeen the world, and un- 
derſtand the tricks of it, and my ſpark ſhall be migh- 
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ty cunning if he get admittance for either letter or 


meſſage. 
SCENE. VI. 
HORACE, ARNOLPH, 
enen 


IT'S happy for me to meet you here; I had a very 
fair eſcape een now, I aſſure you. As I went from 


you, I ſaw Agnes unexpectedly in the balcony all alone, 


enjoying the cool breezes from the trees juſt by, Alfter 
having made me a ſign, ſhe found means ſome way or 


other to get down into the garden, and open me the door. 


But we were ſcarce both of us in her chamber, before 
ſhe heard her jealous-pate upon the ſtairs ;- and all ſhe 
poſſibly could do at ſuch a pinch, was to lock me up in 


a large preſs for clothes. He came into the room im- 


mediately: I didn't ſee him, but I heard him walk to 
and fro” at a great rate, without ſpeaking a word, but 
fighing grievouſly now and then, and ſometimes giving 
great thumps upon the table, ſtriking a little dog that 
fawn'd upon him, and flinging about in a mad manner 
whatever came in his way; he broke in his paſſion the 
very flower-pots with which the fair one had ſet ont her 
chimney ; and without doubt the trick ſhe has play'd 
mult have come to the ear of this cuckold in embrio. 
At laſt, after having by twenty ſuch tricks diſcharg'd 
his fury on things that could-not help it, my jealous, 


reſtleſs gentleman, without ſaying what diſturb'd him, 


left the chamber, and I my preſs. We were unwilling 
to venture ſtaying together any longer for fear of ſome- 


— 
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body, 'twould have been running too great a riſque: But 
to night when it's late I'm to get into her chamber with- 
out making any noiſe ; the ſign for her to know me is 
to be three hems, and then the window will be open'd, 
at which, by a ladder and the aſſiſtance of Agnes, love 
will try to gain admittance for me. This I tell to you 
as my only friend: Joy increaſes by being reveal d; and 
hould one taſte the utmoſt happineſs an hundred times 

over, 'twou'd not be ſatisfactory unleſs *twere known by 
ſome-body. You'll take part, I believe, in the ſucceſs 
of my affairs. Adieu, I'm going to take care of what 
is — | : 


SCENE VII. 


ARN OL YH alone. 5 


WHAT, -will my Wan ſtars allow me no time 
to breathe? Blow after blow! Am I fated by them to 
find all my wiſdom and vigilance defeated ?- And ſhall I 
in the meridian of my life be made a fool of by a ſimple 
girl, and a ſhatterbrain'd young fellow? For twenty 
years paſt, like a diſcreet .philoſopher, I've been con- 
templating the unhappy deſtiny of marry'd men, and 
have carefully inform'd myſelf of all the accidents which 
plunge the moſt prudent into misfortune :'' pondering in 
my own mind, and profiting by the diſgraces of others, 
(it being my intent to marry). I have endeavour d to 
find the way of ſecuring my brows from /all affronts, 
and prevent their matching with other. foreheads: For 
this noble purpoſe I imagin'd I had put in practice what- 
ever human policy conld invent, but as if it was decreed. 
dy fate that no man on earth ſhould de exempted from 
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it, after all the light and experience that I could poſſibly 
gain in theſe matters, after more than twenty years 
ſtudying how to conduct myſelf warily thro* the whole 


© affair, have I acted contrary to the practice of ſo many 
buſbands, to find myſelf involv'd in the very fame dif. 


grace at*laſt* Ah! cruel deſtiny, thou art a lyar! I'm 
ſtill in poſſeſſion of the deſir d object; and if her heart 


bs ſtolen. from me by this unlucky ſpark, I'll prevent 
him however from ſeizing any thing elſe, and to-night, 


which they intend for this piece of galantry, ſhall not 
be ſpent fo agreeably as they imagine. It's ſome plea- 
ſure to me, amidſt ſo much uneaſineſs, that I've notice 
of the ſnare prepar'd for me, and that this blunderer 
who would be fatal to me, makes his own rival his con- 


_ fident. 


SCENE VIII. 
chnISsAT DVS ARNOLPH. 


CHRISAaLDUS. 


WELL, ſhall we ſup before we walk? 


Arnolph. No, I faſt to-night. | 
Chriſaldus. Whence comes this whim ? 


Arnolph. Pray now excuſe me, I've ſomething elſe 


that hinders me. 


Chriſaldus. eee you reſolv'd upon to 
be perform'd ? 


Arnolph. That's troubling yourſelf two much with | 


* people's buſineſs. 


Chriſaldus. O ho, ſo ſnappiſh! What is't 4iſturbs 
yon? Have you met with apy little misfortune in lov, 
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have. 

Arnolph. Let what wilt befal-tme I ſhall at leaſt have 
the advantage of being unlike em people, who quietly 
ſuffer galants to make their viſits. 
Chriſaldus. It's a ſtrange thing, that with fo wack 
diſcernment, you ſhonld always take fright upon this af. 
fair, that you ſhould place your ſovereign happineſs in 
this, and imagine no other kind of honour in the world: 
To be a miſer, a brute, a villain, a bully, and coward 
is nothing in your opinion, compar'd with this blot ; 
and in whatſoever manner a man may bave lived, be is 
a man of honour if he's nota cuckold. To'come cloſer 
to the purpoſe, why will you ſuppoſe that all our glory 
depends on ſuch an accident? And that a virtuous mind 
bas any thing to reproach it ſelf for the injuſtice of a 
vicious one which it could not help? Why will you, I 
fay, imagine that in taking a wife one deſerves either 
praiſe or blame for the choice one makes, and form a 
moſt horrible monſter of the affront that is done one by 
her falſchood ? Be perſuaded that a man of honour may 
have a leſs frightful notion of cuckoldom; that none 
being ſecure from the ſtrokes of fortune, this accident 
ſhould be thought in itſelf indifferent; and in ſhort, that 
all the harm of it, let the world pretend what it will, 
lies only in the manner of our bearing it. To behave 
well under theſe difficulties, one muſt,” as well as in all 
others, avoid extremes: not be like thoſe over- good na- 
tar d people, who, proud of ſuch affairs, are inviting 


their wives galants continually, praiſing em in all places, 


and crying up their good qualities; who appear exactly 

of their humour, come to all their treats and meetings; 

nt body reaſon to wonder at their bavirg 
' BS 
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the aſſurance to ſhew their faces there. This way of 
acting is certainly highly blameable, but t'other extreme 
is no leſs to be condemned. As I don't approve of ſuch 
as are friends to their wives galants, I am no more for 
thoſe violent people whoſe indiſecreet reſentment full of 
rage and fury, draws the eyes of all the world upon them 
dy its noiſe, and who, by the buſtle they make, appear 
un'villing that any body ſhould be ignorant what they are. 
There's a medium between theſe two extremes, where 
a wiſe man ſtops upon ſuch an occaſion: when, a body 
knows how to take it, there's no cauſe to be aſham'd 
for the worſt a wife can do. In ſhort, whatever people 
fay of it, cuckoldom may be eaſily made to appear leſs 
frightſul, and as I told you before, all the dexterity 
lies in knowing how to turn the fair ſide outwards. 
- Arnolph. After this fine harangue, the whole fraterni- 
ty ought to thank your worſhip, and any body that hears 
you ſpeak muſt rejoice to find himſelf Os amongſt 
the number. 

Chriſaldus. 1 don't a that, for „ I blame: 
but as a wiſe is the gift of fortune, one ſhould do, I 
ſay, as at dice, where if what you expect don't come up, 
you muſt make uſe of dexterity and temper to amend 
your luck by good conduct. 

Arnolph. That is to ſay, always eat and ſleep quietly, 
v perſuade yourſelf it ſignifies juſt nothing. 

Chriſaldus. You think to make a jeſt ont: but to deal 
— with you, I know an hundred things in the 
world that are to be dreaded more, and which I ſhov d 
thiak'a much greater misfortune than the accicent you're 
ſo terribly afraid of. Do you imagine, was 1 forc'd to 
make my. choice, that I ſhou'dn't rather like to be what 

you ſay, than to be marry'd-to-one of thoſe good vo- 
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men whoſe perverſneſs makes a quarrel out of nothing: 
thoſe dragons of virtue, thoſe honeſt ſhe-devils, wha 
pique themſelyes continually upon their wiſe conduct, 
who, becauſe they don't do us a ſlight injury, take upon 
em to behave haughtily, and expect for their being true 
to us, that we ſhou'd bear every thing from em. Once 
more, friend, let me tell you, that cutkoldom is really 
nothing but what one makes it, that it may be even 
wiſh'd for on ſome accounts, and Woe ie _ its ts IN 
as well as other - 1a e ore 

Arnolph, If you're of a temper to be en un- 
der it, I've no mind to try it for my part, ws n 
than ſubmit to ſuch a thing 4 

Cbriſaldus. Bleſs me, don't ſwear for fear of being 
E If fate ordains it ſo, your precautions are all 
to no purpoſe; . ee * not 9 taken about the 
matter. | | 4. 

Arnolph. Shall I be a enckold? * 1 . 
Chriſaldus. Lou are grievouſſy 00 | A thouſand 
people are ſo, without diſparagement to you, who for 
perſon, courage, wealth, and family, would think it an 
affront to be compar'd with you, 1 | . 
Arnolph. For my part, I ſhall make no „ eee 


with them. But, in one word, this raillery is trouble- 


ſome; let's ha“ done with it, if you pleaſGG. 
Chhriſaldus. You're in a paſſion; we ſhall find out the 
cauſe of it. Fare you well: but, remember, whatever 
your honour may make you imagine as to this affair 
that it is being half what we were . of, to Wear 
you will not be fo. | > 
- Arnolph. Again, I ſwear it, and am going this inſtant 
to find out a 2 r againſt that aceident. 
[Running to knock at bis door: 
E 5 
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s NE N 
ARNOL PE. ALLEN, GEORGETTA, 


ARNOLPH. 


IT Glen, now's the time that 1 jmplre your 
alliſtence. m fatisfy'd of your love for me: but it 
8 this occaſion; and if you ſerve me, 


as I aſſure myſelf you will, youmey:be certain of a re» 


ward. The man you know of (but not a word) in- 


tends, as I underſtand, to trick me this very night, and 


get by a ladder into Agnes's chamber. But we three 
mdſt lay a trap for him. I'd have each of you take a 
good cudgel, and when he's almoſt at the top raund of 
the ladder, (for I'll open the window in the nick of time) 
doth of you fall upon the raſcal for me, in ſach a man- 
ner that his back may be ſure to remember it, and teach 


kim to come there no more. However, don't mention 


me at all, „ OI: 
hind. Will you have the courage >: 


ſſentment? 


f Allen. en ein b be ti Sir, depend upon 
us, you ſhall ſee whether I ſtrike with a dead man's arm 
gr not. 

ls Ibo mine. foms a fe.frong, ti ful 
play es pore in, drodblag hs, 

Arnolph, Go you in then, and above all things, be 
careful not to tattle. [alone.] This is a uſeful leſſon for 
my neighbour, and if all the huſbandsin this town were 


to receive their wives galants in the ſame manner, the 
number of cuckolds would not be fo great. 
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SCENE: © 


SES Th r 


Ac 


| AZNOLPH, AIR. bote ru 


rer | 
RETEAES, what have you done by your violence? 
* Allen. Sir, we ve obey d you. 

Arnolph. You endeavour | in yain to. make that your 
excuſe, you, were order'd to beat and not to murder him: 
was his back and not his head that I commanded you 
to diſcharge the blows upon. Heavens! into, what a 
condition has fortune now brought me! what can I think 
of doing, to ſee the man dead? Get into the houſe, and 
be ſure you ſay not a word of the innocent order J gave 

ou, [alone.) Twill be day-li ght preſently," and I'll 20 
ik 8 how I muſt conduct my ſelf under this miſ- 


fortune. Alas! what will become of me? And what 
vill the father Gy, when, he comes to, be inform'd of 


this expres accident? x 


ELEC 


AR 8 2 * CE.” 


1 ret 
Horace Ade 
T MUST go inquire a little who it is. 
Arnolph thinking himſelf alone.] Could one ever have 
foreſeen——[being 1 run againſt by Horace 1 Who's there? 


Pray. 
Harter. 10 it you, Mr, cen? 


- 


P - 


— 


rs THE SCHOOL FOR WIVES. 


- Arnolph. Yes, but who are you? 
_ Horace. Horace; I was going to your houſe to beg a 
favour of you. Your: abroad very earl xe 

. Arnolph low aGde.] Surpriring! Is it ap gnchantmeny 
EAN R 

Horace. To ſay the truth, I have been in abundance 
of trouble, and I thank heaven's great goodneſs for meet: 
ing you here thus luckily. I'm going to tell you how 
every thing has ſuceeded even much better than 1 durſt 
have promis d, and that too by an accident which wight 
have ruin'd all. I don't know how the aſſignation we 
had made could poſſibly come to be ſuſpected; but juſt 
as I was got to the window I ſaw ſome people appear 
contrary to my expectation, who ſtriking furiouſly at 
me, made me miſs my ſtep and tumble to the very 
* : which fall, at the expence of a bruiſe, fay'd me 

m a hearty drubbing. Theſe people, (amongſt whom 
my jealous-pate, I ſuppoſe, was one) imagin'd my fall 


to be occaſion'd by the force of their blows; and as my 


pain made me lie a good while motionleſs on the ſpot, 
they believ'd verily that they had knock'd me o the 
head; which immediately alarm'd 'em all. I heard 
their noiſe with a profound ſilence; they accus'd one an- 
other of the violence, and complaining of their hard fate, 
came ſoftly, without any light, to feel if I was dead. 
I leave you to gueſs whether or no in the night I could 
not put on the appearance of a real dead body. They 


went away very much terrify'd: and as I was conſider- 


ing how to get off, young Agnes, whom my pretended 
death had frighted, came to me in great concern: (Far 
ſhe had heard what the people ſaid to one another, and 
being leſs obſerv'd durin all this buſtle, . eaſily r 
out of the houſe.) But finding I was not hurt, the ap- 
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pear'd in a tranſport hardly to be expreſs'd. What ſhall 
I ay more t'ye? At laſt this charming creature has fol 
low'd the dictates of her love, and being unwilling to go 
home any more, - has eonimitted herſelf intirely to my 
truſt. Von may” ſind a little by this harmleſs proceed - 
ing, how much the groſs impertinence of a fool expoſes 
her, and what a dreadful riſque ſne might have run had 
] a leſs ſincere regard for her; but my heart burns with 
too pure a flame, and I would rather die than injure her. 
I fre charms in her which deſerve a better fate, and 
nothing but death ſhall part us. I foreſee my father's 
anger, but we ſhall find a time to appeaſe his wrath, 1 
yield to her tender charms, and in ſhort, we muſt pleaſe 
our ſelves in life: The favour, therefore, I would beg 
of you, (relying on your ſecrecy and fincerity,) is, that 
I may put this beauty into your hands, and that you'll 
f far aſſiſt my paſſion, as to conceal her in your houſe 
for a day or two at leaſt. For, beſides, that her going 
off ſhould be kept from every body to prevent any cer- 
tain purſuit after her, you are ſenſible that a girl of her 
beauty would be ſtrangely ſuſpected in the company of 
a young man; and as I have truſted you with the whole 
ſecret of my paſſion, being well affur'd of your prudence, 
ſo to you only, as a generous friend, can I commit this 
nn 213 7 "'EDWS 

Arnolph. I am, en n doubt, intively/ os 
a 14 e gi | 

Horace. And will you 40 me * kind office? 3 

Arnolph. Very readily, I aſkire you; I'm overjoy'd 
at this opportunity of ſerving you, and thank heaven 


for giving it me. I never did any _ vito much 


pleaſures 33 02 0 0417 4) 


Horace, — am 1 obliga — bar pen 
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goodneſs! I was. afraid you'd make 2 difficulty of doing 
it; but you underſtand the world, and your: wiſdom can 
excuſe the heat of youth. One of my — 
with her at the corner of that turning. 
Arnolph. But how ſhall we manage? For iche dey 
el If I take her here, perhaps I ſhall be 
ſeen, and if yon ſhould come to my houſe the ſervants 
will tattle. To act the ſafeſt way, ſhe muſt be brought 
to me in ſome place that's darker. up 
is convenient, ll go wait for her there. : 
Horace. Tis very right to uſe theſe precautions; fo 
my part, I ſhall do no more than put her into your hands, 
bithie given heme ͤ,„„%ĩébéö any 
thing. 
Arnolph alone.] Ah; fortune! This propitious accident 
eee e- free „ e. 
me. 8 e INGENS 


SCENE III. 


AGNES, HORACE, ARNOLPH.. .... 


HonA ce ae n 04644 

DON'T be-uneaſy about the place Ius carrying you 
to, tis a lodging you'll be very fafe in; twould ruin all 
„ Gn wipes: Nute ee der and be 
conducted. 

e e ede her Ehominy hit. 
Agnes to Horace. ] Wherefore do you; leave me? 
Horace. Dear Agnes, it muſt be fo. 
| _ Remember then, proy now, to come back | 


„ I © © << 
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Horace. My paſſion urges me to that ſufficiently. - - 
Agnes, I feel no joy but when you're-in my fight. - 

Horace, When from, whe . — — 
likewiſe. 

Agnes. Aack n eben en nee 
Horace. What! . 
Agnes. Nay, you don't love me ſo much as I love 
you, [Arnolph pulls her.] Oh! you pull me too hard. 
Horace. Dear Agnes, that's becauſe tis dangerous for 


us two to be ſeen here; and this — — 
you fo, is-prudently zealous for our ſervice. - 


Agnes. ——— — — 2030 

Horace. —  — 
in fuch hands. 

Agnes. I hould think my fi anch better in Homer's; 
pd 1 ——— ** pulls r r- 
Ay a 

Horace, Fare you well. The toy drives me wy. 

Agnes. When ſhall I ſee you then? 

Horace. Very ſoon, you may be ſure. | 
Agnes. How uneaſy 1 ſball be till that time comes! 

Horace. Heaven be thanked, my happineſs is no longer 


in ſaſpence, nen 7 


NL 


ARNOL PH. AGNES. 


ARNOLPH copceal'd under his cloke, and abe 
his voice. 
COME along, I ſhan't let you lodge hers: — 
Per d an apartment elſewhere for you, and intend to 


* 


. 
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place you where you may be —— 
himſelf.) D'ye know me? 
* Agnes knowing him.] Hah! © 
Arnolph. The fight of me frightens you on this oe- 
caſion, huſſy; and tis much againſt your will to find 
me here: I interrupt the love-contrivances you've in 
your head. {Agnes looks if ſne can't ſee Horace. ] Don't 
imagine your eyes can call back your ſpark to help you, 
he's gone too far to give you any aſſiſtance. Ha, ha, 


ſo young, and yet to play theſe pranks! Your ex- 


traordinary ſeeming ignorance enquir'd if children were 
produc'd at the ear, tho you know well enough how to 
make aſſignations by night, and can ſteal away very 
ſilently to run after a galant. - Odsbobs, how flippaat 
your tongue was with him! ſure you muſt have been at 
ſome rare ſchool: Who the deuce has taught you all 


this ſo ſuddenly? You're no longer it ſeems afraid of 


ſprights? This galant has given you courage in the night- 


time. Ah! baggage, to arrive at this deceit! to form 


ſuch a deſign, notwithſtanding all my kindneſs: Thou'rt 
a little ſerpent that I've warm'd in my boſom, which 
when it comes to its feeling, „ (rs tries to miſ- 


chief him that cheriſh'd it. 


Agnes. Why d'ye ſcold at me? 

Arnolph. I'm much in the wrong truly. 

Agnes. I don't know any harm in all this that I've 
done. 

Arnolph. Isn't running after a gm a ſcandalous 
af} | 

Agnes. Tis a man that ſay hOll-marry me. I fol- 


| low'd your directions; for you told me one mult may 
to . the —_ 1 | 
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Arnolph. Ay, but I intended to marry you myſelf, 
and methinks I let you know my meaning plain enough. 
Agnes. Yes, but to tell you freely between you and 
J, he's more according to my liking for a huſband than 
you are, matrimony with yon is a troubleſome uneaſy 
thing, and you give a terrible deſcription of it; but a- 
lack- a- day! he repreſents it ſo brimful of pleaſures, r 
it makes one have a mind to be marryy d. 

Arnolph. Ah! Traitreſs? . eee vim. 

Agnes. I do love him indeed... © 

Arnolph. And have you - the impudence to ll me 
o 

Agnes. Why if it's true, n a. 

Arnolph. Ought you to love him, impertinence? 

Agnes. Lack a-day! can I help it? He only is the 
auſe ont; I didn't think of it till it was over. 2 

Arnolph. But you ſhou d have diſcarded * n 
deſire, 

Agnes. How can a body diſcard what waht 

| Arnolph. And don't you know that it diſpleaſes me? 

Agnes. Not at all: What harm can it do you? : 

Arnolph Very true, I've reaſon to rejoice at . "= 
You don't love me then at this rate. | 1 


Agnes. You! | 74 * 

Arnolph. Ay. * 4874+ | | 1 g 
Agnes. Alack! no.. : 445 Mer ward 
Arnolph. How! no. 1 H 
Agnes. . ea 


Arnolph. Why ry _=_ love: 1 nn 1 
dence ? 

Agnes. ee you ſhow'dn't blame me: Why 
didn't you make yourſelf belov'd as he did? I A 
hinder you from it that I know of 


* 


= 
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Arnolph. — vos my ut 
were to no purpoſe. 

Agnes. — x detter" can yew 6, 
— — ch ae ee 

Arnolph aſide.] Obſerve how the jade anſwers and 
pd: Plague! could one of your witty ladies have ſail 
more? Ah! I did not well know her, or elſe, by my 
faith, in theſe eaſes a ſimple woman underſtands more 
chan the wiſeſt-man. [To Agnes.] Since you're ſo good 
at reaſoning, Mrs Chop-Logick, is there any reaſon 
why 1 ould maintain you fo long a time at my own 
charge for him: 

Agnes. No, ven repay you al (even. "to the lf 
farthing. 

2 Acts aqui treads agheds wc 
give me double vexation. {To Agnes. ] Is it in his 
power, huſly, to repay me the obligations you have to 
me? 


Agnes. I have no ſuch great ones as you think. 


Arnolph. r |t nothing co take exre of your oducui | 


Powe your infancy? 


Agnes. You've deits-< yrent:paine above that matter 


truly, and have caus'd me to be bravely inſtructed in 
every thing. D'ye imagine I flatter myſelf ſo far as 
not to know in my own mind that I'm intirely ignorant? 
I'm aſham'd on't myſelf, and at this age won't paſs any 
longer for a fool, if I can help it. 

Arnolph. Von hate ignorance, and are reſolv'd, what- 
ever it coſts, to learn ſomething of your ſpark. 
Agnes. To be ſure. *Tis of him that I know what 
Ido know, and I think myſelf more oblig'd to him than 
you. | wolf 

Arnolph. I can't tell what ſhould hinder me from 
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revenging this ſavey language with my fiſt. I'm diſtract- 
ed at the ſight of her provoking coldneſs, and beating 
her would be a ſatisfaction to me. 

Agnes. Lack-a-day! n herd AE 

ou. 

"Arnolph. aſide.) That ſpeech and char look dene way 
fury, and produce a return of tenderneſs which effaces 
all ber guilt. How ſtrange is it to be in love! and that 
men ſhould be ſubject to ſuch weakneſs for theſe traitreſſes! 
Every body knows their imperfection; they're nothing 
but extravagance and indiſeretion; their mind is wicked 
and their underſtanding weak; nothing is more frail; 
nothing more unſteady, nothing more falſe, and yet for 
all that one does every thing in the world for the fake 
of theſe animals. {To Agnes.) Well, let us make peace: 
Go, thou little traitreſs, I forgive thee all, and now am 
fond of thee again: Learn dy this how much I love thee, 
and ſeeing I'm ſo good, love thou me in return. 

Agnes. I'd oblige you at any rate, with all my heart, 
if was in my power. 


Arnolph. My dear life, thou canſt if thou wou dſt. 


Do but hear that amorous ſigh, behold this dying look. 
contemplate my perſon, and ha* done with this young 
coxcomb, and the love he offers thee. He mult cextain- 
ly have put ſome ſpell upon thee, and thou'lt be a hun- 
dred times more happy with me. Thy ſtrong paſſion is 
to be fine and gay, and I proteſt thou ſhalt always be ſo. 
U ſhall be fondling thee continually both night and day; 
I ſhall hug thee, and kiſs thee, and eat thee up. Thou 
ſhalt do every thing thou baſt a mind to; which is ſuy- 
ing all that can be ſaid without coming to particulars. 
(Afide.] How far will my paſſion go? [Aloud.] Nothing 
really can be equal to my love. What proof of it 


» +a 
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would'ſt thou have me give thee, ungrateful girl? Would 
thou behold me weep ? Would'ſt thou have me beat 
myſelf? Would'ſt thou have me tear off half my hair? 


Would'& thou have me kill myſelf? Ay; fay if thou 


would have me do it, I'm intirely ready, cruel creature, 
to convince thee of my love. 


Agnes. Hold; all your talking Fart touch my 


* Horace with two words would have u 
on it more than you. 
Arnolph. Heh ! — provoking 


my rage too far: Ell purſue my deſign, you untract- 


able brute, and pack you out of town immediately. 
You reject my addreſſes and drive me to extremity, but 


| — be * u for all. 


Z 


$ CEN E V. 
ARNO LY RH AG NES, ALLEN. 


ALLEN 


(# DONT know how is, sr, bot methought Agnes 
and the dead corps went away together. 


-- Arnolph. Here ſhe is: Go ſhut her up in my cham- 
ber. [Afide.] He won't come there to ſeek her. Beſides, 


it's only for half an hour. T'll go get a coach, that! 


may put her in a ſecurer place. Faſten your ſelves in 


well, and be ſure don't let her be out o' ſight. Alone. ] 


When ſhe is onee in the country ſhe may Mgr. 
undeccived as to this love-buſineſs. 
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HORACE, AR NOL R. 


HORACE. 

O!-I'M come to find you, quite overwhelm'd 
with ſorrow: Heaven, Mr. Arnolph, has decreed my 
ill fortune; and by a fatal ſtroke of extreme injuſtice 
they would tear from me the fair one whom I love. 
My father is juſt arriv'd, I found him alighted at an inn 
hard by, and in ſhort, the reaſon of his coming, which 
I told you before J did not know, is, that he has made 
a match for me without writing me one word about it, 
and is come to this place to celebrate the nuptials. Judge 
you, by the part you bear in my uneaſineſs, whether a 
more ſhocking diſappointment cou'd have befallen me. 
That Henriques, whom I aſk'd you about yeſterday, is 
the cauſe of all my misfortune; he's come along with 
my father to complete my ruin, and *tis his only daugh- 
ter for whom. I'm deſtin'd. I thought I ſhou'd have 
ſwooned when firſt they ſpoke of it, and not caring to 
hear any more on't, (as my father talk'd of paying you 
a viſit) I haſted hither before-hand, with a mind full 
of conſternation. 1 beſeech you take care not to let him 
know any thing of my engagement, which might incenſe 
bim; and as he puts a great confidence in you, pray 
now endeavour to diſſuade him from this other . 

Arnolph. Ay, ay. 5 

Horace. Adviſe him to put it off a nate, r as a2 
friend, affiſt my paſſion in this particular. 8 

Arnolph, I won't fail of doing it. 
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- Horace. My hopes are all in es 

Arnolph. Very well. 

Horace. I look upon you as my feat father. Tell 


him that "my age—Ah! I fee him coming; hear the 
reaſons I can furniſh you with, . 


SCENE. vl. 


HENRIQUES, ORON TES, CHRISALDUs, 


HORACE, ARNOLPH. 
Morne _ Arnolph retire to a corner of the ſtage, and 
whiſper. 
1 1 IR HIAG E s to Chriſaldus. 
AS ſoon as ever I ſaw you, tho” I hadn't been told, 


I ſhould have known you: I recollected the features of 
your lovely ſiſter, whom marriage once made mine; hap- 


py ſhould I have been had eruel deſtiny permitted me to 


bring back that faithful wife, to enjoy with me the 
ſenſible delight of ſeeing again all her relations after our 
long misfortunes. But ſince the irreſiſtible power of fate 
has depriv'd us for ever of her dear company, let us en- 
deavour and reſolve to be contented with the only fruit 
that remains of our loves. It concerns you nearly; and 
without your conſent I ſhould do wrong to diſpoſe of this 
pledge. The choice of the ſon of Orontes is in itſelf 
' honourable, but you be aig in this choice as 
well as I. | 


Chriſaldus. Tis having a bad mans of my judg- 


ment, to doubt my approbation of ſo reaſonable a choice. 


Arnolph aſide to Horace.] Ay, I'll ſerve you in the 


beſt manner. 


= 
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Horace aſide to Arnol ph. ] But beware of one thing 

Arnolph to Horace] Be under no concern. 

[Arnolph quits Horace to embrace Orontes. 

Orontes to Arnolph.] O! how full of "tenderneſs is 
this embrace! 

Arnolph. How much I rejoice to ſee you? 

Orontes. I'm come hither —— 

Arnolph. I know- what brings you, without your us 
ling me. 

Orontes. Have ydu been inform'd abeady? 

Arnolph. Yes. 

Orontes. So much the better. | 

Arnolph. Your ſon oppoſes this match, and his heart 
being pre- engag'd looks upon it as a misfortune: He 
even deſired me to diſſuade you from it; and for my 
part, all the advice I can give you is to exert the authori- 
ty of a father, and not let the wedding be defers'd, 
Young people ſhould be govern'd with an bigh hand, we 
do em harm by being indulgent to 'em. 

Horace aſide.] Oh! Traitor! 

chriſaldus. If it's againſt his inclination, I think we 
ſhould not force him. y brather, I bebo vo be 
of my opinion. n 

Arnolph. What! will he ſuffer himſelf to be WT 
by his ſon? Wou'd you have a father be ſo weak as not 
to know how to make youth obey him? *Twould really . 
be mighty fine to ſee him at this time of life receiving 
laws from one who' ought to receive em of him. No, 
no, he's my intimate friend, and his honour is mine, 
his promiſe is given, and he muſt perform it. Let him 
now ſhew his refolution, and force his ſon's affeftions. 

Orontes. You ſay right, and to what regards this 
match, I'll be anſwerable for my ſon's obedience, 
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Chriſaldus to Arnolph.] For my part, Tm ſurprizd 
at the great eagerneſs you ſhew for this match, and can't 
angeles what motive inſpires ou 

Arnolph. I know what I know, and 15 yu ] 
* to ſpeak. 2 

Orontes. Ay, zy, Mr. Arnolph,- Funn | 

Chriſaldus. That name „ N him 2 ftis Mr. de la 
Souch, as you've been told already. 

Arnolph. It's no matter. 

Horace alide.} What is this I bear? . 
| " turning towards Horace.] Ay, there lies the 

ſecret, and you may judge what I ought to do. 
Horace aſide.] Into what uneaſineſs ——— 


SCENE VII. 


HENRIQUES, oRON TES, CHRISALDUS, 
HORACE, ARNOLPH, GEORGETTA. 


Grof nr T4. 


AIR. if you don't come, we ſhall have much ado to 
keep Agnes; ſhe'll run all hazards to get 1. and will 
perhaps fling herſelf out at window. 

Arnolph. Bring her to me, for I intend to take her 
away from hence immediately. [To Horace.] Don't you 
be troubled at it, continual good fortune would make 2 
man proud, and every one in his . as the proverb 
8 

Horace. O heaven! What misfortunes can equal miae! 
and was ever any body lung d in ſuch an abyſs as [ 
am! 

Arnolph to Orontes.) Haſten the day of the ce 
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scENE NR 
AGNES, ORONTES, HENRIQUES,, ARNOLPH, 


Fr HORACE, CHRISALDUS,. Seng 

be A 10 Ae n „ ih its 
n 9.217 0 be Agnes, _, 3 
co — * hither, pretty face, come hither, you who 


are headſtrong and can't be mansg d; here's your ſpark, 
to whom, as an amends, you may make an humble and 


« 
w 4 


, ®bliging curtiy. [Tg Horace] Fare you well. The event 


is 2 little contrary to your viſhes, but 4 lovers are nat 
r pas std Wbt id 
gnes.,D'y «lex me be carey away in | his manner, 

Urs! 8 

Horacg⸗ My eden 6 6 ae know-not where 
1 am. 

Wa e n Nen dalle aue. come 

1 tn III ay 3 

Orontes. Explain to us dus robo we e one at 
other without being able to comprehend it. 

Arnolph. I'll tell you at a: more convenient time. 
Your ſervant. 

Orontes. And whither yen mean to go? You _ 
tell us what we want you ſhou'd tell us. | 

- Arnolph. I have/advis'd . in 7 of bis . 
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Orontes. Nes, but in order to conclude it, (if you 
were told all,) were you not inform'd that ſhe we mean 
is in your houſe, and that ſne's the daughter of the love. 
ly Angelica, which ſhe had privately by Mr. Henriques? 
| What could be the reaſon of your 13 
Chriſaldus. T was likewiſe ſurp nner 
2 | 

« Arnolph. What? af 

Chrifaldus. My liter, by a 1 l had one 
danghter, who was cbnteal'd from the whole family, 

Orontes: And under feign'd rr to prevent diſ- 
covery, was by her hüband ou dut to nurſe in * 
ecuntry; * 518, id 

Chriſaldus * — wage being hi foe, he 
was forc'd to leave his native land. 

Orontes. And to undergo « thouſnd ferent dang 
in places beyond ele 1907 ©: 

Chriſaldus. Where his induſtry has aequirs what 
envy and roguery tore from him in his own country. 


Orontes. At his return into France he immediately | 


ſought after her whom he had intruſted with Pe of 
hi; daughter. 
*  Chriſaldus. And the countrywoman told bis plainly, 
that at ſour years old ſhe had put her into your hands. 
Orontes. That ſhe did fo on account of K chatity, 
being herſelf oppreſt with extreme poverty. — 
Chrifaldus. And he, full of tranſport and iu 
has even brought the woman hither. 
Orontes. In ſhort, you'll ſee her come here preſently 
to elcar up this myſtery to every body. © 


Chriſaldus to Arnolph.] 1 gueſs pretty nearly what i 


puniſhment this muſt be to yo. But fate is kind to 
you in the afair; ſince to be no cuckold ſeems to you 


if 
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fo great an happineſs, the certain way of attaining it is 
for you not to marry. | 

Arnolph going away in a violent paſſion, and unable 
| to ſpeak. 
Oh! 


SCENE THE LAST. 


HENRIQUES, ORONTES, CHRISALDUS, AGNES, 
HORACE. 


| ORONTES. 
HOW comes it he runs away without ſaying any 


ching? 


Horace. Ah, father! you ſhall know the whole of this 
ſurprizing myſtery... Accident has here brought to paſs 
the fame thing which your prudence intended; to this 
fiir creature J was engaged ſtrictly by the endearing ties 


of mutual love. She's the very perſon you came to ſeek 
after, and my refuſal for her ſake I imagin'd would have 


| anger'd you. 


Henriques. I made no doubt of it from the moment 
I faw her, and my heart has yearn'd after her ever ſince. 
Ah, my daughter! I yield to ſuch tender tranſports. 

Chriſaldus. I could do ſo with all my heart, brother, 
as well as you; but this is not a proper place for it; let us 
go into the houſe to clear up theſe myſteries, to diſcharge 
the obligations we owe our frioxd, and give thanks to 
heaven which orders all things for the belt. 


THE END. 
F 2 
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EL12za. 
CLIMENE, 
TEHR ManqQuUis. 
DoRANnTEs, or the R 
LYy$1DAs, a poet. 


GAaLOPIN, a lacquey. 


SCENE PARIS, in the houſe of Urania. 
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0 blogt asd 1 28 iS * Arien —_ rid 21851 
a * la al a 
dam gods bas t 4 Try fs ai che ie 
HAT, couſin, is nobody oe coole you? 
Kira, Not @ foul. + 
|, {+ Utanies Lack reli ehe ben phone 
bot!n of us been alone this. whole yapo 121279 A ASE 
Efiza. It aſtehithes me too; for tis by no means our 
cetor” ens Your houſe, thank heaven, z. the ordinary 


refuge. of all-the ſaunterers about court. * 
Urania. ——— to ſay 59 ems long! 
to me. Ni duet 0 ;4 1 * 


Eins. And chinb — 
Urania. That's becauſe your: fine . . 
ſobinddr Nec 1 and bak Tyra t V 21s asg een 
Elizao»O%- — mn * know- 
dont aim at that. NA als 38 ne er ee 
Urania. For my ith I confeſs, I love company. 
T un © 
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Eliza. So do I too; but I love ſelect company, and , 
the great number of fooliſh viſits one muſt endure amongſt j 
JO TORN WO mann Coyote | 


Urania. Tis too great delicacy, not to be able to bear a 


any but your chojce people. 1818 | 
Eliza. A corplalfanc.is e dd derbe. 


a 
Urania. 1 reliſh: thoſe who 1 divert | 
| myſelf with the extrava agant. * — 
Eliza. In truth, the extravagant don't go far with- 
out wearying you, and the greateſt part of theſe ſort of 
people are no more diverting Nause. But 
to the buſineſs of your extravagants, won't you rid me 
of your impertinent Marquis? Dye. * 2 to 
gainſt his perpetual puns? 
Urania. This is a faſhionable language, and they make 
*cnſclves merry with it at court. 
Eliza. $0 much che worſe for choſe ubs do fo, and 
who rack their brains all day long to talk this obſcure 
jargon. A pretty thing to bring into the converſation. of 
the Louvre, your double entendres, rak'd together from 
the kennels of Halles and Place Manbert ! A fins manner 
of jeſting for courtiers, and of a man's ſhewing bis wit 
by coming and ſaying: Madam, you are at the place royal. 
and all the world ſees you three leagues from Paris; for 
every body ſees you with a good eye; becauſe 'Boneuil is 
2 village at three leagues: diſtant. from hence! Is it not 
very galant, and very witty? And han't they _— 
upon theſe pretty puns, / reaſon to be proud of em 
Urania. k HOP * at 1 time, en. 


* — 51 4 1 } 232 4. +. 6 47 WH 461 »&6> 2 


a” 
* 


2 


« 


ric of wit for mol of hl who aſl tix wgrog 
know that tis ridiculous. 

Eliza. Worſe ſtill, to take pains to ſay ſilly things, 
nd -dedibet Den te 1 hold 'em leſs 
excuſable for that, and were I judge, I very well know 
to what I ſhou'd condemn all theſe gentry the punters, 

Urania. Let us have done with this affair, it heats ye 
a little too much; and let us talk of Dorantes, he's long 
en OI ANY to- 


Tee ee e 


SCENE H. 


GALOPIN, URANIA, ELIZA, 


55 6-284 Gig ODD. ag $444 
- MADAM, here's Chmene- come to fee vo. 
. Vrania, Oh! bleſs me! what à viſit is this! 2 
Eliza. mung ern erer 
es you for it. 
Urania. Quick, n 
SGalopin. She is told already that you are. 
xania. — aA HAIRS 294 
_ Galopin. I. madam. 
Urania. — Retoiciheds T tall iexch you 
to'give-anfeers-of your own head. 
Galopin. Pt go tell her, madam, that you won'ebe 
x home. 
Urania. Stay, ye bile 8. and let her come wp, d. 
the folly is commited. 1 
dee. She ill aking u 3 man in the fret. - 
F 5 
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appear ſo much a fool, among half a dozen people whom 


Urania. Ah1-couſin, nt . — 
at this time! 

Eliza. —̃ <rdabluſime: 
T always had a furious averſion to her; and, no offence 


3 ——— 
ever pretended to reaſon . | 


Urania. The epithet is a little of the a 
Eliza. Come, come, ſhe richly deſerves it, and ſome. 
thing more, if one were to do her juſtice. * Is there a 
creature more truly, what we call a piece of affectation, 
than ſhe n the word in the n eee 
it? 
ere She ſcorns the name, for all that. 
FTrue, — the name; but not the thing: 
. in = ſhe has it from head to faot, and is the moſt 
formal · piece in the world: her whole body ſeems as 
*twere out of joint, and as if the motion of her hips, 
her ſhoulders and her head went all by clock-work. She 
always afſects à langniſhing ſilly tone of voice; makes 
wor: to n —— 
3 e _ If ay thou happen to overs 
hear -—— c 
Eliza. No, no, —— . I ſhall 
never forget the evening that ſhe was deſirous of ſeeing 
Damon, on account of the reputation he has, and the things 
of his that he had publiſh'd. ' Lou know the man, and 


kis natural indolence in keeping up a converſation. She 


had invited him to ſupper, as a wit, and never did he 


fhe deſign'd him as an entertainment for, and who ſtar'd 


upon him, as if he ought not to be made like other 


men. They all thought he was there to regale the com- 


12 


<A RO _ N —— wer 


— 
a 
„ 
f 


Wen eee 5 2 was to 
de extraordinary, that he was to make extemporary re- 


partees upon every thing that was ſaid, and not call for | 


a glaſn of wines but, with a awiggicidny Put he deceiv'd 
em by his (lence; and the lady was as little fatisfy'd 
with him, a was with herz,, mort n 16S? 
Urania, Held your tongua. Pl go receive her at the 

clanderollacborniie D nome ib word d in kD 
Eliza. One word more. I wou'd ſhe were marryd 
to the Marquis we were talking of. The admirablc 
union. it wou d be betwixt a ſhe- coxcomb and a joker. 
r your tongue; there ſhe is. 
„ 3:05} govienad nnd 1 ern? 

tio: 8. 12 EN E 4 III. Sen 
0201619203 ai floatla 308 re n enen 


cLIME NE, URANIA, ELIZA, GALO IN 


ber- werdet, ritt on mel ate 
Us 4 NI A. * 
81 2 : SETS 7 25 ® a2 Z : * * 


TIS very late truly chat 


„ Climene.,, Ohl, far besen Gke,, m Aar, 0 
—— woes gs — "py 


alete Galopin.] An arm'd SS... „l 
Chmenc. Oh! my ſtars i 
Unnia, What's the matter, then? $8424 44 9271-54 du 

71 Climene. I can ſupport no longer, 1143: gy tle ri net 

— e „ wort ro b:Selive 466 Hef 

Climene.. I faint. 111 
R — they Vapaurs, that haye cad you? ie 
_ Climene. No. 1 0 . ait vm baun Yer rH 
Urania. Wou'd you be unlac d? ids: tad 1 


cms denne A 


Urania. What's your illacfs then? and when did it 
| fine you: n: e 3 010393 S601. (6315 up 


— 


I are of; but we were at the ſame piece the day before 


have vomited at the porridge. 
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©» Climene. Above iree"hours 8 — 


from court. * 

Urania. How 2:54 Rome 3 where dn 
Climene. P 
that villanous rhapſody of the ſchool Foruwivess I have 
ſtill a qualm from the fainting-gt it gave me, and ſuan't 


edme to myſelf again, I believe; this (urtuight or more, 


Eliza. See how diſtempers come, without one's think - 
ing mb enn be O 
- Urania, I don't know what conſtitutton my couſin and 


yeſterday, and we both carrie away well land jolly- 
Climene. What, have you ſeen it? 


Urania. Yes, and heard it from ohe end to t'other. 


Climene. a a de et- es 
ee eee eee eee 
rxrania. I am not ſo delicate, — ; and for 
my part, I think this play ſhould be more st to cure =o 
than to make em ſick. © MA EBIT: Gd 


cinen. Okt my ders! What ist hes Hy? can 


this propoſition be advance ed by a perſon who has the leaſt 
reventi© in common ſenſe? D'ye think one can, with 
impunity, quarrel point-blank with reafon as you do? 
And is there, in the truth of * thing. a mind fofamiſh'l 
feaſon'd wich? For my part, T confeſs, 1b ber find 
the leaſt grain of ſalt thro the whole of it: children by 
the erf, had, to my thinking, à deteſtable gorit * the 
cream tart turn'd- my ſtomach; and I Nr I ſhou'd 

Eliza. Heavens! moſt elegantly ſpoke? I Won have 
thought this piece had been goο; but the lady has fo 


petſuaſive an eloquence, ſhe turns things in 8 ugrecabl 


„ © =» 


oa —Q © iy 5 


PRs ws a. — + a. 1 1 3 2 — 


re 


4 manner; that one muſt be of her opinion in ſpite of 


one's on. . DI. 646 6} moet any 
- Urania.. For my part, I ha'n't- ſo much. complaiſance ; 
ind to [peak my thoughts, I look upon this play to be 
one of the moſt diverting the author has produce d. 
Climene. Oh! you make me pity yon, to talk in his 
manner; I can't bear this obſcurity of diſternment in 
you. Can one, who has any virtue, find any thing agree 
able in a piece that keeps one's mpdeſty under a perpe- 
tual alarm, and ſullies the imagination at every turn? 
Eliza. What a pretty manner of ſpeaking is that! 
How terribly rough you play, madam, in eriticiſm; and 
how I pity poor Moliere for having yon for an enemy! 
; Climene.. Believe me, my dear, correct in good earneſt 
your judgment; and for your honour, don't tell it to the 
— — —— . e 
Urania. 1? I can't imagine what you found in it ſhock- 
ug to modeſty.» Noch aeg tr its fot 49 rotated tif 
; "Climene. Lack-a-day, all of its and I do maintain 
eds Acadia —ů —-—-— ſee it without con- 
fuſion; I difobver d fo much ordure and naſtineſs. in it. 
Urania. Lon male 
for ordure; for as to my part, I ſaw none in it. 


4 Cliniens: 'Tis, undoubtedly, becauſe you won't ſee it; 


for in ſhort, all this ordure is, thank beaven, naked to 
te eye; —— ü 
. rey het ar 


Eliza. h! lemma n + u 54d eek 
— Dein 
rania. But once more, if you pleaſe, rab me ous 
mme . 


Climene. Alas, is it neceſſary Alen it out? 7 040 


e eee ee eln eee e 1 f 


8 


= =; 
— 


ranis. Tes; 1 eee 


very ſhocking to you. 92 
Climene. r 


Ages hen ſhe tells what they took from her. 


Urania. And what do you find must y in that? 


eidchmene. A!!! 40- npmnth? 


* Uratiia.” pray? NWO it 850 e 420m 
Climene. Fy. n l your 23175 ch ems): 87 
— . >0n 440d 26672 wh9kr £67 


Climene. — . tp ehpblc) das tal ia: | 


xania. For my part, I ſce m harm in it. 
Climene. 80 much the worſe for you: ' 1d 1 2) 


| — Rather ſo much the better I think. 1 look 


upon things on the fide that's ſhewn me; and don't turn 
em about, to find what I ought not to — * ev 
Climene. A lady's modeſty— iv 
- - Urania,” A lady's modeſty conſiſts * . I 
ill becomes one to be wiſer than thoſe who are wiſe r af- 


ſectatiom in this affair is worſe than every thing kl; 


and I fee nothing ſo: ridiculous as that dehency ef bo- 
nour which takes every thing in ill part, gives a criminal 
ſenſe to the moſt innocent words, and is offended at the 


| ſhadow of things. Believe me, they who make ſo much 


ado are not eſteem'd the honeſteſt women. On the con- 
trary, their myſterious ſeverity, and affected grimace 
provoke the cenſure of all the world upon the actions of 
their lives. People ure glad to diſcover any thing to 
carp at; and to give ye an example, there were ſome 
Ladies at this play Yother day, over againſt the box ve 
were in, who by the looks they affected during the whole 
piece, the turning away their heads, and the hiding theit 
faces, oceaſion'd a; hundred filly - things being ſaid- on 
their conduct, all round them, that wou'd never have 


. a 2 = © 2 ©: 


= wu 


* 
NI 
un 
g 


r 24S x: 3+ 


% 


deen ſaid without this; and even one of the ſootmen 
ery'd out aloud, that they were are-chaſie fn. cholyeing 
than-all the reſt of their bodies. 
_ In ſhort one. muſt be blind in this piece, 
and not ſeem to ſee things. 
- Vrania. One ought not to_ſee-in't, what is no in its 
Climene. Ah! I maintain it once more, that the 
ſwantineſs In it puts out one's eyes. 
Urania. . 998 1 
Climene. rr 
are ſpeaking of, ſay what is viſibly ſhocking. to modeſty? 
Urania. No truly: She ſays not one word but what, 
of itſelf, is decent enongh ; and if you will; conceive 
ſomething elſe as couch'd under it, tis you who make 
222 
ridboti that was took from her. 
Climene. Hoh! Ribbon as long — dux 
that my that ſhe. ſtops at is not pat there for 
Strange: thonghts ariſe. upon this ny. This my! is fu- 
nouſly ſcandalous ; and ſay what you can, you can ne- 
yer defend the inſolenee of this 9. 
Eliza. True, coufin, I'm for the lady againſt this my. . 
— Ars > 
to defend this my. 5 
Climene. eden tht i infoporble 
Elia. "How do you cal that work, madken? 
Climene. Obſcenity, madam. | 
Eliza. Hoh! good lack- — Obſeenity, — 
the meaning of this word, wanna 
in the world. 
Climene. In ſhort, 222 rim ke 
my part, 10 
Urania, O dear! 04g gi, who dow 


i 
i 
' 
' 


— 


Pl 
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as ſhe thinks. Tou won't much — boy 
you'll believe me 
Eliza. Fy! — ab0-yhu to wth 


una et colder” Bede cht conditica 
| ſhou'd be in ſhou'd ſhe believe what you fay. Am 1H 


—— — bene bern 17 -an 
of me? nr 3 

Climene. No, no, I don't mind her words, I think 
you more ſincere than ſhe ſays. 
Ela. Oh! you are infinitely in the right, madan; 
and you'do me juſtice when you believe I think you the 
moſt engaging perſon in the world; that T enter into all 


your ſKuciavencs, 779 * — 


Climene. Alas! I ſHeak without affectation. | 
Eliza. One ſees it, madam, very "plainly, 0 65 
iy dn benden in you.” Your words, the tone of 


dreſs, * ne ſtay quoi of quality in em that in-, 


chant people. I ſtudy you by my eyes, by my ears; 
and I am fo full of you, n 


f 1 


7 © Climene. u | 
Eliza. Pardon me, madam; who eou'd: banter. you! 
Climene. I am no good nr maden. f 
Eliza. Oh! ves, madam. 
Climene. You flatter me, madam, 


* Eliza. Not at all, madam; 


Climene. e n e awe, madam, + 
you . 


Eliza. I have ſo much mercy on you, chat 1 a 


lay half of what I think of you. 
Climene. Oh heavens! Let us drop it, Pw” You'd 


n't 


yd 
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roy me into h horrible confuſione (To, Une Nen 
te in ſhort, madam. we are both againſt you, and obe: 
ſtinacy fits ſo ill upon ee 5 
4 Tt 119181 %% Fuat i gov y wet n r rt 

S8 C E N E IV. Gora pines 
i 1 noy at bile fog ot nub 14." wand 
THE Axis CLIMENE, GALOPING 
URANIA, ELTZA: fo co 07 


7 47) 


GAL.0 219 at the chamber door od 

- HOLD, , Sir, i you pleaſe. 

The Marquis. . ant | 
Galopin, Yea, , I do-know. you, but you ſhan't go in. 
The Marquis. Hey, what 4 buſtle is here, ye little 
e ANTS DUGAN Sy7D 
Galopin. amn W 
of people's teeth. ? 19 34.04 2 Dos | 
The. Marquis. I will ſee thy miftreG. + +1: + 7 
Galopin, She's not at home, I tell, you. . [7 
The Marquis. Why there ſhe is, in her chamber. 
Galopin. That's, tre, be 3s there; but ſhe's net at. 


home for all that. 


Urania. What's the meaning of this? What” 0. 
matter ther? —π⁹ ⁰ ies eng 

The Marquis. Thc your hou, —— who's: 
playing the fool. 

Galopin. I tell him, e von ang ah 
and fill he Il needs come in, * 

Urania And why an you tell the ede are 
not at home? 

. Galopia, You Kalded me wehe an for telling hi 
you were at home, 


: Vrania, &e the nüt of an kan Pray, * 
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don't believe what he fays; tis x Herle giddybraind 
mortal, and de takes yen for another perſon n: 
The Marquis T it plain, madam and bad kt 
not been in reſpect to you, I ſhou'd ha? taught him to 
know people of quality; 54 27 3 2 
Eliza. My couſin is much oblig'd to you for this 
ne ant PIYORAM ur 
Urania to Galopin.). Aichait "there, Jmpertinence, in 
Galopin. Isn't there one? 6 
Urania. Bring it hither. 
—— gr 7 eng | 
414. . 817 2 D 


— * 
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Tur MARQUTS, CLIMENE, URANIA, EHT 


253%; nn nigra b 
Ly MARQU1S. 4e %%% Y 


-Yovn boy, madam De conterapERtrmy perſon, n 
Eliza. He wou'd be much to blame, eertaitily. © an 
The Marquis. —— fe 
my MI looks. [Langhs.] He, be, be; he! 1 
Eliza. Age will make bim better yequalnted wit ta 

people of faſhion. 29. 1431820 ih ian ff inst 
The Marquis. r | 
interrupted you? W eher de 
ca 


Urania. Upon the — of The ſchool for whvel,” 
The Marquis. I'm but juſt come from it. 
Climene. Well, Sir, what dye think egy pry? 
The Marquis. Abſohtely*fily y 
Climene. Oh! how glad am I of that! 
The Marquis. The moſt vilanons thing in the world, 
What the deuce! I cou d ſcarce get a plate. I thought: 
I. hou'd have been ſtifled at the door, and never was I 


— - Q- 


A upon, See, prop, what # condition my 
rollers and ribbons are in. 1 a 3 
Eliza, Very true, this cries vengranco v The 


ſchool for wives, and you juſtly condemi it. 
The Marquis. 3 e emu. 


play made. 
rania. Hoh! — aer. 
ing. . a6 1 


1224 


N 
Tins nl I74. 2 


SCENE vr. ee 


PORANTES; THE MARQUIS epic; ane 
URANIA. 1 di £33 
5 


80 Dox ANT ed a 1 

-FRAY. dents ry eden break of yore fours 
You are upon & ſubject there which for this four days 
makes the converſation of almoſt every houſe in Paris; 
and never was any thing more diverting: than the dif- 
ferent judgments that are paſs'd upon it. For in ſhort, 
1 have heard this play condemn'd by ſume people for 
the very things that I found others eſteemꝰd it moſt for. 

Urania. Here's the Marquis ſpeaks very ill of it. 

The Marquis. Tis true. I think it deteſtable, i gad; 
deteſtable to . — 
call deteſtable. 

Dorantes. And 1, my dear Marui think the opinion 
deteſtable, - - 

The Marquis. How, knight, Tye rect u 
this piece. 
Dorantes. - Yes, 1 40 pretend to-vitdieate it. 
The Marquis. I'gad, I warrant it deteſtable. 
That warrant is not city-ſecurity. But, 


She . 
vs 47 
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Marquis, pray for: what reaſon . 3 


it is? | 
| + The Marquis. Why i n deteltble? 7 N 
Dorantes. Tes. 


a The Marquis:-Tis deteftable,' becauſe jt 1 

Dorantes. There's not a word to ſay after this; the 
eauſe is ended. But yet inform us, and tell us what fault 
it has. 

The Marquis. What de I know? 1 didn't db much x 
give myſelf the trouble to hear it. But in, ſhort, I knoy 
I never ſaw any thing ſo villanous, as I hope for mercy; 
and Dorilas, who ſat oppoſite to me, was of my opinion, 

Dorantes. The authority is good, thou'rt well * 
ported. 

The Marquis. One needs only obſerve ho 
loud laughs ſet up in the pit: 1 
prove tis good for nothing. 

Dorantes. Then, Marquis, te. 
gentlemen Who won't allow the pit to have common 
ſenſe, and who wou'd be griev'd to laugh along with that, 
tho' *twere at the beſt thing in the world; I ſaw t'other 
day one of our friends upon the ſtage, who made him- 
ſelf ridiculous by this. He heard the whole piece with 
the moſt gloomy gravity in the world; and every thing 
that made others merry, made him frown. At every 
loud laugh he ſhrugg'd his ſhoulders, and look'd with 
pity upon the pit; and ſometimes again looking down 
with vexation, he cry'd out aloud, laugh then, pit, langh. 
Our friend's chagrin was a ſecond comedy; he ſhew'd 
away like a generous fellow to the whole aſſembly, and 
every body allow'd no man cou'd play his part better 
than he did. Learn, Marquis, you and others with you, 
that good ſenſe has no determin'd place at a play ; thit 


8 eres ges eg nn =-. 


e 
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the difference: betwixt half a"guitiea and half acrown. 
makes nothing at all to a good taſte; and whether one 
ſand, or ſit, one may paſs a bad judgment; and that, 
in ſhort, to take it in general, I ſhou'd depend a'good 
deal upon the approbation of the pit, becauſe among thoſe 
who compoſe it, there are many who are capable of judg- 
ing of a piece according to rules, and becauſe others Judge 
wt by a proper method of judging, which is to be guided by 
N things, eee eee 
oy complaiſance, nor ridiculous delicaex. 
i WM | The Marquis. 80, knight, thou're a defender of the 
„pr, art? 1'gad, I'm glad on't, and T' ſhall not fail to 
2? WM zcquaint it thou'rt one of its friends. Ha, ha, ha, he, 
ha, he! 

Dorantes. Laugh as much as you will, 1 for good 
ſenſe, and can't endure thoſe ebullitions of the brain in 
our toupee Marquis. It makes me mad to ſee people 
make fools of theniſtives in ſpite of their quality; your 
folks who are always deciſive, and ſpeak boldly of every 
thing without knowing a word o th* matter; who ſhall 
clap ye all the bad parts of a play, and not ſo much as 
ſtir at thoſe that are good; who upon viewing a picture, 
or hearing a concert of muſic, both blame and praiſe every 
thing by rule of contraries; who pick up terms of art 
wherever they can, which they get by heart, and never 
fail to disjoint em, and put em out of their place. 
S'death, gentlemen, be ſilent. Since heaven bas not bleſ- 
ſed you with the knowlege of one earthly thing, dont 
make yourſelves a laughing-ſtock to thoſe who hear you; 
and conſider that by ſaying never a word, you _y * 
haps be thought clever fellows. 

The Marquis. I e m « carry this mat 


decal. g 18 A 


. 
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Dorantes. Why, Marquis, I dot t ſptak to you; 08 
to a dozen of thoſe gentry who diſyrace the courtiers by 
their extravagant manners, and make the people believe 
we are all alike. For my part, III juſtify myſelf fron 
it to the utmoſt of my power, and PU ſo rally em where. 
1 em, that at laſt they ſhall grow wiſe. 

The Marquis. —— — min N 


— 5 


Lyſatider has wit??? ever 
Dorantes. Yes, doubtleſs, and a good Jeal. * 
Urania. That's what no body can deny him. *. 
he Maiquis: Alk him what he thinks of The ſoot il wo. 
For wives; [you'll ſee he II tell you ds not to lis te. M 
Dotantes. Lack- a-day ! there are a good many people 1 
who are ſpoil'd by too much wit, who ſee things imper- 17 
ſectly by firength of light, and who won -d even be forry (il | 


to be —— opinion, — Ane 
glory of deciding. 

— e 
thoſe people: he muſt be this firſt of his bpinion, ud: il © 
have others wait thro” reſpect to his judgment : every “ 
one's approbation that gets the ſtart of his is an ovtrage 


a * 


vpn his underſtanding, which he highly revenges by il = 
taking the oppoſite party: he wou'd have folks conſult Wil 
him in all affairs of wit; and I'm certain had the author Wl _. 
ſhewn him his play before he exhibited it to the public, Wl 
he wou'd have thought it the fineſt in the world. _ 
The Marquis. And what ſay ye of the marchioneſi 


Araminta, who publiſhes it about town for a dreadful one, y 
and fays ſhe cou'd never endure the ordure it is full of? 

Dorantes. I ſhall ſay ſhe deſerves the character ſhe 
has aſſum'd, and that there are perſons who make them- 
ſelves ridiculons for affecting too much honour. Tho' 
de has wit, ſhe has follow'd the ill example of thoſe, 
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who, being upon the decline of age, want to, make a- 


— ker ey fon they've loft, ad imagine the 
ern 


further.thiati any badly; the :ingenioufiicks of her ſcruple 


| diſcovers obſcenity where no perſon would ever have ſeen 


tell ye that theſe ſetuples proceed ſo far as 
ee e and that there are ſGarce 


uy words in it which the ſeverity of this lady won't re- 
trench either the head or the tail, on account of che im- 
nodeſt ſyllables he finds in em pa 
Urania. "You are u very way, We a 
: The Marquis: In ſhort, knight, — 
your * 1 by fatirizing thoſe who condemn it. 
; Not at all; . 
wjuſtly * 2 | 
Eliza. Not too faſt, Sir knight; 220 bee 
lä banker Her who grey be of the ſame ſentiments. 
Dorantes. I know tis not you at leaſt] and that oben 
you ſaw this performance "——— ; uk 3% 07 bis 
Eliza. Tis true. bat T have chang d my opinion, and 
this lady [pointing to Climene. ] ſupports hers by ſueh eon. 
ineing reaſons, that ſhe has carry'd me quite on her fide, 
Dorantes to Climene.] Oh! Madam, I aſk pardon? 
ind, if you will, 11 unſay, for ve ef vu. * E 
have ſaid. . * p 
"Clitiene. 1 won't have it to be for love da but 
for the love of reaſon ; for in ſhort that piece, to take it 
ght, is abldlutely indefenſtble; and I don't conceive—— 
Urmia. Hoh]! "here's the author Mr. Lyſidas; he 
edwes u propos; for this affair. Mr. — take your 
chair and fit dowm chere a 
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* MADAM, I come ſomething of the lateſt ;. but! 
was oblig'd to read my Piece to my lady; marchionel, 
was ſpeaking of to you, and the praiſes given it hate 
kept me an hour longer than I thought of. 

Eliza. Praiſe is a powerful charm to detain an author, 
+ , Vrania. a; don: hens; Mir. Lybieg,. we Gall re 
your picce after ſupper. | 

Lyſidas. All they who were there are to come the firſ 
night, and have promis' * _— 
mou d do. 1 2 40 

Urania. . 
ſit doun. We are upon an affair here e 
be very glad to go on with. "One 
*  Lyſidas. I hope, . madam, you vill das 
for that day. 
_ Vrania. We ſhall ſee, Prop s go on with our dif 
courſe. 

| Lyſidas. 1 give you warning, madam that they an 
1 "peta 

Urania. Tis mighty well. In ſhort T wanted yo 
when you came, and all the world was againſt me here. 

Eliza to Urania, and pointing to Dorantes.] He vs 
on your fide at firſt; but now he knows the lady is it 


the head of the contrary party, I fanſy you have 00: | 


thing to do but ſcek out for other aſſiſtance. 


Climene. No, no. I wou'd not have him neglect his 


court 
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court to miſs your couſin, neee 


ſide of his heart. 24 nl: 
Dorantes. | With this ene 1 

ſume to defend myſ elf. 
Urania. But firſt, pray ets know ind th ſemi 

ments of Mr. Lyſidas. ac wah a 
Lyſidas, Upon what, CS, W r 
Urania. Upon the ſubject of The ſclhwal the wives./1 
Lyſidas, Ha, ha! en burt et ebe Faime 


Dorantes. What think you of ir: 148 51 -þ 

Lyſidas. I've nothing to ſay upon that head; andiyos 
know that amongſt us authors we ought to ſpeak of each 
others works with; a great deal of circumſpection. 

Dorantes. But pray, en * do you think 
of this play? J | I 


2 . Lyſidas. * Sir? | : SELL, 4, yy + 4 4, 4 — — 


Urania. Tell us your opinion, honeſtly. 
 Lyſidas. I think it very pretty. 5 

Dorantes. Really? 1 2254 

Lyſidas. Really; *r 1 5 it not t indeed % 
fine one? a > 8 1 

Dorantes. Um, um, * are a dn A Mr. 
Lyſidas; you don't ſpeak as you think, FLY 

Lyſidas. Pardon me. 

Dorantes. Lack-a-day, L know ons don't diſſemble. 

Lyſidas. I, Sir? a | "TSE 5 >. 1. 

Dorantes. I ſee plainly that ow teak well of this 
piece only out of modeſty ; and that at the, bottom of 
your heart you are of the opinion of a 83 at ws d 
who think it bad. 

Lyſidas. Ha, ba, ha! ; 

Dorantes. Nay, confeſs that this cemedy i is a villan» 
ous thing. 


ei e 


1 
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Luyſidas. Tis true, ir i r by your con 
er * 

The Marquis. Faith) kniphe; thou haſt it, thou art 
paid for thy raillery. Ha, ha; ha, ha, ha! | 
HDorantes. Laugh on, my dear Marquis, laugh on. 

The Marquis. You ſee we have the learned on our ſide, 
Dorantes. Tis true, Mr. Lyſidas's judgment is ſome- 

thing conſiderable, but Mr. Lyſidas will excuſe me if 
don't yield for all this; and ſince I have-prefum'd to de- 
fend myſelf againſt the lady's In ran he won't take 
1 il it IT oppoſe his. 

Eliza. What, when you ſee the lady; my Sele e- 
quis, and Mr. Lyſidas againſt you, "dare you reſiſt fill? 
Fy, that's acting with a bad grace. 

Climene. For my part, what confounds me is, that 
people of ſenſe can take it into their heads to give pro- 
tection to the ſtupidity of this piece. 

The Marquis. Demme, madam, 'tis miſerable from 
beginning to end. 


Dorantes. That's ſoon faid, Marquis, there's decking 


more eaſy than to cut the matter ſhort thus, and I don't 
ſee any thing can ſtand __—_— the 1 of thy de- 
ciſions 

The Marquis ue all the other comedians who 
were to ſee it, ſaid all the ill things of it poſſible. 

Dorantes. Oh! I ſay not a word more, you're ab- 
Glately right, Marquis, ſince all the other comedians 
ſpeak ill of it, we miſt certainly believe em. They are 
all diſcerning people, and ſpeak without „ r there's 
no more to be ſaid, I yield. 

Climene. Yield, or not yield, I know very well yell 
ſhall never perſuãde me to endare the immodeſty of this 


e. no more than yOu wall the — 
it againſt the ladies. 0 

Urania. — I ee eee e 
fended at it, and to take nothing to my on account 
that's ſaid in it. This ſort of ſatire falls directly upon 
the manners, and hits the perſons only by rebound. Let 
us not apply to ourſelves the ſtrokes of a general cenſure; - 
let us profit by the leſſon, if we can, without making as 
if they ſpoke to us. All the ridiculous paintings that 
are drawn upon the ſtage ſhou'd be view'd without un- 
ealineſs by all the world. They are publie mirrors, 
where we are: never to declare that we ſee ourſelves ; 
and 'tis downright to tax mu with a crime, to be 
ſcandaliz d at à reproof NN EEE 

Climene. As to moyſell, 1 dont freak of theſe things 
in regard to any part I can have in em; and I think 1 
live in the world after ſuch àa manner as not to fear being 
look'd for among the ere * for nnen wo- 
men. 

Eliza. Certainly, tis never look for you' 
Fakes your conduct is known ſufficiently, and is one of 
thoſe eos that no body calls in queſtion. 

Urania to Climene.] Therefore, madam, I ſaid no- 
ching that can reach you; and my words, like the fatire 
in comedy, reſt in general poſitions. © 
_ Climene. I don't doubt it, madam. But however let us 
paſs this point over. I don't know how \you'll receive 
the refleftions thrown on our ſex in à certain part of the 
piece; and for my part, J own to you, I'm in a horrible 
paſſion to ſee this impertinent author call us animals. 

Urania. Don't you ſee *tis a ridiculous character he 
makes ſpeak it? 

Dorantes. And then, madam, don't you know that 
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the reproaches of lovers never give ſcandal? that 'tis 
much the ſame with furious as with. fondling lovers, and 
that on ſuch occaſions. the ſtrangeſt . words, . and even 
ſomething ſtill worſe, are taken very often as n 
e 659 by the very perſons ho receive them. 

Eliza, Say what you will I can't digeſt this no more 
than the pgs and cream-tart the = was * 
of juſt now. „dis 347 6 

The Marquis. O! yes, Faith, dingy | that's what 
I was obſerving a while ago; cream-tart { How am I ob- 
lig*d to you, madam, for having reminded me of crean- 
tart ! Are there apples enough in ene oy: orten. 
tart ? Cream-tart, i'gad, cream tart :! 

Dorantes. Well, what mean ye with your enn ant, 

The Marquis. Slife, Funn ne | 

Dorantes. But what? | | 

The Marquis. Cream-tart ! _ _ 

Dorantes. Tell us your . tle. 

The Marquis. Cream-tart! 


thinks. 
The Marquis. e ne | 
Urania. What find you to object againſt? 
The Marquis. 1? Nothing: cream-tart!“ 
Urania. Oh! I give it up. 


Eliza: My lord Marquis goes the right way to work, 


and plays ye off finely. But I wiſh Mr. Lyſidas would 
- finiſh, and give em a little touch or two in his manner. 
: 154 pear bee not my. enſtom to find. fault with ary 
thing, I am very favourable to other peoples works. 
But in ſhort, no oſſence to the friendſhip the knight de- 
clares for the author, you muſt own to me theſe ſort of 


plays are not properly plays, and that there is à great 


Urania. But ns e 4099099 n W we- 
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deal of diſſerenee between all theſe trifles, compar d with 
the beauty of ſerious pieces, Yet all the world gives in- 
to it now-a-days; there's no thronging after any thing 
but this; and you ſee nothing but a frightful ſolitude at 
the grand works, when theſe filly things ſhall have all 
Paris after em. I own to you my heart ſometimes 
bleeds at it, and *tis a ſcandal to all France. + »; | 

- Climene. Tis true, peoples taſte is ſtrangely corrupt- 
ed in this point, and the age vulgarizes furiouſly, 

Eliza. In ſhort that's pretty, OT was it you 
invented that, madam? * » 
! Climene: A“ 2 | 

Eliza. I'm much in doubt about it. 

' Dorantes. Lou think then, Mr. Lyſidas, that all the 
wit and all the beauty lie in ſerious poems? and that 
comic pieces are trifles which merit no praiſe? 

Urania. For my part, that's not my ſentiment. 
Tragedy, without doubt, is ſomething fine'when tis well 
touch'd; but comedy has its charms, _ think one is 
not leſs difficult than the other. | 

Dorantes. Certainly, madam; and for the — 
5 ſhou' you place it more on the fide of comedy, perhaps 
you wou'd not be in the wrong: for in ſhort, I think it 
much eaſier to ſoar upon grand ſentiments, to brave for- 
tune in verſe, to accuſe the deſtinies, and reproach the 
gods, than to enter, as one ſhou'd do, into the ridicule 
of men, and to make the faults of all mankind appear 
agreeable on the ſtage. When you paint heroes you do 
what you have amind, theſe are portraits drawn at plea- 
ſure, where we ſeek not for reſemblance; you have only 
to follow the traces of an imagination that ſoars aloft, 
and often forſakes the true to hit the marvellous. But 
when you paint men, you muſt paint after nature. People 
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expect reſemblance in theſe portraits; "you have done 
nothing if you don't diſplay the people of the age ſo as 
to make em known. In a word, in ſerious pieces tis 
ſufficient to eſcape cenſure to ſay things that are good 
ſenſe, and well writ. But this is not ſufficient in the 
others; you muſt be merry, and tis 2 8 e 
to make your better ſort o, people laugh. ' © q 
-- Climene, I think myſelf in the number of the better 


ſort of people, and yet I 1 To 
at in all I ſaw of it. " 


The Marquis. Faith, nor I nelehers" 

Dorantes As for you, Marquis, I am en. aſtoniſh a 
at it, *tis becauſe you foùnd no puns in it. | 
»Lyſidas! Faith, Sir, what we meet with ab 

much better, and in my ee ef eee pe 

it is very inſipid. 

Dorantes. The court thought not — 

Luyſidas. Oh! the court, Sir? Vork 


2 bel 3686 b 


you mean that the court is no judge in theſe matters; and 
this is the uſual refuge of you gentlemen authors, in the 
bad ſucceſs of your works, to accuſe only the injuſtice 
of the age, and the want of diſcernment in courtiers. 
Pleaſe to know, Mr. Lyſidas, that courtiers have as good 
eyes as other people; that folks may be ingenious with 
a” Venice point and a feather; as well as with a bob - 
peruke, and a ſhort round cravat; that the grand teſt of 
all your plays is the court; that you muſt ſtudy it's taſte 
to find the art of ſucceeding; there is no place where the 
deciſions are ſo juſt; and without bringing into the ac - 
count all the men of learning there, one forms 'a man- 
ner of genius there only by plain, natural, good ſenſe, 


and converſation with the Beau Monde, which, without 


o * 3» 
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compariſon, judges more delicately. oh ng: tha * 
the common- place learning of pedants. 1 
Urania. Tis true that if you ſtay but ever be Hletle 
while there, things enough paſs daily before your eyes 
to acquire a habit of knowing em; eee what- 
ever belongs to good or bad raillery. q voy $647 

Dorantrs. The court, I grant; hats Dos Adiculies 
people about it. and I am the firſt, as' you muy ſee; to 
banter em. But, faith, there are à great number too“ 
amongſt the wits by profeſſion; and if we ridicule ſome: 
marquiſſes, I'tlink there are a good many more avthors! 
to ridicule; and what a-droll thing 'twou'd be to bring 
em upon the ſtage, with their learned primaces, and their 
ridiculons reſinements; their vicious/caltom bf aſſaſſinat- 
ing people in their w arks; their / greedineſs of praifey* 
their ſparingneſs of thought; their traſie of reputution 
and their lines offenſive and defenſive? a their learn- 
ed wars and combats in proſt and verſ t. 

Lyſidas. Moliere, Sir, is very happy n warm 
a. patron as you ͥ tỹ,. But however, to come to lea. 
the queſtion in debate is, whether his piece be gobdy/ and 
here I engage myſelf to ſhew there are W 
hundred vifible faults. | 

Urania. Tis a ſtrange thing of you cp — 
that you ſnou'd always condemn the pieces all the- world 
runs after, and never ſpeak well but of thoſe that no- 
body goes to. You ſhew an invincible hatred” for the 
one, and an inconceivable tenderneſs for the other. 

Dorantes. That's mme ws be on the 
ſide of the alice 

Urania. But pray, Mr. Lass * us PR fome of | 
theſe faults that I perceiv'd nothing, . 

Lyſidas. They who are maſters of Atiſicile and Ho- 
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| Utania, I confeſs Fve no — ehu6e with theſe grate 
men, and that 1 don't know the rules of art. 

Dorantes. You are very merry fellows with your rules, 
that you puzzle the ignorant and din us in the head with 
daily. One would think, to hear you talk, that theſe 
rules of art were the greateſt myſteries in the world; and 
yet they are nothing but ſome caſy obſervations, which 
good ſenſe has made upon what may take away the plea- 
ſure one finds in theſe fort of poems; and the ſame good 
ſenſe which made theſe obſervations formerly, eaſily 
makes em at all times, without the help of Horace and 
Aziſtotle. . I won'd be glad to know whether the grand 
rule of all. rules is not to pleaſt; and whether a piece 


upon; the ſiage that: has gain'd it's end, did not take 2 


right way? Wou'd you have it that the whole public is 
miſlaken in theſe matters, and that every one ſhou'd not 
de a judge of the pleaſure he takes in em? 


Urania. I have obſerv'd one thing in theſe gentlemen; Y 


tis that thoſe/who talk moſt of rules, and know em bet- 
ter than others, make plays which no body thinks good. 

Dorantes. And this, madam, is what ſhews what little 
regard ought! to be had to their puzzling rules: for in 
ſnort, if pieces which are according to rule do not pleaſe, 


and thoſe that pleaſe are not according to rule, the rules 


maſt of neceſſity have been made wrong. Let us there- 
fore deſpiſe, this chicanery to which they wou d ſubject 
the public taſte, and never conſult any thing in a play 
but the eſſect it has on us. Let us heartily follow the 
things that take out fancy, and never hunt for reaſons 
to prevent our having pleaſure, _ | 

Drania. For my part, when e. I ** wind 
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whether things tonch me; and when I am well diverted - 
by it, 1 don't enquire whether I was in the wrong, and 
whether the rules of Ariſtotle forbad me to laugh.  » 

Dotantes. Tis exactly like a man who ſhou'd have 
found an excellent ſauce, and ſhou'd examine whether 
were good by the rules of a French-cook. 

Urania. Very true; and I admire at the e 
of certain people in matters err we ought to follow 
our own ſenſe. 

Dorantes. You are Aloe n to think all theſe 
myſterious refinements impertinent. For in ſhort if they 
take place, we are reduc'd no longer to believe ourſelves; 
our own ſenſes muſt be ſlaves in every thing; and even 
in eating and drinking we muſt not dare any longer to 
think any thing good, without leave from theſe gentle- 
men adepts. 

Lyſidas. In ſhort, Sir, your whole reaſon is, that 
The ſchool for wives has pleas'd ; and you ſhou d not at 
all care whether twere done by rule, provided 

Dorantes. Softly, Mr. Lyſidas, I don't grant ye that. 
I ſay plainly the great art is to pleaſe, and that this comedy 
baving pleas'd thoſe it was made for, I think it ſufficient 
for it, and that there is no reaſon to mind the reſt. But, 
withal, I maintain it docs not offend againſt any of the 
rules you ſpeak of. I have read em, thank my ſtars, 
as well as other people, and I cou'd eaſily make it ap- 
pear that we have not, perhaps, a piece on the ſtage 
more regular than this. 

Eliza. Courage, Mr. Lyſidas, we are undone akin 
give way, 

Lyſidas. dv ir, the protaſis, the epitabs, and the 
peripetie 

Dorantes. Nay, Mr. Lylidas, you knock us down 
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with your hard words: pray don't ſeem ſo learned. Civilize 


your diſcourſe a little, and ſpeak to be underſtood. D'ye 
think that a Greek name gives greater — 
ſons? ſhould you not think full out as pretty to ſay the 


expoſition of the ſubject, as the protaſis; — as the 


epitaſis, and the unravelling as the peripetie? 


Lyſidas. Theſe ate terms of art, that we are allows 
to make uſe of: but ſince theſe words offend your ears, 


I ſhall explain myſelf in another way; and I deſire you 
wou d anſwer me poſitively to three or four things I am 


going to ſay: Can one endure a piece which offends 2. 


gainſt the proper name of theatrical pieces? For after all, 
the name of Dramatic poem comes from a Greek word, 
which ſignifies to act, to ſhew that the nature of this poem 
conſiſts in action; and in this comedy there are no actions 


pals, and all conſiſt in recitals made by Agnes or by Horace. 


The Marquis. Hah! hab! Knight! 


Climene. ener this is coming to the 
niceſt point of things. 


Lyſtdas. Can any ang i dc witty; or to ſpeak 


more properly, more low, than ſome words which all 


ear? 
Climene. 'Very well. 
ke: Ob: 2 


Lyſidas. Is not the Kune of * Semen and the mail 
within doors, of a tedious length, and abſolutely imperti- 


nent? 

a The Marquis. True. 

Climene. Certainly. 

Eliza. He's in the right. "wot 

Lyſidas. Does not Arnolph give 551 mony too freely 
to Horace? And fance tis the ridiculous character of the 


# 


the world laugh'd at, and args 97 * of _ by the 
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piece, ſhou'd he have made him do the action of a monks 
man ? 
. The Marquis. Good. The r is 6550 again. 
.,Climene. Admirable! _ r 
"Eliza, Marvellous. x 
_ Lyſidas. Are not the ſermon pes £3 maxims ical; 
ous things, and what ſtrike at x the reſpedt dt due to our re- 
The Marquis. n 
Climene. Spoke as it ought to be. Bat ne- 
Eliza. Nothing can be better. OA aer 
Lyſidas. And that in ſhort, Mr. La Souche, "Ml ts 
_ a man of wit, and who appears o ſerious in ſo many 
paſſages, don't he deſcend to ſametbing too comical, and 
too extravagant in the fifth act, when her ſets forth the 
violence of his love to Agnes, with that wild rolling of 
his eyes, with thoſe ridiculous ſighs, and thoſe fooliſh 
tears, which ſet all the world a Janghingy,.. | 
The Marquis. Wonderful, i' gad 
* Climene. Miraculous! s ee 
| Eliza. Vivat Mr. Lyſidas. 
. Lylidas. 1 pas over a hundred thouſand other things 
for fear of being tedious. | 
The Marquis. £0 es thou'rt but in an ill 


\ 
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taking: ,, . rns, us 

4 *. We ;ſhall 4 enn 123 

The Marquis. Thou haſt met with the x man. - IB 
Dorantes. Perhaps ſo. « i 


The Marquis. Anſwer, anſwer, fate anſwer. 
Dorantes. Very willingly. *Tis 
The Marquis. Anſwer then, prithee. 
Dorantes, Permit me then. IF 


The Marquis, Egad, I dety thee to aufer. e 
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Dorantes. Yes, if you talk for ever. 

Climene. Pray, let us hear his reaſons. _ 

' Dorantes. Firſt of all, tis not true, to fay that the 
whole piece conſiſts only of narration: one ſees a pool 
deal of action in it, which paſſes upon the ſtage ; and the 
narrations themſelves ate of actions according to the con- 
ſtitution of the ſubject; inaſmuch as theſe narrations are 
all innocently related to an intereſted perſon, who by this 
means is at every turn thrown into a confuſion, which di- 
verts the ſpectators, and takes all the meaſures he can, 
upon each information, to ward off the miſchief he fears, 

Urania. For my part, I think the beauty of the fub- 
ject of The ſchool of wives conſiſts in this coutinu d con- 
fidence; and what appears diverting enough to me, is 
that a 'man who has ſenſe, and' who is warn'd of every 
thing by an innocent creature who is his miſtreſs, and a 
mar-plot who is his ripal, cannot with all an wane what 
happens to him. 

The Marquis. Trifles, trifles. 

_ Climene. A weak anſwer. © | F | 

Eliza. Pitiful reaſons. We 

Dorantes. As to what regards the Hilaren by the ear, 
7 has no jeſt in it but in regard to Arnolph; and the 
author did not infert this as a jeſt of it ſelf, but only for 
a thing which characterizes the man, and paints his ex- 
travagance ſo much the better, ſince he repeats a trivial, 
fooliſh thing that 'Apnes had ſaid, as the fineſt thing in 
the world, and what gives him an inconceivable joy. 

The Marquis.  Wretchedly anſwer'd. 

Climene. Tis not ſatisfactory. 

Eliza. *Tis ſaying nothing. 

Dorantes. As to the mony he gives ſo Manly be- 


ſides that the letter of his very good friend is a ſufficient 


ant MW n 
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ſecurity to him, 'tis by no means incompatible that a 
man ſhould be ridiculous in certain things, and a worthy 
man in others. And for the ſcene of Allen and Georgetts 
within doors, which ſome people have thought long and 
ialipid, 'tis certain 'tis not without its reaſons; and in 
the ſame way that Arnolph is caught during his journey; 
by the pure innocence of his miſtreſs, he waits a long 
while at his door upon. his return, by the innocence of his 
ſervants, * that he might be puniſh'd throughout, by the 
very things which he thought to ſecure his precautions by. 

The Marquis. Theſe reaſons are good _ 8 

Clbimene. This is all 9 $672 

Eliza. Tis pitifuuuu. 

Dorantes. As to the nen Mbeurld ein 
a ſermon, 'tis certain your truly religious people who 
heard it, ſaw nothing that ſtruck at what you mention'd;/ 
and without doubt thoſe ' words of hell, and boikng 
cauldrons are juſtify'd by the extravagance of Arnolph, 
and by the innocence of her he ſpeaks to; And as to 
the amorous tranſports of the fifth act, which you ac- 
cuſe as too extravagant and burleſque, I wou'd be glad 
to know whether this is not a ſatire upon lovers, and 
whether even ſober people, and A 
like occaſions, don't do things - 

The Marquis. Faith, Knight, thou would 40 better . 
to hold thy tongue. 

Dorantes. Very well. 15 ee were to 
mind our ſelves when we are very amorous— 
The Marquib. 1 won't ſo much as hear you. 

Dorantes. Hear me if you n N we in the 
Violence of the paſſion —— '- 

1 a, ll, de ol, yo lol, lot; 
lol, de rol. $97 K il Te 


Dorantes. What - 
Nt The TY Tel. . ll, de vol wo 
de lol. 

* Pony . Wen 

The Marquis. Tol, lol, a Ll, de rk 9 1 
lol, de lol. | 
F Urania. I think that - 


„ r. ls, ls, are ls, Is, Ia, a, lo E.. 


la, la, Ia. 4 »4 

Vrania. There a many n things pal 
in. out-(difpute: I fancy one might very well make a lit- 
tle comedy out of em, and that this ewes not do ill 
| at the end of The ſchool for wives. 

Dorantes. You're in the right. _ 
The Marquis. Igad, knight, thou en pay + 
part in it not at all to thy advantage. 
Dorantes. Tis true, Marquis. 

Climene. For my part, I cou d with deere done, p 
vided they'd treat the affair juſt as it has paſs'd. 


Eliza. And I'd furniſh 'em with my character, 4 


all my heart. 

Lyſidas. I think I ſhou'd not refuſe * mine. 

Urania. Since every body wou'd be ſatisfy d, knight, 
take notes of it, and give it to Malle whom you know, 
to work it up into a play. 

Climene. He wou'd not care for i it, - without doubt it 
wou'd be no panegyric- upon him. 

Urania. No, no, I know his humour; he does not 
care if they laugh at his pieces, providedi people de but 
flock to em. 

Dorantes, Yes, but what cabling cat; we find for 
this plot? for here can be neither marriage, nor diſcovery, 
Ui I don't ſee how we can end this diſpute. 
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Urania. We muſt think of ſome incident for that. 


SCENE THE LAST. 


CLIMENE, URANIA, ELIZA, DORANTES, THE 
MARQUIS, LYSIDAS, GALOPIN. 


GALOPIN, 


MADAM, ſupper's upon table. 

Dorantes. Hah! this is exactly what we wanted for 
the unravelling our plot, and there's nothing can be 
thought of more natural. They ſhall difpute ſtrong and 
firm on one fide and t'other as we have done, without 
any body's yielding; a boy ſhall come and tell *em that 
the diſhes are ſery'd up, they riſe and every one goes 
to ſupper. 

Urania. The play can't end better, and we ſhall do 
well to ſtop here, 


THE END, 
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MoLIERE, a ridiculous 3 

BRECOURT, a man of quality. 

La GRraNnGE, a ridiculous marquis. 

Dy CROIS1. a poet: - 1g. nc. 


1 10 = 144 * 1 
Mrs. DU PAR C, a ceremonious marchioneſs. 


Mrs. BREIARTr, a prude. 
Mrs. Deg BRIE, a ſage 1 
Mrs. MoL1ERE, a fatiri I. 
Mrs. Du CRo1sY, a whhiy 
Mrs. HERvEr, a Sener Chant 
TORRILLIERE, an imper tian | 
BEIART, a buſy· body. * 1 
FouR ATTENDANTS. G 1. 3 _ 


SCENE Verſailles, in the king's antichamber. 
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IMPROMPTU or VERSAILLES. 


| 3 e 1 . . 


MOLIERE, BRECOURT, LA GRANGE, 
,DU_CROISY, Mrs. DU-PARC, Mrs. BE 
IAR T. Mrs. DE BRIE, Mrs. MOLIERE, 
| Mrs. DU CROISY, Mrs. HERVEY, | 


MoL1ERE alone, talking to the players who are b. 
- hind the ſcenes. © _.. 
oM k, gentlemen. and ladies. . * 
CG laying thus, and-won't yon come hither? Plague, 
take the people! So ho, Mr. Brecourt<! 1/1» + 
Brecourt behind the ſcenes, ] What? - ett val 
Moliere. Mr. La Grange. nA 
La Grange. Wbat now? E +316 1 3G. 
Moliere. Mr. Du Croiſ nn. 11:39 
Du Croiſy. What de you want? Line 
Moliere. Mrs. Du Paare? 33 Li d en bs 
v bes. D Paget Well? „e bad 426i , 
Moliere. Mrs. Bejart. 
Mrs. Bejart. Who's then? 
Molicre. Mrs. De Brie | | 
Mrs. De Brie. What would you have? n 
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1 MNloliere. Mrs. Du Croiſy. 

| Mrs. Du Croiſy. What's the matter? 
Moliere. Mrs. Hervey, * ' 
Mrs. Hervey. Here. 


— 


| |  Moliere, 1 believe I ſhall go diſtratted with all theſe 


here; Heark'e! ¶ Enter Brecpurt; La Grange, Dy 

| Croily.] death, gentlemen, will you make me mad to 

day? 

Brecourt. What would you have us do? We don't 

know our parts, and you'l make-us mad.to oblige us to 
play in this manner. 

Moliere. Oh, what arge Err to be govern' 4 
are actors! 9444 29 
[Enter Mrs. Bejart, Du Parc; 12 e Brie, "Mollere, Du 

Croiſy, and Hervey.]J | © © f 
Mrs. Bejart. Well, we are EF what d'ye intend 
"to do? 

Mrs. Du Pare. What's your meaning? 

Mrs. De Brie. What's to be done? 

-- Moliere. Pray let us ſtay here, and finite we are all 
dreſs d, and the king does hot come theſe two hours, let 
us employ that time to rehearſe our thing, and ſee in 
what manner we muſt play our parts. | 

La Grange. How ſhall we play what we don't know? 

Mrs. Du Parc. As for me, I n e oe 
member one word of my part. 

Mrs. De Brie. I knowvery well chat Imuſt be prompt 
ed from one end to the other. 
Mrs. Bejart. And I prepare to hold my part in wy 

hand. 

Mrs. Molere.' And I togrr?! + of rept thts, 

Mrs. Hervey. For my aeg 1 have no great mane 
WO $5146 voy Labcly ted W. nt 1 


- 
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Airs. Du Croiſy. Nor I. neither, n 1 
ond aufen un is than I ſnanꝰt be out. 
Du Croiſy. "I with T could be-quit on't'for ten Piſtoles, 1 
Brecourt. And I for twenty good ſtrokes of a cudgel, 


1 aſſure you. 100267 Maite zt : lee fh Hi arts 
© Moliete.. Lon are all mighty ſick in having a:diffieule 
e e you do if you were in my plate? 


Mrs. Bejart. Who you? you have no cauſe to com- 
plan, Wernmmmingg being 
out. 4 1 

MNoliere. And 1 e . 
nend Do you reckon. the anxiouſneſs of ſuceeſs which 
regards me alone, nothing? And do you think it a ſmall 


matter to expoſe à comique pet formance before ſuch an 


aſſembly as this is ? to undertake to make perſons laugh 
who ſtrike us with reſpect, and never laugh but when 
they pleaſe? Is there any author but what ought to trem- 
ble when he comes to this trial? And have not I reaſon 


to ſay that I would give every thing in ben 


mn of i it; 22 
Mrs, Bejart. If that makes yo n oo be 
pon cautious, and would not have n in Aub | 


days what you have done. 


Moliere, Hon could 1 refuſe jt when. commanded by 
a king to do it? 
Mrs. Bajart. How ? By a reſpectful n founded 


upon the impoſſibility of the thing in the little time that 


was given-you : any: body elſe in your place would have 
manag'd his reputation better, and taken care not to ex- 
poſe himſelf as you do; What will become of you, pray, 
if the thing don't ſucceed? and what an advantage, think 
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Mrs. De Brie. Indeed you ſhould have excugd your 
ſelf, with reſpect, to the king, or requir'd more time. 
Moliere. Oh, madam; kings love nothing ſo much 
as à ready obedience, and are not at all pleas d by meet - 
ing with obſtacles: things are not good but juſt hen they 
deſire them; and endea ouring tõ defer their diverſion is, 
with them, taking away all the agreeableneſs of it. 
They d have pleaſures that may not make them wait, 
and the leſs prepar'd the more agreeable they are always 
to them. We ought never to regard our ſelves in what 
they require of us, our only buſineſs is to pleuſe them, 
und when they command us any thing tis our buſineſs 
to take advantage immediately of their, deſire: We bad 
better acquit ourſelves ill of what they require of us than 
not to acquit ourſelves of it ſoon enough; and if we 
have the ſhame of not ſueceeding, we have always the 
glory of baving ſpeedily obey'd their Sinnes But 
„ ee eee $1549 
Mrs. Bejart. How d'ye intend we ſhall tee ton 
know our parts? 
- Moliere. Tou all know 'em, I tell vou; igen 
even mould not know em perfectly, eould not you ſup- 
ply em with m—_ own wit, ſinee tis proſe, and you know 
the ſubject. 

Mrs. Bejart. Your ſervant, Proſe i is ſtill worſe than 
Mrs. Moliere. Give me leave to tell you, you ought 
to Rove made a gy where Kan _ have * by 

| Molere Hold your peace, wife, you are an aſs. , 

Mrs. Moliere. Thank you, good huſband. See how it 
= matrimony alters people ſtrangely, you would not 
have ſaid this a year and half ago. 


o - © 


* 
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Moliere: Pray hold your tongue. 4 Y 
rs. Mokiere.” *Tis x Grange thing that a little cere- 
mony ſhould be capable of depriving us of all our good 
qualities; and that à buſband and a — 4 
ww the ſame perfon with fach different eyes. 
Moliere. What a prating i Ng 20 190080 21943 
| Mrs. Moliere: I'faith if I were to write a — 
would write it on this ſubject. I would Jaſtifythe wo- 
men in a great many things they are aceusd of, and Id 
make the huſbands dread the difference there is baude | 
their rough manners and the civility of galants. - 
 Moliere: Well, let that alone, we are not to Nau 
now, we have ſomething elſe to do. 
Mrs. Bejart. But ſince you were commanded to work 
on the ſubject of the criticifm that's made upon you, 
why did not you make that comedy of comedians that 
you have talk'd to us of a long time? 'twas a thing ready 
invented, and would have come very proper, and ſo _ 
the better, as having undertaken to paint you, th T 
open'd an occafion to you to paint them likewife, and 
might have been call'd their picture much more juſtly 
than all they have done can be call'd yours; for to mi- 
mic a comedian in a comic part is not to deſeribe him, 
but *tis only deſcribing after him the characters he re- 
preſents, and making uſe of the ſame ſtrokes, and the 
fame colours which he's oblig d to uſe in the different 
pictures of the ridiculous characters, which he imitates 
after nature. But to mimic a comedian in ſerious parts 
is deſcribing him by faults which are entirely his own, 
fnce - thoſe kind of characters will not bear either the 
geſtures or ee tone of voice by which he is known 
again. 


1 "dls, 271 ers, but] ve my ches Fr ot 
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doing it; I did not think, between us, the thing worth 
the trouble, and beſides. it requir'd more time to execute 
that idea. As their days of playing are the ſame with 
ours, L have ſcarce been to ſee them above, three. or four 
times ſince we have been at Paris; I caught nothing of 
their manner of acting but what at firſt was obvious to the 
eye, and I ſhould want to ſtudy. anne. por- 
traĩits very like them. 

- Mrs. Du Parc. For my part, Lhave diſcaver'd * 
reſemblances of em come from your mouth. 1 

Mrs. De Brie. I never hear'd this talk d of. 
Moliere. Tis a thought n but 
1 have left it as a trifle,, n * 


baps would not have made people laugh. 
.. Mrs. N. ede, ne you hve ol 
is others... : 2X30 5307 ib 45% va 
Mellon, We TX <p IPs TY 1141 | | 


Mrs. De Brie. Only in two words. 

1 had thoughts of a comedy in which * 
125 have been a poet hom I would have repreſented 
myſelf, who ſhould come to offer a piece to a company 
of comedians newly come out of the country. Have 
you actors and actreſſes, he ſhould have faid, that are 
capable of ſetting off a performance well; for my piece 
is a piece — Ah! Sir, the comedian ſhould have anſwer d, 
we have men and women who have been thought tolerable 
in all places we have paſs'd thro”... And who plays the 
king amongſt you? There's an actor who performs it 
ſometimes, | Who! that / fine-ſhap'd | young man? You 
| Jeſt fare! You ſhould have a king that's very fat, and 
fourſquare. $'death a king that's ſtuff d as he ſhould be. 
A king of a vaſt circumference, and that can fill a throne 
handſomely, A finc-ſhap'd king is a fine thing indeed 
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. 
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This is one grand fault already; but let me hear him ber 


peat a dozen verſes a little. Upon which the comedian 
ſhould. haye repeated, for example, ſome verſes of the 
res ec Sr HE UGG 1 "+ 
_ I ay, Araſpus, be has too ell ſary — | 
My power augmenting— be. 
the molt naturally that he poſſibly could. Then the poet: 
What, do you call that repeating? you rally ſure; yau 
n ſpeak things with an emphaſis. Hearken to me. 
- [imitating Monfleury, an excellent actor of the 
r eee eee Gli 964d 
I ſay, Araſpus, etc. ———— | 
Do you ſee this poſture? Obſerve that — There, 
lay a ſtreſs as you ought on the laſt verſe; that's what . 
gains approbation, and raiſes a clap. , But, Sir, the co- 
median ſhould have anſwer'd, Methinks a king who is diſ- 
courſing alone with the captain of his guards, ſpeaks a 
little more humanely, and ſcarce makes uſe of this de- 
moniacal tone. You don't-underſtand it. Go and ſpeak 
as you do, you'll ſee. if you'll get one elap. Ah, let's 
ſee à little a ſcene of a lover and his miſtreſs... U 
which an actor and actreſs ſhould have play'd a ſcene to- 
wok which is that of Camilla and /Curiatius, . - 
| Doſt go, dear ſoul, and does this fatal honourt 
+ Vitoſa-ghas <jiade-expouns;ef all ond wallage? {low 
Alas! I too well ſee, etc, + — 
like the other, and as naturally as he — Then 
the poet immediately: Tou are in jeſt, you do nothing 


to the purpoſe, thus you ought to repeat this, 


[Imitating Mrs. Beauchateau a n of 1 Hotel de 


Bourgogne. N e ae e 
Doſt go, dear ſoul, eto. 0 1 e 
No, I know thee better, etc. K Ki 4 Br 


Vol. II. * 
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Do you fee how natural and paſſionate this is? Admire 
this ſmiling countenance which ſhe preſerves in the great- 
eſt afflictions. In hort, this is the deſign; and he 
ſhould have run over all the players in this manner. 

Mrs. De Brie. I think the deſign very humorous, and 
I knew ſome of em by the very firſt verſes. Go on, pray. 
Maoliere imitating Beauchateau, à comedian of the 
Hotel de Bourgogne, in ſome lines of the Cid.] 
| Pierc'd to the bottom of my heart, etc. 
And do you know this man in the Pompey of Sertorius ? 


IImitating Hauteroche a * the Hotel de 


Bourgogne. 
The enmity which reigns between both parrita 
Yields there 'no honour, etc. 
- Mrs. De Brie. 1 know him a little, 1 think. 
Moliere. And this? 
t 
| Bourgogne. 
Lord Polibore is dead, etc. 

- Mrs. De Brie. Les, I know who he is; but there 
ee, ern I believe, e gere N 
to mimic, 

. Moliere. O! nes horiege'vf em but that may 
be caught in ſome place or other, if I had ſtudied em 
well: but you make me loſe time which is precious to 
us. Let us mind, pray, and not amuſe ourſelves any 
more with talking. [To La Grange. ] Do you take care 


1 play your part of Marquis well with me. 


Mrs. Moliere. Always Marquiſſes. 


| Moliere. Yes, always Marquiſſes: What the duce 


would you have one take for an agreeable character for 
the ſtage? The Marquis now is the jeſt of the comedy; 
and as in all the old comedies there was always a buffoon 
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ſervant that made the audience laugh, ſo in all our pieces 
now there CBA IG I ages: 0671494 3f 
the company. | „ te 9955194 eee 26 
| nt Ee 2 that can't be oed. 0 
Mrs. Du Parc. We ee 8 bd e heyy 
ſelf very ill of my character, K e 
gave me this ceremonious pat. 
Moliere. Lack-a-day! madam, this is what you ſaid 
when you had that given you in The ſchool for wives 
criticis'd, yet you acquitted yourſelf of it to a wonder, 
| and all the world agreed that it could not have been done 
better than you did it. Believe me, this will be the 
ſame, and you'll play it better than you imagine: 
Mrs. Du Pare. How can that be? mn 
in the world leſs ceremonious than I am. 
Moliere. Tis true, eee 
you are an excellent comedian, to repreſent a character 
well that is ſo contrary to your humour. Endeavour 
then, all of you, to take the character of your parts 
right, and to imagine that you are what you repreſent, 
{To Du Croiſy.] You play the poet, and you ought to 
fill yourſelf with that character, to mark the pedant air 
which he preſerves even in the converſation of the beau 
monde; that ſententious tone of voice, and that exact- 
neſs of pronunciation which lays a ſtreſs on all the flla- 
bles, and does not let one letter eſcape of the ſtricteſt 
orthography. [To Brecourt.] As for you, you play a 
courtier,. as you have already done in The ſchool for 
wives criticis'd; that is, you muſt aſſume a ſedate air, 2 
natural tone of voice, and make the feweſt geſtures poſ- 
ſible. [To La Grange.) As for you, I have nothing to 
ſay to you. [To Mrs. Bejart.] You repreſent one of 
H 2 
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thoſe women h, provided they don't make love, think 
that every thing elſe is permitted em; thoſe women who 
are always fiercely intrench'd in their prudery, look up- 
on every body with contempt,” and think all the good 
qualities that others poſſeſs are nothing in compariſon of 
da wretched honour which no body regards. Have this 
| charaiter always beſore your eyes, that you make the 
grimaces of it right, [To Mrs. Brie.] As for you, you 
play one of thoſe women who think they are the moſt 
- virtuous perſons in the world, provided they fave ap- 
. pearances; thoſe, women who think the crime lies only 


in the ſcandal ; who-would carry on the affairs they have 


quietly on the foot of an honourable attachment, and 
call thoſe friends whom other people call galants. Enter 
well into this ebaracter. {To Mrs. Moliere.] You play 
the ſame character as in the Criticiſm, I have nothing to 


ay to you any more than to Mrs. Du Parc. [To Mrs. 


Cxoiſy.] As for you, you repreſent one of thoſe perſons 
uho are ſweetly charitable to all the world, thoſe wo- 
men Who always give a laſh with their tongue en paſſant, 
and would be very ſorry if they ſuffer'd their neighbour 
to be well ſpoke of. I believe you'll not acquit your- 
ſelf ill of this part. To Mrs. Hervey.] And for you, 
- you are a conceited Abigail, who's always thruſting her 
. oar into converſation; and catching all her miſtrefs's terms 
s much as ſhe can. I tell you all your characters, that 
vou may imprint them ſtrohgly in your minds. Let 
us begin to repeat; and ſee how "twill do. Oh, here's 
gig; ede — mene _ | 
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TORRILLIERE, META POR 
LA GRANGE, DU CROISY, Meſdemoilelles 
_DUPARC, BEJAR T. DE . 
DU CROISY, HERVEY. | 


2 ot 24 


OE BRETT vs; 


.GOOD-M ORR OW, Mr. Molicre. 
Moliere. Sir, your ſervant. [Aſide.] * take the. 
fellow ! * 1 
Torrilliere. How __ Da 1 
. Moliere,, Very well, at your ſervice, tro the aQteſ. 
ſes.] Ladies, dont . 16 9 
Torrilliere. I come from a place * ů i ſhes oa. 
ſaying a great many fine things of n. 

. Moliere. I'm oblig'd to you. [Afide.] The devil — 
thee! [To the actors.] Have a little care 
Torrilliere. You play a new piece to-day, dye? 27 

Moliere. Yes, Sir. 1 4 the n Don't ts 


get 
Torrilliere. T he king "makes — Fu it, hey? [ | 
Moliere. Les, Sir. [To the n 1 remember 
to 


Torrilliere. What do you call ie? 

.  Moliere.: Yes, Sir. 

Torrilliere. I aſk what — call it. 

Moliere. I'faith ! 1 don't know. 10 the W l 
If you pleaſe you muſt 

Torrilliere. How ſhall you be dreſyd 5 | 

* As you ſee. [To the actors.] pray now 

H 3 
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Torrilliere. When d'ye begin? 
Moliere. When the king comes. TAG] Deuce on 
the queſtion-mom ger! g 

Torrilliere. When do you think he'll come ? 25 

Moliere. Plague choke me if I know, Sir. 

Torrilliere. Don't you know ———— 

Moliere, Look you, Sir, I am the moſt ignorant man 
in the world, I know nothing of whatever you may aſk 
me I proteſt ye. [Afide.] I'm mad; this tormenting | 
coxcomb comes with an air of dase aſking one 
queſtion, and never yer _ one *. other things 
in one's head. . | | 

Torrilliere. Ladies, your ſervant. 

- Moliere. Good. Now he's got on t'other ſide. 

Torrilliere to Mrs. Croify.] Von are as handſome as 
a little N _w you play, both of you, to-day? 

45 "ID Y 3 on "ROI m,. 

Mrs. Cray. * Sir. 

Tortilliere. Without you the comedy would not be 
worth mach. 

Moliere whiſpering the da- IEEE you ſend 
that man there a- going? * 

Mrs. De Brie to Torrilliere.] Sir, we oe * 
here to repeat together. | | 

Torrilliere. Oh! Slife, PI! not kinder you. You 
have nothing to do but go on. 

Mrs. De Brie. But 

Torrilliere. No, no, I ſhou'd be ING to Weste. 
any body; do freely what you have to do. 

Mrs. De Brie. Yes, but — —— | 

Torrilliere. I am a man of no ceremony, I tell you, 
and you may repeat what you pleaſe. 


"#4 
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| Moliere.. Sir, theſe ladies are loth to tell you, that 


they could wiſh no. body were here, during this rehearſal. 
' Torrilliere. Why? there's no danger as to me. 
Moliere. Sir, tis a cuſtom which they obſerve, and 
you'll have more pleaſure when things ſurprize you. 
Toorrilliere. Flt go tell 'em then that you are ready. 


 Molicre. Not at all, Sir, pray don's make ſuch haſte. 


SCENE III 


MOLIERE, .  BRECOURT,. LA GRANGE, DU 


_ CROISY, ' Meſdemoiſelles Du PARC, BEJART,,.. 
DE BRIE, MOLIERE, DU CROISY, HERVEY... 


AH! how full of impertinents the world is! Well, 


come, let us begin. Firſt then imagine that the ſcens 


is in the king's antichamber, for that's a place where 
humorous things enough paſs every day. is eaſy to 
bring there all the perſons we have a mind to, and we 
may even find. reaſons to warrant the coming iu of the 
women which I introduce. The comedy opens with 
two marquiſſes who meet. [To La Grange.) Remember 
you to come as I told yon, there, with that air which 
is call'd the Bel Air, combing your peruke, and hum- 
ming à tune between your teeth. La, la, la, la, lay la, 
la. Do you range yourſelves then, for the two mar- 
quiſſes muſt have room, they are not people to be con- 
tain'd in a ſmall ſpace. [To La Grange. ] Come ſpeak. 
La Grange. Good-morrow, marquis.“ 


Moliere. Lack-a-day! that's not the tone of a mar- 


quid ;-you muſt take-it a little higher, the myſt part of 
H 4 
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thoſe gentlemen affect a particular manner of ſpeaking to 
diſtinguiſh: themſelves from the vulgar. 2 — 
Marquis. Begin again. 4 | | 

La Grange. mamas, Marquis. 

Moliere. Hah! Marquis, your ſervant.” - 

La Grange. What art thou doing there?“ 
. Moliere. © Sdeath! you fee I wait till all theſe gentle- 

men have unſtop'd the door to ſhew my face there.” 

La Grange. Plague! What a croud there is! I 
don't care to thruſt my noſe in amongſt em, and had 
much rather go in the laſt.“ 

Moliere. There are twenty people who are very 
* ſure of not getting in, and yet won't forbear crouding 
„ and taking up all the avenues of the gate.“ | 

La Grange. Let us bawl out both our names to 
* the porter, that he may call us in,” 

Moliere. That's well enough for thee, but for my 
, part 1'll not be play'd by Moliere.” 

La Grange. However, marquis, I think was 1. 
«, he play'd in his Criticiſm.” T 

Moliere. . * your N uy yourRlf in 
©, propria per 

La Grange. Hah! Faith you are _ enough v 
apply your own character to me.“ 

Mokere. ** I'gad, you are a pleaſant mortal, to give 
to me what belongs to yourſelf.” _ 

La Grange laughing.] * Ha, ha, ha! that's grole 

Moliere laughing] Ha, ba, ha! that's comical.” 

La Grange. What! you'll maintain that tis not 
you that's play'd.i in the character of the marquis in 
The ſchool for wives criticis'd,” 

Moliere. Tis true; tis I. Deteſtable ade 4 
* deteftable, cream-tart. Tis 14. 'tis I, certainly tis I. 
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La Grange. © Les, i'gad, 'tis you, you have no need 
to rally; and if you will, we'll lay a Wager, and ſee 
nnr 1 tan 

Noliere. And what will you lay!“ | 
La Grange. I'll lay an hundred Piſtoles that tis vou. 
Mioliere. And I, an hundred Piſtoles that tis you.“ 
La Grange. A hundred Piſtoles down.“ N 
— Down. Ninety Piſtoles ben W er 
% and ten Piſtoles down.” 
a La Grange. „% J will.” | | eee 
: Moliere. ** Tis done.” | 
La Grange. Your-mony runs a great dane 
Moliere. Your's is well ventur'd. ““ 
La Grange. Who ſhall we be judg'd by! 275 
MNoliere to Brecourt.] **, Here's. a man that un 

„us. Chevalier.“ | 
Brecourt. What? 


MNloliere. So, there's t'other takes the . — 


quis. Did not I tell you that Wann wherein 
you ſhould ſpeak naturally? = { 10 
Brecourt. True. x 
Moliere. Come then; Chevalier?“ 
Brecourt. What ?”? | 
Moliere. Judge between us a . on a wager we 
„% have laid“? | 
Brecourt? © And wr is it? | | 
Mioliere. We difpnte who is the Marquis of” Mo- 


liere's Criticiſm; * he lays 'tis me, and I lay tis him.” | 


Brecourt. And I judge that 'tis neither one nor the 
other; you are both fools to apply ſuch things to your 
« ſelves; and this is what I heard  Moliere complain 
of Yother day, ſpeaking to perſons who charg'd him 
| «with the fame thing that you do. He ſaid that nothing 

Hs 
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© diſpleas'd him fo much as being accus'd of having an 
eye to ſome particular perſon in the pictures he draws : 
that his deſign is to paint the manners, without touch- 
« ing the perſon ; and that all the characters he repre- 
** ſents are airy characters, and properly phantoms, which 
he drefſes according to his fancy to delight the ſpecta- 
* tors: that he ſhould be very ſorry if he had mark'd any 
body in 'em; and that if any thing was capable of 
diſguſting him againſt writing comedies, twas the re- 
e ſemblances which people will always find in em, and 
* the notion which his enemies maliciouſly endeavour to 
* keep up, to do him ill offices with ſome people whom he 
* never thought of. And indeed I find he's in the right; 
for why pray ſhou'd people apply all his geſtures and 
* all his words, and endeavour to bring him into quarrels 
« by ſaying openly, he plays ſuch a one, when they are 
* things which may fit a hundred perſons? as the buſineſs 
of comedy is to repreſent in general all the imperfections 
of men, and prineipally of the men of our age, it is im- 
* poſſible for Moliere to write any character which 
* won't hit ſome body in the world; and if he muſt be ac- 
cus'd of having aim'd at all the perſons in whom the 
* faults he deſcribes are to be found, he muſt certainly 
make no more comedies.” 

Moliere. Faith, Chevalier, you bee a mind to 
_«« juſtify” Moliere, © and ſpare our friend there.” 
La Grange. Not at all; 'tis you he ſpares, and 

* we'll get other judges.” . 

Moliere Ze it ſo. But tell me, Chevalier, don't 
*-you think that your Moliere is exhauſted now, and 
that he'll find no more matter for 


Brecourt. More matter? Ah! dear Marquis, we 
& ſhall always furniſh him with enough, and ue don't 
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| nme _ 
« all that he ſays. “ 
Moliere. Stay. You muſt mark all this paſſage more. 
Here me ſpeak it a little. And that he'll find 
© no more matter for — more matter? Ah! dear Mar- 
quis, we ſhall always furniſh him with enough; and 
« we don't take the way to grow wiſer for all that he 
« does, and all that he ſays. Do you think he has ex- 
* hauſted in his comedies all the ridicule of mankind ? 
« And, without going from court, has he not ſtill twenty 
characters of people he has not yet tonch'd upon? Has 
ehe not for example thoſe who profeſs the greateſt friend- 
* ſhip in the world, and who, as ſoon as their backs are 


* turn'd, eſteem it a piece of galantry to pull one another 


„ to pieces? Has he not thoſe egregious ſycophants, 
* thoſe inſipid flatterers, who don't ſeaſon with the leaſt 
* ſalt the praiſes they beſtow, and all whoſe flatteries 
have a fulſomneſs which makes thoſe that hear em ſick 
at heart? Has he not thoſe baſe occaſional courtiers, 
«* thoſe perfidious adorers of fortune, who praiſe you in 
« proſperity and run you down in adverfity ? Has he not 
«* thoſe who are always diſcontent with the court, thoſe 
« uſeleſs attendants, thoſe troubleſome aſſiduous creatures; 
«* thoſe people I ſay who can only reckon their impor- 


© tunities for ſervices, and who expect a recompence for 


having beſieg d the king ten years running? Has he not 
* thoſe who equally careſs all the world, who hand round 
* their civilities from right to left, and run to all they 
* ſee with the ſame embraces, and the ſame proteſtati- 
ons of friendſhip ? Sir, your moſt humble ſervant; Sir, 
* I'm entirely at your fervice, Reckon me amongſt 
« yours, my dear. Eſteem me, Sir, as the warmeſt of your 
friends. Sir, I'm overjoy'd to embrace you. Ab! Sir, 
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] did not ſee you. Do me the favour to employ me, be 

e purſuaded that I am entirely yours Jou are the man 

Hof all the world 1 eſteem the moſt; there's no body I 

* -honour equal to yon; I conjure you to believe it; I 

* befcech you not to doubt on't; your ſervant, moſt humble 

„ ſlave., Go, go, Marquis, Moliere will always have 

** more ſubjects than he deſires, and all that he has touch'd 

* upon hitherto is but a trifle in compariſon of what re- 

„ mins.“ There's pretty nigh — 
Brecourt. Enough. | | | 
NMoliere. Goon. | 

$ > Brecourt. Here's Climene and Eliza.“ 

- -» , Moliere to Mrs. Du Parc and Mrs. Moliere.] Upon 
which you two are to come. [To Mrs, Du Parc.] Do 
you take care to make grimaces as you ought, and to be 
very ceremonious. This will be a little conſtraint upon 

you, but what can be done? we muſt n 
violence on . 7 
Mrs. Moliere. « Certainly, mak 1 knew you a 
| — off, and ſaw plainly by 234 aber iHevuld 
be no body but you.” 
Mrs. Du Parc. I am come to wait here, d'ye ſee, 
* till a man comes out with whom I have ſome b 
Mrs. anos, And ſo am I.“ 
| A. Moliere. . will Gove, you for 
bw! « elbow-chairs. 
Mrs. Du Parc. come, madam, pray ke your 
* place.” 
Mrs. Moliere. After you, madam.” 
Moliere. Good. After theſe little 1 
let every one take their place and ſpeak ſitting, except 
the marquiſſes, who muſt ſometimes get up and ſome- 
times ſit down, according to their natural reſtleſneſs. 
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* 'Sdeath, Chevalier, you hon to " give "ou . 
Fr | | þ ot 
\ + Brecourt.. „ How : | I" 
MNoliere. They are very bad.” © ** 
Brecourt. + Your punſter's ſervant.” * 
MIxs. Moliere. Lard! madam, I think your com- 
« plexion is of a dazling n and your * of a 
„ ſurpriſing flame- colour. 
Mrs. Du Pare. Ah! What do you ſay, 4 
« Don't look at me, I'm extremely ugly to-day.” 
Mrs. Moliere. * madam, litt r you heed a 
«+ little.” ” 
Mrs. Du Parc.“ rie! I am rightful, I tell you, and 
quite frighten myſelf.“ b 
Mrs. Moliere. You are ſo. handſome!“ 
Mrs. Du Parc. n TRE ey 
Mrs. Moliere-. Shew yourſelf.” .. 1 pls" 
Mrs. Du Parc. Oh! pray don't.” N 
Mrs. Moliere. Pray now.” 
Mrs. Du Paare. Lard! no.“ 
Mrs. Moliere. Yes, do.“ 
Mrs. Du Parc... * n 
Mrs. Moliere. One moment.” 
. Mrs. Du Parc. Ah!” 
Mrs. Moliere. Poſitively you ſhall ſhew youre 
« we can't bear not to ſee W 
Mrs. Du Parc. Lard! What a oy perſon, 25 
* are! you are r ſet upon what you have a mind 
al MOL | 0 
Mrs. Moliere. * Ah ! madam, I'll ſuear you have no 
« diſadvantage in appearing in full light. What wicked 
people are thoſe who affirm that you lay on HOG 
« truly, I ſhall now be able to diſprove * em,” 7 
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Mrs. Du Pare. © Alas! 1 don't fo much as know 
« what they call laying on TG But where are 
„ theſe ladies going? 
Mrs. De Brio. Give us leave, ladies, waive, 
en paſſant, the moſt agreeable news in the world. 
i there's Mr. Lyſidas come to tell us that there's a 
play made againſt Moliere, which the Ar co- 
* medians are going to play.“ 
| Moliere.  'Tis true, they would have read it to me, 
« and 'tis one _ e-, eke that made 
« it.“ 
Du Croiſy. Sir, tis dolle up under hs name of 
* Bourſault ; but to tell you the ſecret, a great many peo- 
* ple have ſet their hand to this work, and a pretty 
« high expectation ought to be conceiv'd of it. As all 
the authors and all the comedians look on Moliere as 
* their greateſt enemy, we are all united to do him a 
RW ere bee given a ſtroke of the 
«+ pencil to his picture, but we take care not to put our 


* names to it: It would have been too glorious for him 


to fink in the eyes of the world, under the efforts of 
all Parnaſſus ; and to render his defeat more ignomi- 
% nions, we have choſe an author without reputation on 
41 ere ” 
Mrs. Du Pare. « For my part, I own rye, that I 
have all the joy at it imaginable.” 
_  'Moliere. © And I too. I'gad the jeſter ſhall be jeſted 
* on, he fhall be under the claw ifaith.” 
- Mrs. Du Parc. © That will teach him to ſatirize e- 
very body. What? would not the impertinent wretch 
let women have wit? does he condemn all our elevat- 
ed expreſſions, and pretend en we ee aways talk 
in a groveling manner?“ 


e 


« 
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Mrs. De Brie. Language is nothing; but he cen- 


« fares all our attachments, however innocent they may 
* nne ene 

„ minal to have merit“ * 

Mrs. Du Croiſy. That's l ahh no 
woman can do any thing for the future. Why don't 
* he leave our huſbands in quiet, without opening their 
3 n take natios of jm Gay mover 

„thought of?” 

Mrs. Bejart. All that is not worth winding, but 
« he even fatirizes virtuous women, and this wicked buf- 
„ foon gives em the title of virtuous ſhe-devils.” 

Mrs. Moliere. Tis an impertinent mortal, he 
1 5 

Du Croiſy. The repreſentation of this - comedy; 
— will have need of being ſupported, . 
n 8 

Mrs. Du Pare. Lard; let em be under no appre- 

* henfion; Pl eren ee 292 a 
piece. ; 

Mrs. Moliere. Ae ans ini the Haha madam, too 
many people are concern'd to think it good. I'll leave 
„you to imagine if all thoſe who think themſelves ſa- 
„ tiriz'd by Moliere won't take the opportunity to be re- 
«* veng'd on him by applauding this comedy.“ 
| Brecourt ironically.] ** Certainly, and for my part 1 
« can anſwer for twelve Marquiſſes, fix romantic ladies, 
twenty coquettes, and . cuckolds who won't fail 

* to clap it.“ 

Mrs. Moliere. Indeed. Why ſhould be go to of: 
fend all thoſe perſons, ien 
* are the beſt people in the world.” 

 Moliere, © By the ſtars Em told that they'll 9 
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„both him and all his comedies in a handſome' manner, 


* and that all his comedians and authors, from the cedar 
to the hyſſop, are devilifhly animated againſt him.” 
Mrs. Moliere. © It will fit him but right. Why does 
«© he write odious pieces which all Paris go to ſee, and 
« wherein he deſcribes people ſo well that every body 
| know themſelves in em? Why don't he make come- 
dies like thoſe of Mr. Lyſidas? he would have no body 
« againſt him, and all the authors would ſpeak well of 
it. Tis true that ſuch plays have not that great con- 
< courſe of people; but in return they are always well 
_ «« written, no body writes againſt em, and all thoſe that 
ſee em are extremely deſirous to think em good.” 
Du Croiſy. Tis true I have the advantage of not 
* making myſelf enemies; and of having all _ l 
* approv'd of by the learn'd.“ 
Mrs. Moliere. You do well to be ſatisfy'd with your 
«ſelf, That's worth more than all the applauſes of the 
public, and than all the mony which may be got by 
« Moliere's pieces. What matter is it to you whether 
people come to your plays, provided they are approy'd 
* of by the gentlemen your brethren.” 

La Grange. But when do they play the painter' 

picture?“ 

Du Croiſy. I don't know but 1 ſhall be in the ut- 
« moſt readineſs to __ in tis ih row, to 2 out, O 
* how fine!“ 

Noliere. And I too, ende, 

La Grange. And F likewiſe, as 1 hope to be ſav'd.” 
Mrs. Du Parc. *© For my part, TI ſhew myſelf a 
„ woman there as I-ought, and anſwer for a bravery of 
« approbation, which ſhall-rout all the adverſe judges ; 
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tis really the leaſt thing we onght to do, to _—_ 


« with our praiſes the revenger of our intereſts.” 


Mrs. Moliere. Tis well ſaid.” 921 E 
Mrs. r 13. ha 
Mrs. Bejart. Certainly ++ 1 wt 
Mrs. Du'Croify Without doubt.“ 1 it gag 
Mrs. Hervey. No quarter to this mimicker of le 


Moliere. I'faith;- friend W n NMoliere 


«* maſt hide himſelf T“ 

Brecourt. Who, hed I 0 you, marquis, he 
* intends to go upon the, ſtage to laugh with all the others 
dat the picture they have drawn of him“ 

Noliere. I'gad, err of e 
* face. that hell laugh then“ "4 ug oy 409 

Brecourt. Come; come, perhaps bell änd more-acxale:: 
* to laugh than you think of. I was ſhew'd the piete, 
and as every thing that's agreeable in it are actually 


* the thoughts that were taken from Moliere, the joy. 


* which that may give will doubtleſs have no reaſon to 
* diſpleaſe him: for as to the part where they endeav- 


„our to blacken him, I am the moſt; deceivd in the 


* world if it's approv'd by any body. And as to all the 
« people whom they have ſtrove to animate againſt him. 
'* becauſe he makes, they ſay, portraits too like, beſides 


that it has an ill look, I never ſaw any thing more 


* ridiculous, or worſe. taken, and I never yet thought 
* that a comedian VARIES: UA for wan 


too well.“ 


La Grange. The comedies rold me they expel 
dan anſwer from him, and that == 260 

Brecourt. An anſwer! faith I ſhould think bim a. 
great fool if he took the pains to anſwer their invec- 
tives. All the world ſufficiently knows from What 
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* motive they proceed, and the beſt anſwer he can make 


* *em is a comedy that may facceed like all his others. 
* That's the true way of being reveng'd on em as he 
* ought ; and of the humour I know 'em to be, I am 
ö 
people from theirs, would vex em more than all the 
** ſatires that can be made on their perſons.“ 
- Moliere. © But, Chevalier ———” * {4 | 
Mrs. Bejart. Let me interrupt the rehearfal a little. 
{to Moliere. } Give me leave to tell you, if I had been 
in your place Fd have carry'd things otherwiſe. All the 
world expects a vigorous anfwer from you, and after the 


manner, they tell me, that you are treated in this comedy, 


you ought in juſtice to lk ber Sane werent 

medians; and not to ſpare one of m. 
Moliere. I'm provok'd eb 

umme you 


wonid have me take fire at once againſt em, and after 


their example go and break out immediately into in- 


vectives and abuſes. / A great deal of honour I ſhould get 
by it, and a great deal of vexation 1 ſhould give em! 
Are not they readily prepar'd for ſuch ſort of things, and 


when they are deliberating if they ſhould play the pain- 
ter's picture for fear of an anſwer, did not fome amongſt 
'em anſwer, let him abuſe us as much as he will provid- 


ed we can get mony ? Is not that the mark of a foul 
very ſenſible of ſhame, and ſhall not I be well reveng'd. 


of em by giving em what they are willing to receive. 
Mrs. De Brie. Yet they made great complaints of 


three or four words which you ſaid of em in your Criti - 


ciſm, and Romantic Ladies. 
- Moliere. Tis true, thoſe three or four words are very 


offenſive, and they have great reaſon ta quote em. Go, 
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go, tis not that; the greateſt harm I have done em is, 
that I have had the good fortune to pleaſe a little more 
than they could have wiſh'd, and all their . proceeding ' 
ſince we came to Paris, has too well ſhewn what touches 
'em ; but let em do what they pleaſe, all their under - 
takings ought not to diſquiet me. They criticiſe on my 
pieces! ſo much the better, and heaven forbid I ſhould: 
we ien n ee 1 A $66 
neſs for m. 2. 

Mrs. De Brie: abe e pe neden, however in 
ſceing one's works palFd to pieces. | 4 

Moliere. And what ſignifies it to me; hate Times b<i 
tain'd by my comedy all I could wifh to obtain by iu? 
ſince it has had the happineſs to pleaſe the auguſt per- 
ſons whom 1 particularly ſtrive to pleaſe * have not 1 
cauſe to be ſatisfy'd with its deſtiny, and don't all their 
cenſures come too late? Is it me, pray, that it regards 
now? and when they attack à picec that has red ficecty," 
is it not rather attacking the judgment of again, 
prov'd it, than his ſkill that wrote it? 

Mrs. De Brie. Pfaith I ſhould have play's off that. 
little Mouſteur author, who pretends to write D 
who don't trouble their heads with him. 

Moliere. You're a fool. What a fine ſubject to di- 
vert the court Mr. Bourſault had been! 1 would fain know 
in what manner he might have been fitted out to make 
him entertaining; and if, were he to be ridicuPd on the 
ſtage, he would be happy enough to make people laugh. 
It would be too great an honour to him to be play*d be- 
fore an auguſt aſſembly, he would defire nothing more, 
and he attacks me in gaiety of heart, on purpoſe to make 
himſelf known, be it in what manner it will. He's a 
man that has nothing to loſe, and the comedians would 
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not have ſet him upon me; but to engage me in a fooliſh» 
quarrel, and to take me off by that artifice from the o- 


ther works J have to write, and yet are you ſimple en- 6 
ough to fall all into this ſnare? But in ſhort I'll make my 4 
declaration upon this point public. I don't intend to 1 


make any anſwer to all their criticiſms and counter-cri- 


ticiſms: let em ſay all the bad things in the world of my 0 


pieces, I agree to it: let em new-make 'em after us, 
turn em like a ſuit of clothes to bring em on their ſtage, 
and endeavour to profit by what agreeableneſs they may 
find in them and by a little of my good fortune; I con- 
ſent to it, they have need on't, and I ſhould be very 


*glad to contribute to their ſubſiſtance, provided they be 
- contented with what I can decently grant them. Courteſy 


ought to have bounds, and there are things which make | 
neither the ſpectators, nor him of whom they are ſpoken, 1 
laugh. I heartily-abandon to em my works; my figure, 


my geſtures, my words, my tone of voice, and my man- 


ner of reciting, to do and ſay what they pleaſe of em, | 
if they can draw any advantage from em. I I don't op- 
poſe any of theſe things, and ſhall be overjoy'd if this 
can pleaſe. the world; but when I give em up all this, 
they ought to do me the favour to leave me the reſt, and 
not to touch on things of the nature of thoſe upon which 
Jam told they attack me in their plays. This is what 
I muſt civilly intreat of the honeſt gentleman who un- 
dertakes to write for 'em, and this is ol the anſwer they k 
ſhall have from me. 
Mrs. Bejart, But in ſhort | 
- Meliere. - But in ſhort you'd make a fool of me. Let's 
talk of this no more; we amuſe ourſelves with talking. 
inſtead of rehearſing our play. Whereabouts were we? 


mm ww — ft * 


LT can't remember. 
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Mrs. De Brie. You were at the paſſage 
Moliere. *Slife! I hear a noiſe, the king's certainly 
come, and I ſee plainly we ſhan't have time to go through 


it. See what tis to fool one's time away; | Well, you 


muſt do as well as you can then for the reſt. 

Mrs. Bejart. By my faith I'm ſeiz'd with fear, and 
can't play my part unleſs I rehearſe it all.. 
Moliere. How! you can” t play your part? 

Mrs. Bejart. No. 

VMIrs. Du Parc. Nor I mine. "36 
Mrs. De Brie. Nor I neither. 
Mrs. Moliere. Nor J. 
Mrs. Hervey: Noch. 19 8 
Mrs. Du Croiſy. Nor I. 

Moliere. What do R Do you all 


make a jeſt n 


SCENE, IV. 


BEAR T. MOLIERE, LA ö 


CROISY, Mrs. DU PAR C, BEJART, DE. 
BRIE, MOLIERE, DU CROISY, HERVEY. 


BEJaRT. | x 
GENTLEMEN, I come to give you notice that the 


king's come, and waits for you to begin. 

Moliere. Oh! Sir, I am in the greateſt pain in the 
world, I am diſtracted at this very time I'm talking to 
you; theſe women are frighten'd, and ſay they muſt re- 
hearſe their parts before they begin. We beg one mo- 
ment's favour more; the king has goodneſs, and he 
knows very well that the thing has been done in haſte, 
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OH! h s Hibce yourſelves / take courage 


'* I bay af yon; > <1 
. __ Mrs. Du Parc. You ſhould go and excuſe yourſelf. 
Moliere; How ſhould I ce myſelf? 0 


: SCENE VI. 


MOLIERE,. and 3 A BU $Y-BOD 3 


„ 
GENTLEMEN, begin. „ - 
Moliere. Preſently, Sir Sir. I believe I ſhall "rig 
e e 
3 . rA a 


SCENE VII. 1 


MOLIERE, and "the fame aQors, A SECOND 
ef : BVS$YBODY. 


24 "SOS o * D' Busx-BoDy, Toll! 
"GENTLEMEN, begin. | 

Molicre. In a moment, Sir. [To his companions.) 

What, would you have me have the aſſurance —— — 
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GENTLEMEN, begin. 

Moliere. Yes, Sir; we are going to't. How officious 
theſe people are to come and bid us begin, when the 
king did not order them to do it! 


SCENE IX. 


MOLIERE, and the ſame actors, A FOURTH 
BUSY-BODY. 
Us... *r 
A FouRTH Bosy-Bodr. 
GENTLEMEN, begin. 
Moliere. Tis done, Sir, What then! ſhall I have 
the confuſion | 


SCENE THE LAST. 


BEJART, MOLIERE, and the ſame aQors. 


MOLIERE. 


SIR, you are come to bid us begin, but 
Bejart. No, gentlemen, I come to tell you that the 
king has been inform'd of the perplexity you are in, 


-__ 
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and by a very particular goodneſs defers your new co- 
medy till another time, and contents himſelf for the pre- 
ſent with the firſt you can give —__**.. 

2 1 © Oh! Sir, you give me new life; the king 
does us the greateſt favour in the world by giving ns time 
for what he deſir d; and we Il all yo and thank him for 


the extreme grodneis he ſhews us. 
rio 
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- Ar.cesTEs, in ** with Celimene. 


PRILINT ES, friend to Alceſtes. 
OroNTEs, in love with Celimene. 


CxrrLiIu ENR, in love with Alceſtes. 8 


EL1ANTE, coulin to Celimene. - 
AxsIiNos, friend to Celim - 
Ac Asr Es, 25 
CLI TAN DER, 


A GvuaxD of the court of then 
Dou Bots, ſervant to Alceſtes. . 


SCENE, PARIS in Celimene's houſe. 
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ACTI SCENE 1. 
PHILINTES, ALCES TES. 


4 Dann ne 


HAT” the matter? What ails yoo 
Alceſtes ſitting.] Pray leave me. 
Philintes. But _ more 1 a what 


whim —— 
Alceſtes. Leave me, 1 ay PRI — 


Philintes. But 5 migut hear . at 2 with- | 


out being angry. - 
Alceſtes. Lithia n ; 
Philintes. I can't comprehend you in your haſty hn- 
mours; ro 
firſt— 


Alceſtes riſing baſtily.] I, your fttend? strike that out: 


| © your books. I have hitherto profeſs'd myſelf to be 
fo; but after what I have now diſcover'd in you, I flatly 
Adee to you that I am ſo no LO Pl ung 
in corrupt hearts. | 
Philintes. I am guilty- * Alceſtes, Wenn 
I + 
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Alceſtes. Go, you ought to die with mere ſhame, 
there's no excuſing ſuch an action, and every man of 
honour ought to be ſhock'd at it. I ſee you ſtifle a man 
with careſſes, and profeſs the utmoſt tenderneſs for him; 
you over-charge the tranſport of your embraces with 
proteſtations, offers, and oaths: and when I afterwards 
afk you, Who is this man, you ſcarce/can tell me what 
his name is. Your hot fit's all over the moment you are 
parted, and you treat him, to me, as a perſon abſolutely 
indifferent. Sdeath! 'tis an unworthy, baſe, infamous 
thing, ſo far to demean one's ſelf, as to act contrary 
to one's own ſentiments: and if, by ill - luck, I had done 
as much, I ſhould have gone that apt and py 
myſelf for vexation. 

Philintes. I don't ſee, for my part, Fas this is a 
hanging matter, and I ſhall petition you, that you wou'd 
graciouſly think fit, that I mitigate a little the ſeverity 
of your ſentence, and with your leave. got hang «al 
for this fact. 

Alceſtes. How aukwardly this raillery ſits upon you! 

Philintes. But ſeriouſly, what wou'd you have one do? 

Alceſtes. I wou'd have you be ſincere, and like a man 
of honour, let no word flip, which comes not from the 
Philintes. When a man comes and embraces.you with 
joy; you-ſhould in reaſon pay him in the ſame coin, an- 
ſwer his cagerneſs as one can, return him aller tar of- 
fer, and oaths for oaths. - 

Alceſtes. No, I can't endure that baſe method, which 
the generality. of your people of mode aſſect; and I hate 


Bet nothing ſo much, as the contorſions of all thoſe great 


proteſtation-mongers, thoſe affable dealers in frivolous 
embraces, thoſe obliging utterers of empty words, who 
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attack every body with civilifies, 'and treat the man of 
worth and the coxcomb with the ſume air. What good 
does it do you, for a man to careſs yon, ſwear amity, 
faith, zeal, eſteem, tenderneſs, and make a grand elogium 
upon you, when he runs to do the ſame to the firſt ſcound- 
rel he meets? No, no, there's not a ſoub of the leaſt 
good difpofition will accept an eſteem ſo proſtituted, and 
the moſt illuſtrious will have but a poor reliſh, when one 
finds one is blended with the whole univerſe: eſteem is 
founded on fome preference, and to eſteem all the world, 
is to eſteem no body. Since you give into theſe vices - 
of the times, i faith you are not calculated to be one of 
my companions ; I refuſe the vaſt complaiſance of a 
heart, which makes no difference of merit; I wou'd have 
people diffinguiſh/ me; and, to cut the matter ſhort; a 
friend to all mankind is no friend for me. 

* 'Philintes. But whilſt we are of the world, tis ky 
that we pay ſome outward civilities which cuſtom de- 
Alceſtes. No, I tell ye we ought to chaſtiſe, without 
merey, that ſhameful commerce of appearances of friend- 
ſhip : I would have us be men, and think that on all 
occaſions the very bottom of our hearts ſhould ſhew it 
ſelf in our diſcourſe; that it ſhould be that which ſpeaks, 
and that our ſentiments ſhould | never be mon under 
vain compliments. | 

Philintes. There are a e many oceaBioink in which 

an abſolute frankneſs would be ridiculous, and hardly be 
endur'd; and ſometimes, no offence to your auſtere ho- 
nour; tis right to conceal what we have in our hearts. 
Would it be proper or decent to tell thouſands o people 
what we n of em? nn we have to do with a man 


s ' THE MA N-H &A T BHR. 
we hate, r 
Clare the matter to him, re AAN 
Alceſtes. Tes. 1 py 

Philintes. What! cn ——— 
Emilia, that it ill becomes her, at her age, to ſet up for 
a beauty? and that the white ſhe; lays on ſo thick, is 
ſhocking to every body? e777 AT OY 
Aleeſtes. Without doubt: 
Philintes. r 
that there is not an ear at court which he does not tire 
in recounting his bravery, and the ſplendor of his family? 

— Mlecſtes. Very right, "442 

 lecſtes. 1 don't jeſt ; n 
this point. My eyes are too much offended ; neither 
court, nor city preſent me with any thing but objects ta 
provoke my ſpleen. It throws me into a melancholy 
humour, a profound chagrin. when I ſee men converſe 
together in the manner they do; I find nothing any where, 


but baſe flattery, but injuſtice, intereſt, treachery, and 


knavery; I can hold no longer, F'm diſtracted, and have 
tak en up a reſolution to break abruptly with all mankind. 
+ Philintes. This ſour philoſophy is a little too ſavage; 
J can't help laughing to ſee you in theſe gloomy fits; 
and methinks I fee in us two, who have been brought 


up together, the two brothers, which The ſchool for 3g 


Alceſtes. is let's ha' done with your inbpld com- 

Philintes. ods: leave yon off all theſe tide in- 

fults. The world won't alter its ways, for all your pains, 

and ſince frankneſs has ſuch charms with you, I ſhall 

tell you frankly that this diſtemper o' yours is as good as 
* 5 
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a comedy; wherever you go: and that ſuch a mighty 
c GEE 
ons with- a great many people: 

Alceſtes. So: much the better,” «death iS ach e 
better; that's what I want, tis a good ſign, and I'm over- 
joy'd at it; all men are to ſuch a degree odious to me, 
that I ſhould be farry to be wiſe in theiv eyes. ng 
Philintes. Yow wiſh very ill then to human nature? 
Alceſtes. 2 


it. 

Philintes. Shall all poor mortals, 3 
ception, be involv'd in this averſion? Beſides, 2 
not ſome in our age — * 

Alceſtes. No, tis general, and 1 have hNthetic Hah 
becauſe they are wicked and miſchievous; and others, for 
being complaifant to the wicked, and not having that 
vigorous hatred for em, which vice ought to give to all 
virtuous minds. One ſees the unjuſt exceſs of this com- 
plaiſance to that ſheer villain, with whom I have a law- 
fait; the treacherous raſcal is plainly feen thro” his maſk; 
he is every where known for what he is; his rolling eyes 
and ſoft tone impoſe only upon ſtrangers. People know 
- that this wretched fellow, who richly deſerves. the gal- 
lows, has puſh'd himſelf into the world by dirty jobbs, 
and that the ſplendid condition theſe have brought him 

to, makes merit repine and virtue bluſh; whatever ſhameful 
titles perſons every where give him, his wretched honouy 
ſees no body on its ſide; call him infamous knave and 
curſed villain, all the world agrees to't, and no body 
eontradicts it. In the mean time his grimace is every 
where weleome, they entertain him, ſmile upon bim, he 
mſmuates himſelf into all companies: and if there is any 


rank to be diſputed by canvaſſing, nnn 
14 
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m over a man of che greateſt worth. Plague! theſe are 
- 29; me mortal wounds, to Tee men keep any meaſures 
- with vice; I am ſtrongly mov d to fly into ſome deſert 
eld a pevach of human creatures. | 
_-» Philintes.. Lack- a-day]! Let us give our Alves leſs 
trouble about the manners of the age, and make ſome 
- ſmall allowances: to human nature; let us not examine 
it with. ſo great rigour, but look upon it's defects with 
ſome indulgence. This world requires a tractable vir- 
tue; one may be blame-worthy by ſtreſs of wiſdom, right 
reaſon avoids every extremity, and would have us be 
wiſe with ſobriety. That great ſtiffneſs in the virtues 
of ancient times, too much ſhocks our age and common 
uſage; it wou d have mortals too perfect; we mult yield 
to the times without obſtinacy, and tis an extremity 
of folly to buſy our ſelves in correcting the world. 1 
obſerve, as you do, a thouſand things every day, which 
might go better, taking another courſe ;- but whatever 
I may difcover- in every tranſaction, people don't ſee 
me in a rage, like you: I take men with great calm- 
neſs, juſt as they are, I accuſtom myſelf to bear with 
what they do; and I think that at court as well as in 
the city, * ebm * maine as your 
choler.. N N 
*Alceſtes, But this Sign; Sir, which recſans fo oy, 
this fame flegm, can nothing rufffle it? Should it happen 
by chance that a friend ſhould betray you, that a ſubtil 
plot were form'd to get your eſtate, or that people ſhou'd 
endeavour: to ſpread ill reports of you, could you ſee all 
"ons without putting yourſelf in a paſſion. 
Philintes. Yes, I look upon theſe. defects that you 
P ſuch a noiſe about, as vices link'd with human na- 
ure; and in ſhort my mind, is no more ſhock d to ſee 
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a man a knave, unjuſt, diſhoneſt, ſelfiſh, than to ſee 2 
vultur ravenous after carnage, 1 u and 
wolves full of rage. 
- Alceſtes. Shall I fee myſelf betray', tore to pieces, 
robb'd, without being Plague! I won't talk at 
all, this is ſuch an impertinent way of reaſoning. 
Phbilintes. Faith, you will do well to hold your tongue. 
Exclaim ſomething leſs againſt your antagoniſt, and be- 
ſtow part o' your care on your law-ſuit, 
| Alceſtes. I won't beſtow any upon it, T have aid it. 
Philintes. But who then do you * ould n 
for you? 
Alceſtes. Who * 1 expect? Reaſon, my juſt right, 
equity.” © |, 
Philintes. Shall you pay no viſit to any of the edges: 
Alceſtes. No; what, is my cauſe unjuſt, or dubious ? 
Phhilintes. I bent ye, but canvaſſing is a plaguy thing, 
and * 2 6 ; * 
Aleeſtes. No, I am determin'd not to move one ſtep. 
I am in the wrong, or I am in the right. 
Philintes. Don't you truſt to that. 
| Alceſtes, I ſhan't ſtir. | 
Philintes. Your adverſary i is * wot may by ca- 
balling draw — 
Alceſtes. It fignifies nothing. 
© Philintes.” You'll be decciv'd. 
Aleeſtes. Be it fo. T'll ſee the — of it 
Philintes. But 
Alceſtes. I ſhall have the pleaſure to loſe "ue ſait. 
Pmhilintes. But in ſhort —— 4 
Alceſtes. I ſhall ſee by this trial, whether mea will 


have impudence enough, will be wicked, villanons, perverſe” 


enough to do me injuſtice, in the free of all the world- 
I s 4 


* 
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- Philintes, What à ſtrange man! 

Alceſtes. I wiſh, tho? it coſt me * deal, hae Ke 
the plcaſantneſs of the thing, I had loſt my cauſe, 

- Philintes.. In good earneſt, Alceſtes, people wou'd 

laugh at you, did they hear you talk in this manner. 

Alceſtes. So much the worfe for him that laugh'd. - 
Pzhilintes. But this rectitude, which you require in e- 
very thing with ſo much exactneſs, this abſolute integrity. 
that you intrench your ſelf in, do you find it in the per- 
ſon you are in love with? I'm aſtoniſh'd, for my part, 
that ſince, as it ſhon'd ſeem, you and human nature are 
by the ears together, yet in ſpite of all that can render 
It odious to you, you ſhould, have found that in it Which. 
charms your eyes. And what furpriſes me {till the more, 
is that ſtrange choice your heart is fix'd upon: The 
fincere Eliante has an inclination for yon, the - prude 
Arſinoe caſts, a ſheep's-eye upon you; in the mean time 
your heart rejects their paſſion, whilſt Celimene amuſes 
It in her chains; whoſe coquettifh humour and flanderous 
temper ſeem to give in ſo ſtrongly to the manners of the 
times. Whence comes it, that bearing fo mortal a 
| hatred to theſe, you ſhonld eaſily bear with ſuch a de- 
gree of em as this fair one poſſeſſes? Are they no long- 
er defects in fo ſwect an mayors n you he them ? 


Or do yon exeuſe em? 


Alceſtes. No, the paſſion I have for this young widow, 
does not ſhut my eyes againſt the defects one ſees in her, 
and with what ardour ſoever ſhe may have inſpir d me, 
I am che Frſt to ſee them, as J am to condemn them. 

But, with all this, do what I can, I confeſs my foible, 
he has the art of pleaſing me: in vain I ſee her faults, 
in vain I blame them, in ſpite of me ſhe makes me love 
her; her agrecableneſs turns the ſcale, and without doubt 
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my" n will da umme, 
of the times. 
Philintes. sn this oor A do a little. 
You believe then, that you are beloy'd by her? | 
Alceſtes. Yes, mech. L e en b ally. IF 


I did not think ſo. 
Philintes. Bur if her ag dien for you diſcovers hf | 


plainly, whenee comes it that your rivals give you @ 
much uneafneſs? _ 
Alceſtes. "Tis becanſe a heart 8 Coley. 
wou'd have the perſon wholly: to itſelf; and I come here 
only with the deſign of telling her every thing my paſfſicr 
inſpires me with upon that head. 
_  Philintes, For my part, had I nothing to do but give 
way to love, her coufin Eliante ſhould haye all my faghs; 
her heart which eſteems you, is ſolid and figcere.; and 
this choice which is more agreeable, wou'd be _"_ far 


your intereſt. y 
Alceſtes. It's true, my „„ But 


reaſon. is not what governs love. _ 
Philintes. Fm terribly afraid for this love of yours, 


and the hopes you have may 


S C E NE II. 
ORONTES, ALCESTES, PHILINTES. 


: "ok 5 1 E 8 to Alccſtes. 
T WAS inform'd below, that Eliante end Celmene 
were both gone abroad to make ſome purchaſe ;. Bat as 
they told me you were here, I came up to aſſure you, 
with a ſincere heart, that I baye con d. an incredible. , 
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"eſteem for you; and that for a long time, this eſteem 
| has given me an ardent deſire to be in the number of 
your friends. Yes, my heart loves to do juſtice to me- 
rit, and J ardently long that the bond of friendſhip 
might unite us: I think that a friend who is zealous, 
and of my quality too, is certainly not to be rejected. 
[During this time Alceſtes appears in a muſing poſture, 
and ſeems not to know that Orontes ſpeaks to him.] ,Tis 
to you, [to rate Kh if * 9 that this diſcourſe 
A addreſs'd. | 
_ ©** Aleeſtes. To me, Sir? N 
Orontes. To you. an ede ds yen f 


Alceſtes. Not at all, but my ſurpriſe is very great, 


and I did not expect the honour I receive. | 
Orontes. The eſteem I hold you in, ought not by 
any means'to ſurpriſe you, you me claim it from the 
whole univerſe. 
Alceſtes. Sir 
= Orontes. The whole kingdom contains dil which 
is not below the ſhining RE 168 ape diſcovers in you. 
Alceſtes. Sir 
Orontes. Yes, en part, I hold you preferable to 
eee NNe rarer ane 
Alceſtes. Sir 
Orontes. May the ſky * me if I lye; and, to 


confirm you in my ſentiments, permit me with an open 


heart to embrace you, and to demand a place in your 
friendſhip. Your hand, if you pleaſe, * promiſe 
me your friendſhip? 

Alceſtes. Sir ——— a 

Orontes. What! do ye refuſe ? 
- Alceftes. Sir, tis too 1 
But friendſhip demands ſomething more of myſtery, and 


- 
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tis certainly to profane the name, to think of bringing 
it upon all occaſions. This union muſt ſpring from judg- 
ment and choice; before we engage ourſelves, tis ne · 
ceſſary we ſhould be better acquainted, and we may 
poſſibly be of ſuch complexions, that we may both of 
us heartily repent of the bargain. 

Orontes. Pgad, this is talking upon the affair like a 
man of ſenſe, and I eſteem you ſtill the more for it; let 
us leave it to time then, to form ſo delightful an union. 
But in the mean while, I make you an intire offer of 
myſelf; if I am to aſk any favour for you at court, the 
world knows I make ſome figure near the king; I have 
his ear, and faith, he always treats me with all the free- 
dom in the world. In ſhort, I am in all reſpects abſo- 
lately yours: And as you are a man of bright parts, I 
come, by way of commencing this agreeable union, to 
ſhew you a ſong, which I made a little while ago, and to 
know whether *tis fit I ſhould expoſe it to the public. 

Alceſtes. Sir, I am a very unfit perſon to decide the 
affair, be ſo good to excuſe me. 

Orontes. Why ſo? 

Alceſtes. I have the weakneſs of being a little more 

fincere in this caſe than I ſhould be. | | 
ODrontes. The very thing I aſk ; I ſhould have room 

for complaint, if expoſing myſelf to you that you might 
ſpeak without diſſimulation, you ſhould deceive me, and 
hide any thing from me in diſguiſe. 

Alceſtes. Since you are pleas'd to have it ſo, Sir, 1 
am very willing. 

Orontes. A ſong.— Tis a ſong. Hope ——Tis a lady 
who had flatter'd my paſſion with ſome hope. Hope 
Theſe are none of your grand pompous verſes, but your 
flighter yerſes, ſoft, tender, and languiſhing,- 


| 
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- Alceſtes. We ſhall fee. 
- _ Orontes. Hope I don't know whether the ſtile may 
appear ſufficiently clear and eaſy ; and whether you will 
be ſatisfy'd with the choice of the words. 
-  Alceſtes. We ſhall ſee preſently, Sir. 
Orontes. Beſides, you muſt know that I took up no 
longer time than a quarter of an hour in making of em. 
Alceſtes. Ae e r e Hh 


the purpoſe. 


Orontes. Hope, *. while, allays, "tis true, 
And rocks to ſleep our tedious pain : 
Bat, Phillis, poor gain muſt accrue, 
When nothing marches in its train. 
Philintes. I am charm'd already with this little taſte, 
. Alceſtes ſofthy.] e ede k nyc: „bx 


mire this? 


Orontes. You fhew'd indeed great . 
Leſs had been better, take my word x 
Why ſbou'd you be at that expence, 
When hope was all you could afford 2 
Philintes. O! in what galant texms theſe things are 
couch'd ! 
Alceſtes ſoftly.] O fy! vile complaiſance! ** 
r that are ſtupid. 
Orontes. But if an endleſs n 
La Paſt to the laſt extreme my paſſion, 
Death muſt be my reliever. | 
Nor, to'prevent this, ſerves your care : 
Fair Phillis, tis downright deſpair ; . 
Wen we muſt hope for ever. 
- Philintes. The concluſion is pretty, amorous, admir- 
able. - . | | 
Alxeſtes ſoftly.] Plague o' your concluſion! Deuct 


bs x. 


n. 
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take that poiſon'd tongue! wou'd you had concluded your 
head off! 

Philintes. I never heard verſes ſo well turn'd. 
Alceſtes foftly.] Sdeath— 
Orontes to Philintes.] You flatter me, ad you tink 


perhaps. 
- Philintes. No, I don't flatter at all. 


Alceſtes ſoftly} Heh! What 40 then, treacherous | 


creature? 
Orontes to Alceſtes.] But now for vou, you know 
the agreement we made; pray, ſpeak. with ſincerity. 

Alceſtes. Sir, this is always a moſt delicate affair, and 
in point of genius, we love people ſhould flatter us: But 
I was ſaying one day to a certain perfon who ſhall be 
nameleſs, feeing ſome verſes of his compoſition, that it 
is neceſſary a fine gentleman ſhould always have a great 
command over that itch of writing which we are ſo apt to 
catch; that he ſhou'd keep a ſtrait rein over the great pro- 
penſity one has to make a ſhew with ſuch amuſements 3 
and that people are expos'd, by the eagerneſs of ſhewing 
their works, to make but a very ſeurvy figure. 

Orontes. What, wou'd you. have 'me underſtand by 
this, that T am wrong to pretend 

Alceſtes. I don't ſay that: But I told him that a 
heavy compoſition does a perſon's buſineſs, that there 
needs no other foible to diſgrace. a man; and that though 


they had in other reſpects a hundred fine qualities, yet 


we view people on their weak ſides. 

Orontes. D'ye mean that you have any n te 
my ſong ? 

Alceites. I don't fay that; but that he mond not 
write, I ſet before his eyes how, in our time, this thiſt 
has ſpoibd many very worthy people. 
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© Orontes. What, do I write ill? and ſhould I reſemble 
them ? 

Alceſtes. I don't ay chat: But in ſhort, ſays I to 
him, what occaſion ſo urgent have you to rhime? and 
who the deuce drives you into print? if one could par- 
don the ſeading a bad book into the world, it wou'd on- 
ly be in thoſe wretches who compoſe for a livelihood. 
Take my advice, withſtand your preſent intentions, keep 
ſach buſineſs as this from public view, and don't throw 
away what people challenge from you, the reputation 
which you have at court of a worthy gentleman, to re- 
ceive by the bands of a greedy printer, that of a ridi- 
culous and wretched author. This is what I endeavour'd 
to make him comprehend. 

Orontes. Admirably well put; and I think I under- 
ſtand you. But mayn't I dne what it is in Vo ſong, 
that —— 

Alceſtes. Frankly, tis a very good one to lock up 
in your ſcrutoir ; you have been govern'd by villanons 
models, and your expreſſions are not at all natural. 
Pray what is, And rocks to ſleep our tedious pain? 
And what, 1When nothing marches in its train! 
What, Why ſbould you be at that expence, 

When hope was all you could afford? 
| And that, Fair Phillis, "tis downright de r, 
ben we muſt hope for everꝰ iy 
This figurative ſtile, that people are fo vain of, is wide 
of all juſt character, and of truth; tis nothing but play- 
ing with words, pure aſfectation, —_ tis not thus that 
nature ſpeaks. The wretched taſte of the age in this 
caſe is horrible: Our forefathers, unpoliſh'd as they were, 
had a mach better one; and I take all this that people 
een 16 £425 2307” ©&17 
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admire, to be wuch inferior to an old ballad, that Fam 


going to repeat to you : * 10 
A n 
His Paris large and fair, 91 
And T ftraightway muſt quit for aye, : 


| The love of my own dear ; 4 
Tad fay, pardie, my liege Henry, H 464da 


Take back your Paris fair ; A, 0G 
Much mo love I my dear, truly,” © © © 
Much mo love I my dear,” + : \F 


The verſification is not rich, e tes ee 
But don't you ſee that this is infinitely better than ſuch 
gew-gaw ſtuff as good ſenſe would r 1 
pure nature ſpeaks here void of art. | 


Had royal Henry ygiven to me | „ eee IC 
His Paris large and fair, z | 
And I. ftraightway muſt quit for aye, £ 


The love of my own dear ; | 
I'd ſay, pardie, my liege Henry, | k 
Take back your Paris fair ; | 
Much mo love I my dear, truly, als 
Mach ma love I my dear. | 
This is what a heart may ſay, that's really Cnitren: 
[To Philintes laughing.] Yes, Mr. Sneerer, in ſpite of 
all your Beaux eſprits, I value this more than all the 
flouriſhing fuſtian of the tinſel, which people ſo gene- 
rally cry up. 
Orontes, And I maintain that my verſes are very good. 
Alceſtes: You have your reaſons to think em ſo ; but 
you will pleaſe to allow me to have others which wou'd 
be excus'd from ſubmitting to yours. 
Orontes Tis ſufficient for me that I ſee other people 
value them, 
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Aleeſtes. renne 
on; and I have not. 

Orontes. De you thi andere oarancss thaw of 
wit? 

Alceſtes. i el hare 
more. 

Orontes. 1 fall be vary well Aer 
approbation. 

Alceſtes. Nl be very expedient, if you pleaſe, that 
you ſhould be fatisfy'd without it. 

Orontes. I ſhould be very glad, for trial, that yon 
wou'd compoſe ſome verſes upon the fame ſubject after 
your manner. 


Alceſtes. I might gnlackily make. as bad ones; but 


1 ſhould take care how I ſhaw'd em to people. 
Orontes. You ſpeak to me with great deal of af 
furance, and this ſuffieieney — 
Alceſtes. Pray let dn elſ to cue you, and 
not me. 
Orontes, But, my little Sir, don't be Gab your 
altitudes. 
Alceſtes. Faith, my great Sis, I am juſt as much in 
wmy- altitudes as I ſhould be. 
. Philintes ſteppiag between them.] Nay, gentlemen, 
that is carrying the mattcr too far, pray, have done with 
Orontes. I'm in the wrong, I confeſs it, and I quit 
the place: I am your flave, Sir, with all my heart. 
Alceſtes. And I am, Sir, your humble ſervant, 


be 
ut 
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SCE N E III. | 


r ALCESTES. 


| PHILINTES. 

WELL, you ſee; by being too fincere, you had like 
to have had a troubleſome affair upon your hands; and 
I ſaw that Orontes wanted ta be flatter'd, hes ooo 
Alceſtes. Don't err nl % } #6501 

Philintes, But | 18 

Alceſtes. No more ſociety. 

Philintes. Tis too much 

Alceftes. Leave me. | | 21 | 

Philintes. If % at 't 

Alceſtes. No more words. X. r 

Alceſtes. I hear nothing. ä Hs 

Philintes. But 
Alceſtes. Again? 

n This is an outrageous ———— 

Alceſtes. death, this is too much, don't follow me 
a che beide *# A 
| Philintes. You jake with rae, x ht lee e. 


Ac TH. SCENE I. 


ery bon oy: CELIMENE. 


4 „. 
1 mould youbere:me-te ales iti ud 
I am very much diflatisfy'd with your manner of 
behaviour: it encreaſes my choler too much when I 
think of it," and I perceive 'tis neceſſary we ſhould break 
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with each other. I ſhould deceiye you to talk 
otherwiſe, ſooner or b ia break, that's with- 
out diſpute; and I might promiſe you the, contrary 2 
thouſand times, but 1 ould not have it in my power to 
be it. | 

Celimene. Tis in order to ſcold me then, I perceive, 
this you were pleas'd to wait upon me home? 
Aleeſtes. I don't ſcold; but your humour, madam, 
opens too eaſy an acceſs in your heart to the firſt- comer; 
one ſees too many lovers laying ſiege to you, and my 
mind can by no means be reconcil'd to this. 

Celimene. Will you needs have me to blame for gain- 
ing lovers? Can I hinder people from thinking me hand- 
ſome? And when they make-tender efforts to viſit me, 
ought I to take a ſtick and beat em out o' doors. 

Alceſtes. No, tis not-a-ſtick, madam, you want, but 
a heart leſs yielding, and leſs melting at their love- tales. 
I know you are ſurrounded with charms, go where you 
will, but the reception you give em retains the perſons 
your eyes attract; and that gentleneſs which offers itſelf 
to thoſe who throw down their arms, finiſhes in every 
heart the work which your charms had begun. The too 
gay hope you inſpire em with, fixes their aſſiduous at- 
tendance about you; and a complaiſance in you, ſome- 
thing leſs extenſive, would drive away that great croud 
of admirers. But, however, tell me, madam, by what 


chance your Clitander has the happineſs to pleaſe you ſo 


much? Upon what fund of merit and ſublime virtue do 


you ground the honour of your eſteem? Ts it by the 
long nail he has upon his Httle finger, chat he has gain'd 
the great eſteem with you., which we ſee him have? Did 
you furrender, with all the beau monde, to the ſhining 


merit of his fair periwig? Or are they his large pants 
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loons, that make you in love with him? Has the huge 


collection of ribbands the knack of charming you? Is it 
by the allurement of his vaſt rhingrave, that he has gain'd 
your heart, whilſt he was acting the part of your flave? 


hahe 


found the ſecret of touching you? 


Celimene. How unjuſtly do you take umbrage at him 1 


Don't you very well know why I keep fair with him? 
That he can intereſt all his friends in my law-ſuit, as he 
has actually promis'd me to do? 

Alceſtes. Loſe your law-ſuit, madam, wh firmneſs 
of mind, and don't keep fair with a rival, who is offen- 
live to me. 

Celimene. But you are grown jealous of all the mocks. 

Alceſtes. Tis becauſe all the world is kindly receiv'd 
by you. 


fended, ſhould you ſee me taken up intirely with one. 


Alceſtes. But as to me whom you blame ſo much fog. 
jealouſy, what have I more than the reſt of them, pray | 


madam ? 
Celimene. The happineſs to know that you are belov'd. 
Alceſtes. But what room has my inflam'd heart to be- 
lieve that ? 


Celimene. I think that as I have taken the pains to tell x 


you ſo, a confeſſion of that kind ſhould be ſufficient for you. 
Alceſtes. But who ſhall aſſure me at the ſame time, that 
you mayn't ſay quite as much, perhaps, to every body elſe? 
Celimene. A pretty, amorous ſpeech this, truly, for 


a lover to make; and you treat me in a galant'manber + 


here. Well, to remove from you a ſuſpicion of this na · 


Celimene. That's the very thing which ought to calm 
that wild ſpirit: of yours, ſince my complaiſance diffuſes” 
itſelf to all; and you; wou'd have more room to be of- 


— — — 
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ture, I here unſay all chat I have ſaid : and nothing ca 
deceive you more than yourſelf. Reſt ſatisfy d. 
 Alceftes. *Sheart, muſt I then love you? Oh? could 
Lonee again recover this heart o' mine out o your hand, 
I wou'd bleſs heaven for the ſingular happineſs! I make 
no ſecret of it, I do all that's poſſible to break this eruel 
attachment of my heart; but my greateſt efforts have 
hitherto done nothing, and *tis for my ſins that I love 
you thus. 9 | 

| Celimene. Tis l 1 love for me is un. 


| parallel'd. 


Alceſtes. Tes, ns bead 1 ean defy; all the 
world. My love is inconceivable, and never, madam, 
did any man love as I do. 
©. Celimene. In god truth, the method of it is entire- 


ly new, for you love people to pick a quarrel with 'em; 


and your paſſion breaks out only in peeviſh expreſſions, 
never did any body ſee fuch a growling lover. 
Alceſtes. But it only ſticks with you, whether this 


_ chagrin ſhall vaniſh; I beg of you, let's cut ſhort all our 
debates, let us converſe 'with open heart, and ſee to put 
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CELIXENE, ALCESTES, BAS AUE. 


| CELIMEN E. 
WHAT'S the matter ? 
» Baſque. Acaſtes is below. 
Celimene. Well, bid him come up. 
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SCENE III. 
- CELIMENE, ALCESTES. © 


ALCESTES. ales | 

WHAT! can one never have a little private con- 
verſation with you? Muſt one find you always ready to 
receive company? And can't you reſolve only for one 
moment to ſuffer yourſelf to be deny'd ? | 

Celimene. Wou'd you have me quarrel with him ? 

Alceſtes. You have that regard for people, which by 
no means is agreeable to me. 

Celimene. He's a man wou'd never forgive me, ſhou'd 
he know that his viſits had been trouhleſome to me. 

Alceſtes. And what ſignifies that to you, to plague 
yourſelf in this manner Ee * 

Celimene. Lack-a-day! che good-will of fuch as he, 
is of importance, and theſe are a ſort of people, who 
have, I don't know how, uſurp'd the privilege of talking 
loud at court: One ſees they introduce themſelves into 
all converſations; they can do. you no good, but they 
may do you ham; and whatever re one may have 
belides, one ſhould never embroil one's ſelf with theſe 


very noiſy fellows. 
"Bate In ſhort, be the matter as it will, add. what- 
ever foundation one goes upon, you always find reaſons 
to entertain all the world; and the precautions of your 
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BAaSQUE. 
HERE'S Clitander too, madam. 
Alceſtes. Mighty right. | 
Celimene. Whither d'ye run? 
Alceſtes. Out o doors. 
. Celimene. Stay. | 
Alceſtes. What for? 
Celimene. Stay. 
Alceſtes. I can't. 
Celimene. I wou'd have you. 
Alceſtes. I won't. Theſe converſations do n but 
weary me, and *tis unreaſonable to deſire me to endure em. 
Celimene. I ſay you ſhall, you ſhall. | 
Alceſtes. No, tis impoſſible for me. 
© Celimene. Well, go, be gone, you are at your full 
liberty. 


: 


SCENE V. 


ELIANTE, PHILINTES, ACASTES, CLITANDER, 
ALCESTES, CELIMENE, BASQUE. 


. 7 ELI1ANTE to Celimene. _ 
HERE are the two Marquiſes a-coming up with us: 
did any body tell you of it ? 
Celimene. Yes ; chairs here for every body. [To 
Alceſtes.} What, a'n't you gone? 
Alceſtes. 


3 N- HATE R. uy 


Alceſtes. No; but I'm reſolv'd; madam, to make N 
83 your wy either for them, or for mt 4it 3 
Celimene. Hold your tongue 
Alceſtes. You ſhall explain yo GU ci ery dy. 

. Celimene. You're out o' your wits. | 
Alceſtes. No, you nnen ene arge 
Celimene. Nay 133 
Alceſtes. Vou muſt take one ſide, or Cother. 
Celimene. You jeſt, ſure. © - 

Alceſtes. No, but you muſt eke your ade mo 
had patience too long. 

Clitander, Tgad, madam, I'm juſt come Ron court. 
where Cleontes appear'd at the levee moſt ridiculouſly - 
finiſh'd out. Has he ne'er a friend to give him the light 
of a little charitable advice upon his behaviour? | 

Celimene. To ſay the truth, he loſes himſelf ftrange- 
ly in the world; he carries an air with' bim wherever 
he goes, that immediately ſtrikes the eye; and when 
one ſees him again, after a ſhort abſence, one {till finds 
him more full of his extravaganees, 

Acaſtes. I'gad, if you muſt talk of extravagant peo- 
ple, Pve juſt now been teiz'd by a molt tedious one; that 
rcaſoner Damon who kept me, an't pleaſe ye, a full 
hour out o' my chaiſe, in the heat of the ſun. | 

Celimene, *Tis a ſtrange tittle-tattle, and then he has 
aways the art, with a great deal of diſcourſe, of gaying 


111 v1 


nothing to you. There's never any thing in the argu- 


ments he holds, and all we hear is nothing but noiſe. 
Eliante to Philintes.] This is no bad beginning. The 
converſation takes a fine turn enough againſt one's neigh» 
dour. 
Clitander. Timantes r too is an admirable character, 
madam |! 
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Celimene. Tis a mortal, from head to foot, entirely 
a myſtery, who caſts a wild glance upon you in paſſing, 
and is always buſy without any thing to do. Every thing 
he utters abounds with, grimace: he quite oppreſſes you 
by force o ceremony; he has ever, to break off the con- 
verſation, a ſecret to whiſperto you, and that ſecret is 
nothing; he makes a miracle of the leaſt trifle, and ſpeaks 
erery thing in your ear, even to a good-morre w. 

Acaſtes. And Gerald, madam ? 

, Celimene. O the tedious: . He never de- 
ſoendy below his grand air of a lord, he's perpetually 
mingling himſelf. with the higheſt company, and never 
cites ye any thing leſs than a duke, a prince or princeſs. 
quality perfectly turns his head, and all his diſcourſe turns 
upon nothing but horſes, equipage, and dogs; he thous 
and thees people of higheſt rank, when he ſpeaks to em, 
and the name of Sir is quit obſolete wich him. 
Clitander. They tell you that he bs all in all with 
Beliſa. 

Celimene. Poor ſpirited wretch! and the drieſt com- 
- pany !| I ſuffer martyrdom! when ſhe comes to vilit me. 
One muſt ſweat perpetually to find out what to ſay to 
| her, and the barrenneſs of her expreſſion lets the con- 
verſation die at every turn. In vain do yon call in the 
aid of all your common: place ſtuff, to att ok her ſtupid 
ſilence; the fine; weather, and the rain, and the cold, 
and the heat, are funds that one preſently drains with 
her. At the ſamę time, her viſits, inſupportable enough 
of tenfelves, are: dem Out alſb to a hileout length; and 
one may alk What's- a- clock, and yawn twenty times, yet 
no more will ſhe ſtir than if ſhe were a log of wood. 
Acaſtes. What think ye of Adraſtus ? 

Celimene Oh! Pride to extremity! a man puff'd up 


* 


THR MAN-HATER. 219 
with the love of himſelf; | his merit is never ſatisfy'd 
with the court, he makes a daily trade of railing at it, 


and there's not an employment, charge, or benefice they 
give away, without doing injuſtice: ts the tent 


peo he fancies himſelf to be. 
Clitander. But the young Cleon, whom W Hh 1 
bie et faſhion now viſit, what ſay you of him? 


Celimene. That he has gain'd his merit from his cook, 
and 'tis his table that people pay their viſits to, | 

Eliante. He takes care to have the moſt delicate of 
proviſo ſerv'd there N 

Celimene. Ves, but I ſhould be very glad he n 
1 ſerve himſelf up there; that ſame ſtupid perſon of bis 
is a villanous diſh, and it ſpoils, to > _ all the en- 
tertainment he gives you 

Philintes. His uncle Damis is 8 very much 
eſteem'd; whit ſay you of him, madam? 

Celimene. Oh! he's one of my friends. 
_ Philintes. I take him to be a n . and of 
good ſenſe enough in appearance. 

Celimene. Yes — but, what makes me mas Wh bs 
will needs have too much wit; he's ever upon the high 
ſtrain; and one ſees him labouring to be witty in every 


thing he ſays. Since he has took it into his head to be 


that clever man, nothing can hit his taſte, he's fo difficult; 
he will needs ſee faults in every thing one writes; and 
thinks that to praiſe is not to be a man of wit; that it 
is learned to find fault; and that it only belongs to fools 


to admire and to laugh; and that in not approving any 


of the works of the age, he gives himſelf à ſuperiority 

to all other people. Even in converſation he nds ſome» 

thing to carp at, the diſcourſe is too low for him to con- 

deſcend. to; and with his arms a-crols, he looks dewn 
K 2 
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with pity from the pp. ee e 93 
e body ſays. 

Acaſtes. A true portrait of him, Git me | 

-  Clitander to Celimene:} You hae an admirable hand 
«painting people to the life. | 72505 6: 

- Alceſtes. Courage; ſteady, a ny bras abs or the 
court, you ſpare nothing, and every one has his turn. 
In the mean time,” let but any one of theſe perſons ap- 
pear, and we ſhall ſee you run haſtily to-meet him, give 
him your hand, and with a flattering kiſs back it with 
oaths, that you are his humble ſervant. 
+" Clitander. Why do you apply your ſelf to us? If 
what is faid offends om —_— muſt 3 
to the lady. 65 

Alceſtes. No, Aesch. e to you; and your ae 
laughs draw from her all theſe ſlanderous reflections; her 
ſatirical humour is conſtantly fed by the criminal incenſe 
of your flattery; her mind wou'd find fewer charms in 
raillery, had ſhe obſery'd that people did not applaud it. 
Thus tis to flatterers, that one | ought every where to 

3 vices that overſpread human nature. 
P Philintes, But why ſo greatly intereſted for theſe peo- 
ple, you who wou'd r ond n what is blam d ir in 
gen 

8 And _ not the "Wt contradict, 
indeed? would you have him confine himſelf to the com- 
mon opinion? And not diſplay in all places the contra- 
dicting ſpirit that heav'n has bleſt him with ? The ſenti- 
ment of another can never pleaſe him, he always takes 
the contrary opinion in hand, and he would think he 
had the appearance of a common perſon, ſhou'd he be 
obſerv'd to be of any body's opinion but his own. The 
honour of contradiction has ſuch charms with bim, that 
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he very ifrequently takes up arms againſt himſelf; and 
falls foul on his own fentiments, as foon as everke fe 
covers 'em in the month of another. 83 

Alceſtes. The laughers are on your fide... 3 
that's ſaying every thing; and you may * b n 
as far as you pleaſe, again: mer: wie e rare 

Philintes. But tis very true too, that your wy is to 
bluſter at every thing one ſays; and by a' peeviſhneſs; 
which itſelf avows, can neither bear that one ſhou'd blame 
or praiſe. 

Alceſtes:. Sdeath, tis becanfe men are never in wn 
right. becauſe being peeviſh with 'em is always in ſeaſon, 
and becauſe I. ſee that in PER 6 
nently, or eenſure raſulilx7.f§. bis - | 

__ Celimene. But —— v3 14200 * 1 

Alceſtes. No, madam, no, 5 were to die Fog 
you have diverſions that I can't bear with; and they are 
in the wrong here to cheriſh in your mind that ſtrong ad- 
herence to faults which they themſelves blame in you. 

Clitander. For my part, I don't know; but I loudly 
2 I always coughs 1 that the lady was with; 
out fault. &iri.is60 1 8 
Acaſtes. With, graces Mey; e I ſee her well 
ſtor d, but for faults, they don't fall under my obſervation. 

Alceſtes. But they do under mine, and ſo far am I 
from concealing em, ſhe knows I take care to reproach - 
her with em. The more we love any perſon, the leſs 
we ſhould flatter them; true love ſhews itſelf by giving 
no quarter; and for my part, T wou'd baniſh all thoſe 
meantſpirited lovers, hom I found fubmiſfive! to lll 
my ſentiments, and whoſe faint-hearted complaiſance 
wan'd oſſer incenſe to all my extravagances. 

Celimene. In ſhort, were you to be umpire of hearts, 


* 


to be rightly in love, one onght to 'renounce all tender- 
neſs; and to place the ſupreme honour of a perfect paſſi- 
on in trailing handſomly at the perſons we love. 

_ Eliante. Love, for the generality, is but little regu- 
lated by theſe rules, and lovers are always obſerv'd to 
extol their choice: Never does their paſſion ſee any thing 
to be blam'd in it, and every thing to them becomes 
amiable in the object below d; they reckon blemiſhes as 
perfections, and know how to give favourable names to 
*em. The pale vies with the jeſſamy in fairneſs, the 
black, even to a fright ful degree, is an adorable brunet; 
the lean has ſhape and cafineſs; the fat has a portlineſs 
full of majeſty; the naturally flattern who has few charms, 
is plac'd under the name of .a | negligent beauty; the 
giant is a goddeſs in their eyes; the dwarf an epitome 
of all heav'n's wonders; the haughty has a ſoul worthy 
of a diadem; the cheat has wit; the fool is all good- 
nature; the over-talkative has agreeable humour; and 
the dumb preſerves a decent modeſty. Tis thus that a 
lover, in the extremity of his paſſion, loves even the 
very faults of thoſe he is enamour d with. 2 

Alceſtes. And, for my part, I maintain —— 

Celimene. Let's drop this diſcourſe, and take a turn 
of two in the gallery. What! are you going, dane 

Clitander and Acaſtes.] No, m adam. 
Alceſtes. You are mightily taken up with the fear of | 
their going; go when you pleaſe, gentlemen ; but I give 
yore. that I ſhan't go hence till you are gone. 

Acaſtes. Did I not think I ſnou d be troubleſome to the V 
lady; I-have:nothing'ts dall me hence the whole day. 

-» Clitander: As for me, provided I am but ſoon enough 
to attend ere e to bed, TROY no ** 
elſe to engage me. | 


E ff 


% 


Cclimene to Alceſtes.} You only joke, 1 aha? 
Alceſtes. No, not in the leaſt. We ſhall ſee whe- 
4 
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ALCESTES, CELIMENE, EL AWE, pbaeres; | 


PHILINTES, CLITANDER, BASE. 


en Bute 


STR, here's a man wants to ſpeak” with you about 
an affair which he ſays will admit of no delay. 

Alceſtes. Tell him, I have nb ſuch urgent affairs. 

Baſque. He has a jacket on with large plated” was) 
lac'd with gold lace. 


Celimene to Alceſtes.} Go ſee whit he wants, or bid | 


him come in. e ; | 


n 4 

"SCE NF: VT. | 
ALCESTES, CELTMENE, ELIANTE, ACASTES, 
PHILINTES, CLITANDER, a GUARD. * © 


_ ALCExs$TEs going up to the guard. 
WELL then, what's your pleaſure? come hither, 
„ ö 
Guard. Sir, I want to ſpeak a word or two with you. 
Alceſtes. You may ow aloud; Sir, to let me know 
what it is. 


Guard. The marſhals of France, whoſe ama 1 


am charg'd with, order you, Sir, to com and 8 
before them immediately. La. 
Alceſtes, Who? me, Sir? 
K 4 
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Guard. Yourſelf, Sir. WRT "3 

. Alceſtes. And what for? | 

Philintes to Aleeſtes.] *Tis the ridiculous affair be- 
tween you and Orontes, 

Celimene to. Philintes.] How ? a 

Philintes. Orontes and he affronted one ancther juſt 
now about ſome trifling verſes he did not approve of, 
and they want to quaſh the thing in its infancy. 

Alceſtes. I ſhall never ſhew any baſe compliance. 

Philintes. But you muſt obey order, come, get ready 

Alceſtes. What accommodation wou'd they propoſe 
3 us? Shall the vote of theſe gentlemen condemn 
me to approve the verſes which are the occaſion of our 
_ quarrel? I won't naſay what I have ſaid; I think em 
villainous. 

Fhiliates. But you ſhould with more temper—— 

© Alcettes. I ſhan't abate an ace of it, the: verſes are 
execrable. 

Philintes. You mould ſnew your ſelf tractable in your 
ſentiments. Come, let's away 

Alceſtes. I'll go, but nothing ſhall prevail upon me 
to retract. | 

Philintes. Came, 1 we ſhall ſhew you. 

Alceſtes. Unleſs an expreſs command comes from the 
king, for me to approve the verſes, about which there's 
ſuch a buſtle, I'gad I ſhall ever maintain that they are 
wretched, and that a man deferves hanging for having 
made em. [To Clitander and Acaſtes who laugh. ] S'heart, 
gentlemen, I did not think to be fo diverting as I am. 

Celimene. Go quickly, and make your appearance 
where you. ought, to do. 

Alceſtes. I am going thither, madam, and J ſhall re- 
turn hither immediately to decide our debates. _ 
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clrrAxoEx. ACASTES. ihe 
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\EAR Marquis, I Yee*thou ' we be it eaſe, 

every thing makes thee gay, and nothing diſcom- 
poles: thee; Doſt thou think i good faith, if thou haſt 
not loſt thy eye-light, that thou * N.. mighty rea- 
fon to appear ſo joyful ? 

Acaſtes. I'gad, I don't ſee * examine myKal, 
where I can pick out any reaſon to be melancholy. 1 
have a fortune, Im young and ſpring from a family, 
which with ſome reaſon may ſtile itſelf noble; and L 
think, by the rank my extraction gives me, that there 
are very few employments which I don't ſtand fair for; 
as to courage, which we ought to value above every thing. 
the world knows without vanity, that I don't want it ; 
and the world has feen me puſh an affair in life, after a 
vigorous and galant manner enough. For wit, doubtleſo 
I have it, with a good taſte too, to judge and reaſon 
upon every thing without ſtudy; to make a learn'd fi- 
gure in the play-houſe when any thing new comes out 
which I am fond of to idolatry, to decide there in chief, 
and ſet the whole houſe in an uprore at all the. fine paſ- 
ſages that deſerve a clap. I'm adroit enough, I'vers 
good air, a good mien, above all a handſome ſet of teeth, 
and a very fine ſhape. As to dreſſing well, I think; 
without flattering myſelf, he would be very unlucky 
who ſhou'd diſpute it with me. I am in great eſteem, = 
s great as a man can be, belov'd by the fair ſ . and. q 
well with my prince. I do think that with all this, my 9 
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dear Marquis, I do verily think a man might reſt mighty 
well fatisfy'd with himſelf in any country of the world. 

Clitander. Yes, but finding conqueſts fo eaſy elſe- 
where, why do you ſigh here to no purpoſe? * _ 

Acaſtes. I? *fore gad I'm not of the make, nor hu- 
mour to endure the inidifferente'of à fine lady. *Tis en- 
ough for aukward' people, for vulgar merit, to burn with 
conſtancy for your ſevere beauties; to languiſh at their 
feet, and be paſſive under their cruelty, to ſeek relief 
from ſighs and tears, and endeavour by dancing # care - 
ful long attendance, to obtain what is denied to their. 
merit. But people of my air, Marquis, are not made to 
love upon credit, and be at the whole expence. How 
extraordinary ſoever the merit of the fair may be, I'm 
_ of opinion, thank heav'n, that we have our value as well 

as they, and that *tis not reaſon ſufficient to be honour d 

with a heart like mine, that it coſts em nothing; and, 
at leaſt to place every thing in its juſt balance, ?tis fitting 
advances ought to be made at a common expence. 

Clitander. Tis therefore thy — 3 that 
thon art very well here! 

| Acaſtes. I have ſome room, Marquis, to think fo. 

Clitander. Believe me, and ha' done with that ex- 
treme miſtake; you' flatter you 2 my dear, _— 

out your own eyes. | 

Acaſtes. Tis true, {ances myflf, really 1 do put 
out my own eyes. 

Clitander, But who makes you judge your lf per 
ſectly happy? 5 

Acaſtes, I flatter myſelf. 

Clitander. What d'ye found your coins upon ? 

Acaſtes. I do put out my own eyes. 1 ** 
_  Clitander, Have you pretty ſure proofs of it? 
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Acaſtes. I impoſe upon myſelf, I tell you. 

Clitander. May Celimene bave made any ſecret ac- 
knowlegement of her paſſion? | 

Acaſtes. No, I am cruelly us d. 

Clitander. Prithee, anſwer me. 

Acaſtes. I meet with nothing but rebuffs. 

Clitander. Ha' done with this raillery. and tel me 
what hopes ſhe may have given you. 

Acaſtes. I am the wretch, and thou the fortunate 


man; ſhe has an utter averſion to my perſon, mT 


hang myſelf ſome o' theſe days. 

Clitander. Come on then, are you willing, Mavonid, 
that, to adjuſt our love-affairs, we ſhould both unani- 
mouſly determine upon one thing? That he who can ſhew 
a certain mark of having the greater ſhare in Celimene's 
heart, the other ſhall here give place to the pretended 
conqueror, and ſet him free from a continual rival? 

Acaſtes. E'gad, this is a language exactly to my taſte, 
and I do from the bottom of my heart agree to it. But 
huſh, | ; | 


SCENE IL 
CELIMENE, ACASTES, CLITANDER. 


CELIMENE. 
HERE till? 
Clitander. Love, madam, detains us. 
Celimene. 1 juſt now heard a coach enter below, do 
you know who it is? 


Clitander. No. 


TR 
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SCENE III. 
CELIMENE, ACASTES, CLITANTER, BASQUE. 


tn ibs hos e 

ARSINOE, madam, is coming up to 45 you. 
Celimene. What wou'd the woman have with me? 
Baff ue. Eliante is there below to entertain her. 

Celimene. What is in her head? And who ſends for 
ker N En £ 
| Acaſtes. FFT 
; en and the ardour of her zeal 

Celimene. Yes, yes, meer grimace. In her ſoul ſhe's 
one of this world, and all her cares are bent to hook in 
ſomebody, without being able to compaſs it. She can't 
took but with an envious eye upon the profeſs'd humble 
ſervants, ho are followers of any other lady; and her 
forlorn merit being abandon'd by every body, is perpe- 
tually a raving againſt the blindneſs of the age. She en- 
deavours under the ſhany veil of prudery, to conceal that 
hideous ſolitude which one ſees in her houſe; and to fave 
the credit of her feeble charms, ſne wou'd fix a crime up- 
on every thing ont of their power. At the fame time, a 
ſpark wou'd highly pleaſe the dame; and ſhe has a ſneak- 
ing kindneſs even for Alceſtes. The court he pays me is 
an inſult upon her charms ; ſhe will have it a kind of 
robbery that I eommit upon her: And her jealous ſpite, 
which ſhe hides with great difficulty, gives underhand a 
Bing againſt me in all places where fhe comes, In ſhort, 
L never faw any thing, to my fancy, fo ae 1200 is 


* degree impertinent, and 
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| ARSINOE, CELIMENE, CLITANDER,, ACASTES. 
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Co nab me. ide ; \ merits 


Ant What propitious forrane has bronght 7 you a i- 
ther, madam? Sincerely I was in pain about you. 
Arſinoe. I come to give you W 
I thought I ow'd you. 
Celimene. Oh! my ſtars! how glad am I to ſee you! 
— — and * laughing. 


$CENE V. 


ARSINOE, ite 


T 
ARSINOE.. 


THEY could not have gone nay more fr. 
Celimene. Shall we fit down? | | 

| Arſinoe. Tis not at all neceſſary. 2 ma- 
dam, ought, above all, to diſplay itſelf in thoſe things, 
which may be of moſt importance to us: and as nothing 
ean be of greater importance, than honour and decorum, 
I come to teſtify the friendſhip I have for you, by a piece 
of intelligence which touches your honour. Yeſterday I 
was a viſiting ſome people of ſingular virtue, where they 
turn'd the ſubject of the diſcourſe upon you: and there 
your conduct, madam, with all its mighty ſhew, had the 
misfortune not to be commended, That, croud 0? people, 
whoſe viſits you admit of, your galantry, and the rum- 
ours it excites, found cenſuxers more than it ſhould have 


4 
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done, and more rigorous than I could have wiſh'd. You 
may well think what fide I took: I did every thing in 
my power to defend you; I ſtrongly excus'd you, on 
the foot of your intention, and would be bound for the 
honeſty of your mind. But you know there are certain 
things in life, which one cannot excuſe, however deſirous 
one may be to do it: And I was oblig'd to grant, that 
the air with which you live did you ſome injury: That 
it had but an ill face in the eyes of the world, that there 
are no ſtories ſo ill · natur'd, but are every where rais'd 
about it, and that, if you pleas d, your whole deportment 
might give leſs handle to uncharitable judges. Not that 
I believe at the bottom your virtue touch'd ; heav'n pre- 
ſerve me from entertaining ſuch a thought ! But folks 
eaſily give credit to the ſhadow of a crime, and tis not 
enough for us to live well, as to our ſelves. I believe 
you, madam, to be of too conſiderate a ſpirit, not to 
take in good part this profitable advice, and to attribute 
it 20.the ſecret motions of n d. which gives me 2 
thorough attachment to all your intereſts. 
Celimene, Madam, I have a great many thanks to 
return you. Such intelligence obliges me: and fo far 
from taking it ill, I defign this inſtant to acknowlege 
the favour, by a piece of intelligence which touches your 
honour too; and as I fee you diſcover yourſelf my friend, 
by informing me of the reports that people ſpread about 
me; I ſhall in my;turn, follow ſo kind an example, by 
acquainting you what tis people ſay of you In a cer- 
tain place, where I was a viſiting Yother day, I met 
with ſome people of moſt extraordinary merit, who ſpeak- 
ing of the true pains a perſon takes who lives virtuduſly, 
turn'd the converſation, madam, upon yon. There yeur 
prudery and your violent zeal were not by any means 
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cited as a good model: that aſfectation of an exterior 
gravity, your everlaſting diſcourſes about wiſdom and 


honour, your grimace and outries at the ſhadow of an 


indecency, which. yet may have all the innocence of an 
expreſſion only ambiguous: That high eſteem yon are in 
with yourſelf, and the eye of pity you caſt upon every 
body elſe: your frequent lectures and keen cenſures on 
things that are innocent and pure: All this, madam, if 
I may ſpeak frankly to you, was blam'd by common 
conſent. To what purpoſe, ſaid they, that modeſt look, 
that ſage outſide, that gives the lye to all the reſt? She's 
exact at her prayers to the utmoſt punctilio, but ſhe beats 
her ſervants, and pays 'em no wages. She makes a ſhew 


of huge zeal in all places of devotion, but ſhe paints; 


aud wants to appear handſome; ſhe can't bear the ſight 
of any thing naked in a picture, but has a mighty love 


for realities. For my part, I undertook your defence 


againſt em every one, and poſitively aſſur d em twas 
all ſcandal; but the whole run of their opinions went 


againſt me, and their concluſion was, that you 'won'd do 


well to be leſs ſolicitous about the actions of others, and 
take a little pains about your own: That one ought to 
look a great while into one's ſelf, before we think of con 
demning other people; that one ſhould add the weight of 
an exemplary life to the correQtions we pretend to make 
in our neighbours; and that *twou'd be ſtill better to re- 
fer ourſelves in this buſineſs, to thoſe whom heav'n has 
committed the care of it to. I believe alſo, madam, you 
are of too conſiderate a ſpirit, not to take in good part 
this uſeful-intelligence, and to attribute it to- the ſecret 
motions of a zeal, which gives me a un attach - 
ment to all your intereſts. 

2 Whatever we may be expos d to in our re- 
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proofs, I did not expect, madam, ſuch a reply as this; 
and I fee plainly, by the ſharpneſs there is in it, that 

my ſincere advice has touch'd you to the quick.” = 
Celimene. Quite the contrary, madam? ; and if people 
were but wiſe,” theſe mutual cautions wou'd be brought 
more into faſhion; 'they wou'd put an end by this frank 
treatment to each other, to that great blindneſs which 
all are under in reſpect to themſelves. It will be entirely 
your fault if we do not continue this honeſt office with 
the fame zeal, and do not take great care to compare 
notes —_—— we 1 Fee 1 


Rents: Ah! madam, Saga hogan 
ls tems that 6 Neat heal ds ue bs found fault with. 

. Celimene. Madam, one may, I believe, praiſe or 
blame every thing, and every body may have their rea- 
. fon according to their age or taſte: There is a ſeaſon 
for galantry, and there is one alſo proper for prudery : 
One may out of poliey chooſe that, when the glory of 
our youthful years is faded: That ſerves to cover ſome 
vexatious misfortunes. I don't ſay but I may, one time 
or other, follow your ſteps; age brings about every thing; 
but tis not the time, "madam, er 0 or . to 
de a prude at twenty. 

Arſinoe. Really ee INNS triff 
ing advantage, and make a hideous noiſe with your age: 
Whatever mine may be more than your's, tis no ſuch 

mighty matter to value yourſelf ſo much upon it; and 

I can't imagine, madam, why you ſhou'd put yourſelf 

into ſuch a heat, and laſt'me in the ſtrange manner you do. 

-  Celimene. No more can I imagine, madam, why you 

are obſerv'd to inveigh ſo bitterly againſt me in all places 

muſt you be eternally revenging your vexations upon me? 
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And how can I help it if folks won't make love to you? 


If my perſon captivates people, and they continue daily. 
to make me thoſe addreſſes, from which you may wiſh 
they wou'd defiſt, I don't know what to do in this caſe, 
and tis not my fault: You have a clear ſtage, and tis 
not I that prevent your having charms-to attract them. 

Arſinoe. Alas! And do you think I give myſelf any 
pain about the number of lovers, which you are ſo vain 
of? And is it not very. eaſie to judge at what price one 
may engage 'em now-a-days? D'ye think to make one 
believe, as we fee how things go, that your merit alone 
draws this croud together? That they only burn for you 
with an honourable paſſion, and that they all make court, 
to you on the ſcore of your virtue ? People are not blind- 
ed by vain pretences, the world is no dupe, and I ſee 
people who are form'd with the power of inſpiring tend- 
er ſentiments, who nevertheleſs don't gather ſparks to 
their houſes: from thence we may draw conſequences, 
that one does not win their hearts without great advances; 
that no body is our admirer only for the beauty of our 
eyes, and that we muſt pay for the court that's made to 
us. Therefore don't puff yourſelf up ſo much with glory 
for the trifling tinſel of a poor victory: correct a little 
the pride of your charms, and don't treat people with 
contempt on that account. Should our eyes envy yours 


their conqueſts, I fancy we might do as other people do, 


be under no reſtraint, and let you plainly ſee, that one 
has lovers, when one has a mind to have m. 

Celimene. Have em then, madam, and let's ſee this 
Kir labour hard by this W en | 
a a, * cu balk e } 84 

Arſmoe. Let us enk off this kind of e, e. 
madam, it wou'd tranſport both your temper, and mina 


longer. 
Celimene. —— n 


as you pleaſe, and nothing ſhould hurry you on that ac+ 
count: but, without fatiguing you with ceremony to me, 
L am going to give you better company; and this gentle. 
man whom chance bas brought hither a propos, will bet- 
— PPT | | 
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ALCESTES, CELIMENE, ARSINOE. 
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CELIMENE. 


*ALCESTES, A 

ter, which I can defer no longer without doing myſelf 

— — pleaſe to ſtay with the lady, ſhe will eaſily 
be ſo good as to excuſe my incivility. 


8 Cc E NE VII. 
ALCESTES, ARSINOF. 


13 


vo ſce the deſires I wou'd entertain you, whilſt I | 


wait a moment till my coach comes; and never could 
all her care offer me any thing more charming than ſuch 
a converſation, Indeed perſons of ſublime merit attract 
tze love and eſteem of every body: and doubtleſs yours 
has hidden charms that influence my heart fo as to enter 
into all your intereſts. * I with the court, by a propiti- 
ous regard, wou'd do more juſtice to your worth: You 
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have reaſon to complain, and I im out of all patience- 
when I daily ſee that they don't do any thing for you! 

Alceſtes. Me, madam ? and what pretenſions have I 
to any thing? what ſervice have I done the ſtate? What 
have I done, pray, ſo illuſtrious in itſelf,” that I ſhou'd 
complain of the court, that they do nothing for me? 

Arſinoe. All thoſe on whom the court caſts a propiti- 
ous eye, have not always perform'd ſuch famous ſervices z 
taere muſt be opportunity as well as power; SP 
the merit you diſcover, ought——— 2 

Alceſtes. Lack- a-day! No more of .my merit, - fon 
goodneſs ſake; what are you for baving the court per- 
plex itſelf about? It would have enough to. do, and a 
plaguy deal n TITRE: 
merit to bring to light. [92 bal 

Arſinoe. Illuſtrious mk * itſelf 26 83 
is extremely valu'd in many places, and you may take it 
from me, that in two conſiderable places eee 
day extoll'd by people of great conſequence. 

Alceſtes. Why, madam, all the world are made fools 
of now-a-days, and there's nothing but what the preſent 
age confounds by that means; every man has equally 
great merit beſtow*d upon him, tis no longer an honour 
to be prais d; one's ſick o panegyricks, and throws em 
back in people's faces; rr 
into the gazette. 

Arſinoe. For my part, I cou'd 3 
ter to ſhew yourſelf, that an employment at court-con'd 
allure. you: + Wou'd you but diſcover the leaſt inclination 
that way, one may ſet many engines at work to-ſerve 
you, and 1 habe perſons at beck whom Ill employ for 
you, who can make your way eaſy to every thing. 

Alceſtes, And what would you have me do there, 
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madam? The humour I am of requires me to baniſh my 
ſelf thence; heaven, when it ſent me into the world, 


never made me a ſoul compatible with the air of a court. 


I don't find in myſelf the virtues neceſſary to ſucceed 
well, and make my fortune there. My chief talent is 
to be frank and fincere, I don't know how to cajol peo- 
ple in converſation; and he who has not the gift of con- 
ccaling his thoughts, ought to make but a very ſhort 
ſtay in that country. Out of à court, one has not that 
intereſt, doubtleſs, and thoſe titles of honour, which it 
gives at preſent; but at the ſame time, in loſing theſe 
advantages, one has not the vexation of acting very ſcurvy 
parts. One has. not a thouſand: cruel rebuffs to ſuffer, 
one has not Mr. Such- a- one's verſes to praiſe, nor my 
lady Such-a-one of n nor to bear __ the * 
. Me. 

Arſinoe. Let us eee ſince 
you zre-i>-pliar's; but I muſt pity you in your amour, 
and that you may have my thoughts on that ſubject, I cou'd 
heartily wiſh your aſſections were better plac'd: you de- 
| ferve, without doubt, a much happier fate, and ſhe whom 
you are charm'd with is unworthy of u. 
Alceſtes. But pray, madam; n gon f 
ſo,” that this perſon is your friend)“ 
Arſinoe. Yes; but it really goes againſt my conſcience, 
to ſuffer any longer the wrong ſhe does yon; the ſituati- 
on I ſte you in, gives me too fenſible an affliction, and 
- I give you notice that you are abus'd in your love. 
Alceſtes. *Tis diſcovering a' great tenderneſs n 
e and ſuch intelligence is obliging to a lover. 
Arſinoe. Yes, for all ſhe is my friend; ſhe is, de 
| n he is enn un oed te hat of 3 man of bo 
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nour: and that hers entertains no more than 3 diſſembled 


kindneſs" for you: © 
Alceſtes. That may be, madam, one cannot ſee thro? 


people's hearts; but your charity might well eo 


born throwing ſuch a ſuſpicion into mine. 
Arſinde. If you worPe be undeeeiv'd,” 1 fall Geo i 
no more to you,” that's 'eaſy enough. A 
Alceſtes. No, but on ſuch a ſubject as this, ene 
you expoſe us to, doubts are of all things the moſt tor 
menting : and for my part, I ſhould be glad you would 
mne un po 
appear to me. 


237 


: 


Arſinoe. Well, enough is (id, and. you are going ch 
receive full light into this matter. Yes, I am willing 


your eyes ſhould convince you of every thing, only give 


me your hand as far as my houſe. There I thall let you 


ſee a faithful proof of the infidelity of your fair one's 


heart: and if yours can be ſmitten with any other eyes, 


one may, an offer * W give $6 ere 


lation. 


ACT IV. 8 C E N E 1 
LIAN TE PHILINTES. 
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N. never was there a ſoul ſeen of fo Ae 

make, nor an accommodation more difficult to be 
brought about; in vain did they endeavour to wind and 
turn him all ways, there was no drawing him from his 
opinion, and, in my thoughts, never did ſo whimſical a 
lifference empley the prudence of theſe gentlemen. No, 


gentlemen, ſaid he, I won't retract, and ſhall agree to 
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very bad author. Pl praiſe, if you pleaſe; his train and 
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any thing, barring this point. What is he affronted at? 


And what wou'd he have me ſay? What, is it over with 


bim as to honour, if he can't write well? What harm 
did my advice do him, which he. took ſo heinouſly ? One 
may be a worthy man and write bad verſes; theſe affair; 
touch not at all upon the point of hanour..- I: eſteem 
him a galant man in all reſpects, a man of quality, of 
merit, and courage, every thing you pleaſe, but he's : 


his expenee, his ſkill in horſemanſhip, in arms, in danc- 
ing: But for commending his verſes, I am bis humble 
ſervant; and when one has not the happineſs to-writ 
well in that way, one ſhould/have no iteh after rhym- 
ing, on pain of being eaſt for one's life. In ſhort, all 
the favour and agreement that he cou'd, with the utmol! 
efforts; bring himſelf to ſtoop to, was to ſay: (thinking 
to ſoften his ſtile greatly) Sir, I am ſorry I am ſo diff 
cult to pleaſe ;, and out of reſpect to you, I 'cou'd hare 


wilh'd with all my ſoul, to haye: thought your late ſong 


better : and to conclude, they ok em to cloſe the 
whole proceeding in an embrace. 

Eliante. He is very ſingular in bis way of acting, but 
I have, I own it, a particular value for him: and the 
ſincerity he piques himſelf upon, has ſomething noble 
and heroic in it: *Tis a virtue very rare in this preſent 
age, and I cou'd TY r 5 * it is in 
97 8 7 2 moat £ 445 , 

- Philintes: "oj BY part, the more I ſre kim, the pion 


Fu _ I aſtoniſh'd at this paſſion he ſo abandons. himſelf to: 
Being of the, humour heay'n has form'd him with, I can't 


imagine how he takes it into his head to be in love; and 
leſs ſtill can I, imagine how your coulig {ond he 0 


| perſon his fancy. inclines him to. 
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-* Eliante: This lets us ſufficiently ſee, that love is not 
always the product of a reſemblance. of humonrs ; and 
T 
are os 

Philintes. But d'ye thiok, by what 2 tha he 
loves him? 

Eliante. That's a point eee 
how can one judge whether ſhe loves him in reality? 
That heart of hers is not, even itſelf, very ſure what it 
thinks; it loves ſometimes without knowing very well 
why, and fancies too at other — that it loves when 
there is nothing int. 

Philintes. I believe our friend will find more vexati- 
on with this couſin o' yours than he imagines; and to 
ſay the truth, had he my heart, he wou'd turn his ad- 
dreſſes quite to another quarter; and we ſhou'd ſee him, 
madam, by a choice much more juſt, make his ty: her 
the kindneſs you diſcover for him. 

Ehante. For my part, I uſe no $ſgviſe in in the matter, 
and I think one ſhou'd be ſincere in theſe points: T don't 
oppoſe his paſſion at all, on the contrary I intereſt my 
ſelf in it: and if the thing ſtuck only at me; I myſelf, . 
the world ſhou'd ſee, wou d join him to her he loves: but 
if in ſuch a choice, as it poſſibly may happen, his paſ- 
fon ſhould try its fate another way, and it muſt be ſo 
that he ſhou'd make ſomebody elſe happy, I cov'd reſolve 
upon receiving his addreſſes; and his being refus'd in ſach 
an affair, wou'd not create in me any averſion to him. 

Philintes. And I, madam, on my part, do not at 
all oppoſe that kindneſs your beauty entertains for him: 
and he himſelf, if he pleaſe, can-fully acquaint you with 
what I have taken care to tell him upon this ſubject. But 
if by their being united in marriage, you ſhon'd be out 
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ol a capacity of receiving his addreſſes, all mine ſhou'] 


attempt that glorious favour, which with ſo much good- 
neſs. you preſent him with: Happy, madam, if when 
eee eee gy rhe i 
fall to my ſhare, | 
Eliante. aero heroin Philintes. 

Pzhilintes. No, madam, I ſpeak now from the bottom 
er I wait the occaſion of making you an offer 
without reſerve, and with all my wiſhes Cee Wait 
— 91 20 
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"SCENE. II. 


e Ar rr: 
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ALCESTES..:-... 


AH! Madam, ea juſtice, for an offence which 
** juſt now triumph'd over all my conſtancy. 
Eliante. What's the matter? What has diſturb'd you? 
Alceſtes. Something ails me, which 'tis death to think 
of; and the diſſolution of all nature had not oppreſs'd 
me like this adventure. Tis over with me—-my love 
1 can't ſpeak, p 
_  Eliante, Endeavour to recover your ſpicics. a little, 
.  Alceſtes. O juſt heay'n! muſt the odious vices of the 
baſeſt minds be join'd. to ſo many charms ? 
Eliante. But pray who can | 
Alceſtes. Ah! all is ruin'd, I am, I am . I 
am-murder'd: Celimene cou'd one have believ'd this 
news? Celimene deceives me, and is no better than a 


faichleſs wretch. 


! Have you juſt grounds to believe 8 
Phalintes, 


alt 


Sd 


tes. 
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-= Philintes. - Perhaps tis a ſuſpicion» lightly-conceiv'd ; 
your jealous temper ſometimes takes chimeras —— 
Alceſtes. Oh: *Sdeath, Sir, meddle you with your 
own affairs. [To Eliante:}' Nis being: but too certain of 
ker treachery,” to have à lettet in my pocket under her 
own hand. Les, madam, à letter writ,"to' Orontes, has 
ſet before my eyes my diſgrace, and her ſname. Orontes, 
whoſe addreſſes I thought ſhe TING 
ed the leaſt of alt my rivals. 
- | Philintes.- A letter may heron us by . 
and is not ſo culpable ſometimes, as one thinks it. 
Alceſtes. Once more, Sir, pray leave me, and trouble 


yourſelf only about your own concerns 
Eljante. You ſhou'd 8 IS paſſion, wy the 
injury— III A 


Alceſtes. This work, aka belongs to you; "tis 
to you that my heart has now recourſe for power to free 
itſelf from this galling affliction. Revenge me of your 
ungrateful and perſidious relation, who baſely betrays ſo 
conſtant à paſſion; gen me for this . which : 
ought to raiſe your horror. be 

Eliante. I revenge you! How! | a 

Alceſtes. In receiving my heart. Aer it, madam, 
in room of the faithleſs creature, tis that way I can take 
vengeance on her: and I will puniſh her by the ſincere 
addrefſes, by the profound love, the reſpectful concern, 
the earneſt devoirs, and the aſſiduous MP er this 
heart ſhall offer you as an ardent facrifice. - 

Eliante. I ſympathize with you, doubtleſs, in what 
you ſuffer,” and don't deſpiſe the heart you offer me; but 
perhaps the harm is not ſo great as you think it, and you 
may lay aſide this deſire of vengeance; when the injury 
proceeds from an object full of charms, one . 
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deſigns one never executes: In vain do we ſee powerſul 
reaſon to part. the beloved criminal is preſently innocent; 
all the harm we wiſh caſily vaniſhes, — 
knows what the anger of > lover is. 
Alceſtes. No, no, madam, no: . 
E and I ahſalutely break with her; no- 
thing ſhall change the reſolution I have fixt of doing it, 
and I ſhou'd be my own- tormentor, ever to love her 
more. Here ſhe is; my paſſion doubles at her approach. 
I'll-go reproach her in the moſt lively manner for her 
black  ingratitude, abſolutely confound her, and after that 
| IS SON de, age, APR" 


8 C E N E III. 
\CELIMENE, ALCESTES. 


eee aſide. 


P 

Celimene [aſide.] Hey, hey! {to Alceſtes.] What 
confuſion is this you are in? What means that ſighing, 
and thoſe gloomy looks yon caſt upon me? 

Alceſtes. That all the horrors a /ſonl is capable of, 
have nothing in them comparable to your perfidies ; that 
fate, devils, and incenſed heav'n never produc'd aty 
thing ſo wicked as yourſelf. 

Celimene. This is ecinly an admirable way of cur 
ſhip, 

Alceſtes. Nay, none of your jeſts, tis no time to 
laugh; much rather bluſh, you have reaſon for it: I have 
ſure proofs: of your treachery. This is what the per- 
plexities of my heart had pointed out; twas not in vain 
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that my affeQion. was alarm'd: By thoſe frequent ſuſpi- 
cions, which you abbor'd,. I ſearch d after the misfor-- 
tune my eyes have hit upon; and in ſpite of all your 
caution and addreſs in difimulation, my genius hinted 
to me what I had to fear; but don't preſume that I (hall 
endure the vexation of ſeeing myſelf outrageouſly abus'd, 
without being reveng'd. I know that one has no power 
over one's inclinations, that love will always ſpring up 
independent; that one can never take poſſeſſion of a heart 
by force, and that every mind is free to name its con- 
queror. - Accordingly I ſhou'd-haye had no reaſon of com- 
plaint, had you explain'd to me without diflimulation ; 
and tho you had rejected my addreſſes at the firſt light, 
my heart had had no right of taxing any thing but for- 
tune. But to have my paſſion applauded by a deceitful 
confeſſion, tis a treachery, tis a perfidy, which can't 
meet with too great a puniſhment ; and I ſhall, give full 
ſwing to my reſentments. Yes, yes, after ſuch an outrage 
dread every thing that can happen: I am no more my 
ſelf, I am all rage: Pjerc'd by the mortal wound which 
you have given me, my ſenſes are no longer under the 
government of reaſon; I yield to the motions of a juſt 
fury, and ſhall not anſwer for what I may do. | 
Celimene. Whence then, I pray, proceeds ſuch rav- 
ing? Tell me, have you loſt your ſenſes? 
Alceſtes. Yes, yes, I loſt em, when on fight of you 
I imbib'd, to my misfortune, the poiſon which kills me, 
and when I thought of finding any fincerity in the trea- 
cherous charms with which I was inchanted. 
Celimene. What treachery then can you complain of? 
Alceſtes. Oh! the double heart, how well it knows 
the art of diſſimulation! But I have the means ready at 


| hand to drive it to its laſt ſhifts; caſt your eyes here, 
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and know the ſtrokes of your own pen; the diſcovery of 
this letter is ſufficient to confound you, and againſt this 
ay you can have nothing to'anſwer” 

Celimene. And thisis the thing that ruffles your ſpirits? 

Ales. Don't you bluſh at ſight of this writing? 

" Celimene. And for 8 reaſon ſhou'd T bluſ at it? 
Alceſtes. How! Do you add affurance to artifice ? 
Will you difown it, becauſe it is not fign'd ? 

_  Celimene. Why diſoun a letter of my own hand- 
writing? 

Alceſtes. And can you look upon it without being in 
confuſion at the crime, of which the whole tenor of it 
accuſes you? | 
_  Celimene. You are in truth, a moſt extravagant mor- 
tal. 

Alceſtes. What? Do you thus outbrave this convince: 
ing proof? And has that which lets me ſee your tender- 
neſs for Orontes, nothing in it injurious to me, goon ſhame- 
ful to you? 

Celimene. Orontes! Who told yo that the letter is 
for him ? 

Alceſtes. The perſons who this day put it into my 
hands. But I'm willing to grant that it ſhould be for 
another; has my heart the leſs reaſon to complain of 
yours ? W ill you in reality, be leſs — ren me, 
on that account? 

Celimene. But if tis a woman this letter is writ to, 
whetein does it hurt you ? and what is there culpable in 
it ? | 

Alceſtes. Ha! the turn is good, and the excuſe ad- 
mirable; I was not thinking of this ſtroke I own it: 
And here I am abſolutely convicted. Dare you have re- 


caourſe to theſe groſs impolitions? and d'ye think people 


THE MAN-HATER aus 


han loft their eyes? Let's ſee, let's ſee a little in what 
way, with what air, you will ſupport a falſity ſo palpable; 
and how you can miſapply all the words of a letter which 
ſhews ſo much - paſſion, to a woman? To cover your 
want of conſtancy, adjuſt what I'm going to read a 
Celimene. I've no mind to't. You;are very m 
to take ſuch command upon you, and to tell me flatly to 
my face, what you dare to tell me. 
Alceſtes. No, without being in a paſſion, t take. a lictle 
pains to juſtify the terms here. 
Celimene. No. I won't do it; and in this accident, 
whatever you think, is of little importance to me, 
Alceſtes. Pray, ſhew me, I ſhall be ſatisfied, it 11 
can but explain this letter for a woman. 
Celimene. No, 'tis for Orontes, and I wou'd hw — 
think ſo, I receive all his addreffes with the greateſt joy: : 
I admire his diſeourſe, .I eſteera his perſon, and I agree 


to whatever you pleaſe. Do, quarrel, let 0 ſtop 


you, and don't torment me any more. 

Alceſtes aſide.] Heay'ns! Can any thing be K 
more cruel? And was eyer heart treated in this manner? 
What! Here J am juſtly in a paſſion with her, tis I come 
to make my complaints, and I muſt bear the blame! She 
agpravates to the laſt degree my ſorrow, and my ſuſpici- 
ons; ſhe ſuffers me to believe every thing, and glories in 
every thing; and at the ſame time, my heart is ſtill 
cowardly enough, not to break the chain that binds it, 
not to arm itſelf with a generous diſdain againſt the un- 
grateful object it is but too much ſmitten with! [to Celi. 
mene.] Ah! perfidious creature! how well. you know to 
make your advantage of my extreme weakneſs even a- 
gainit myſelf; and manage to your own ends, that pro- 


digious exceſs of this fatal love which took riſe from thoſe 
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iraiterous eyes? Clear yourſelf at leaſt, from the crime 
which bears too hard upon me, and no longer affect be- 
ing guilty of it : If it can be done, make me this letter 
innocent, my fondneſs conſents to lend you a helping 
hand, firive to appear true is this caſe, and I will ſtrive 
to believe you fuch. 
© Celimene. Go, you are a fool with your jealous tran- 
ports, and don't deſerve the love one has for you. I 
vou d know, who could oblige me to deſcend to the baſo- 
neſs of diſſembling with you? And why, if my heart 
inclin'd another way, I ſhov'd not with ſincerity tell you 
ſo? What does not the obliging aſſurance of my ſenti- 
ments defend me ſufficiently againſt all your ſuſpicions ? 
Are they of any weight againſt ſuch ſecurity? Is it nor 
Aronting me to hearken to em? And ſince our heart 
makes the utmoſt effort, when it can reſolve to confeſs 
it loves; ſince the honour of the ſex, that enemy to love, 
fo ſtrongly oppoſes ſuck, like confeſſions; ſhould the lover, 
o ſees us get over ſuch an obſtacle for his ſake, with 
b ſuſpect that oracle? And is it not a crime not 
to reſt ſecure of that which one cannot declare but after 
pou ſtruggles with one's ſelf? Go, ſuch ſuſpicions de- 
e my indignation, and you are not worth one's giving 
one's ſelf any concern about: 1 am a fool, and am hearti- 
by vex'd at my ſimplicity, for ſtill retaining any kind- 
ness for you, I ought to fix my eſteem ſomewhere elſe, 
and give you juſt reafon to complain of me. 
© Alceſtes. Ah, traitreſs! How ſtrange is my weakneſs 
for yon! You certainly deceive me with theſe gender ex- 
preſſions; but it ſignifies nothing, T muſt follow my 
deſtiny, my foul's intirely refign'd to your fidelity, 1 
muſt ſee to the laſt what your heart will prove; and 
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Celimene. No, EAI GOIN 

1 ir Pas a1} 
of my paſſion; and in the zeal I have to ſhew this to 
all the world, I go ſo far as to form wiſhes againſt you: 
Yes, I cou'd wiſh that no perſon thought yow amiable, 
that- you were  reduc'd to a miſctable © condition,” that 
heav'n at your infancy had beſtow'd nothing upon you, 
that you had had neither rank, birth, nor fortune, ſo that 
I might, by a more diſtinguiſhing ſacrifice of my heart, 
have made you reparation for the injuſtice of ſach a fate, 
and that I might at this time have had the joy and the 
erge- r ee 


45 


1 This is b e eee 


manner! Preſerve me, heav'n! from your ever having oc- 


caſion — Here comes Maſter Du Boks, * 
Vir d. | . | 


SCENE IV. 


EELIMENSE AL CESTE 955 I » PH 


OXY 


ALCESTES. - 

_ WHAT, ales this caigs and this figheful air? g 
What's the matter with, you ? * | 

Du Bois. Sir Pe {4635 ain <P 

Du Bois. 3 things in abundance 

8 What is it. 

Du Bois. We are eurvly ſituated, Sir, in our affairs. 

Alceſtes. Hop? 
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Du Bois. Shalb d fpeak Aloud) 
n Yes, ſpeak quickly. vo! 
Du Bois. Is n't there ſomebody here — - 
—— Pooh, what trifling is here! Non oak? 
| Du Bos. Sr, you wal de u. TT 
Aleeſtes. Ho]? 08 kw b pos I al 

— Du Bois, We mud deeamp nicht bet ocean. ' 
eos And wh)? near N 28 av co: 
Du Bois. I tell n nee Th 
— The oniſe? cific itte grow u Kd gin I 

Du Bois. We muſt depart, Sir, ious raking leave. 
-  Alceſtes./ But for what reaſon all this tuff? - 

Du Bois. By reaſon, Sir, that we muſt pack and away. 
Alceſtes. Plague! I ſhall infallibly crack your ſkull, 

raſcal,” if you don't explain yourſelf in another manner. 

Du Bois. Sir, a fellow with a black dreſs and phiz, 

came quite into the kitchen; to leave with us a paper, 

ſcribbled after ſuch a manner, that a man had need be 
more cunning than the devil to read it. I make no 
manner odoubt, but tis about your law- ſuit; but Bel- 

* e I believe, cou'd not fied it out. 

ell! How ! What does this paper diſcover 
af9 FPS þett to our departure you ſpoke of f jul? 


2 


* 


Du Beis. Tis to tell you, Sir, as how an hour af-. 
terwards, a man who comes often to Viſit you, came 
very earneſtly to ſee for you, and not finding you charg'd 
me ſoftly, knowing that I am 7'very faithful ſervant, 
to tell you - ſtay, what d'ye call his name? 

Alceſtes. Hz? done with er are and tell me | 
* he ſaid to thee? 

Du Bois. In ſhort, tis one of your Sende and ale 7 
ſafficient. He told me that tis at your peril not to go 
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hence, and that fortune threatens you here. n 
arreſted. 

| Alceſtes, But how? Wou'd he not ſpecify any ching 
ye? Fer . 
Du Bois. No, be alk d me for a pen, ink -and paper; | 
and writ a word or two, by which, I believe, you may 
come at the knowlege of the bottom of this Wk 

Alceſtes. Give it me then. | 

Celimene. What can there be in this? 

Alceſtes. I don't know, but I long to be fully let in- 
to it. Wilt thou . ha? ous an, thou inpertivent. 
villain 2? 1 
Du Bois after barks Furnbled for it a long while] 
Trank. Br, 1 in ic cen your table a 1 

Alceſtes. I don't know what hinders me — 
Celimene. Don't gut yourſelſ in a paſſion. but go and 
unravel this perplexing buſineſs. | 
- Alceſtes. It ſeems to me that fortune, take what care 
Lean, has ſworn to debar me of your converſation ; but 
to triumph over it, indulge my paſſion, madam, with 
one ſight of you more, before the day is ended. ; 


ACTV. SCENE. 1 
3 PHILINTES. 


ALcEsTES. # 


E: Tefolution 3 is fix'd, I tell you. 
Philintes. But, whatever this ſtroke may be. 


muſt it needs oblige you—— 
Alceſtes. No, you labour in vain, in vain do mote 
Ga with me, ding can divert me from what l Oy; 
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I'm reſoly'd to withdraw myſelf from all human com- 
merce, What! the world ſees that honour, probity, 
modeſty and the laws are all at once againſt my adver- 
fary! People are every where trying up the juſtice of my 
cauſe! My mind repoſes itſelf upon the aſſurance of my 
"right! At the ſame time I am deceiv'd in the fuceeſs ; 
I have juſtice on my fide, yet I loſe my cauſe! A ſeound- 
rel, whoſe ſcandalous hiſtory is fo well known, comes 
off triumphant by a moſt hellih falſhood! All honeſty 
yields to his perfidy ! He finds à way of juſtifying bim- 
ſelf, in cutting my throat! The importance of his gri- 
mace; -wherein is glaring artifice, ovetthrows all right and 
perverts juſtice! He gets a decree of court to'crown his 
villainy; and ſtill not content with the injury they do 
me, there is got abroad in the world an abominable book, 
of which even the reading is criminal, a book that de- 
ſerves the utmoſt ſeverity, of which the knave has the 
impudence to make me the author! And upon this Oron- 
tes is obſery'd to mutter, and villainouſſy endeavours to 
ſupport the impoſture! He who maintains the rank of an 
honeſt man at court, to whom I have been nothing but 
ſincere and frank; who comes to me in ſpite of me, with 
an eager . to demand my opinion of ſome 
verſes he has made, and becauſe I treat him with honour, 
and wou'd neither betray him, nor the truth, he is aid- 
ing to oppreſs me with an imaginary crime! Now is he 
become my greateſt adverſary ! And I am never heartily 
to be pardon'd, becauſe I did not tEink his ſong was a 
good one! sdeath tis after this manner mankind are 
made! Theſe are the actions to which a ſenſe of glory 
carrieg 'em! This is the fidelity, the virtnous zeal, the 
v and the honour one finds among em. Let's away, 
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tis too much to bear the plagues they are deviſing, let us 
eſcape from theſe ſavage woods, this eut - throat place; 
and ſince among men you live like real wolves, traitors, 
you ſhall never have me with you again as long as I live. 
 Philintes. I apprehend the deſigu you are in to be a 
good deal too haſty, and the whole miſchief is not ſo 
great as you make it: What your antagoniſt has the aſ- 
ſurance to impute to you, has not had the eredit to oc- 
eaſion your being arreſted; his falſe report we ſee de- 
ſtroys itſelf, and Us an aQion which may Nang tors 
ſevercly upon himſelf. | 

Alceeſtes. Him! He feats, not any: clameut from. fach 
tricks as theſe, he has a licence: to be an avow'd villain; 


and fo far will ſuch an adventure as this be from hurt - 
nner | 


ing condition. | 
Philintes. In ſhort, tis certain people have not given 
in too much to the report his malice has ſpread againſt 
you; from this quarter hitherto you have nothing to 
fear ; and as for your law-ſuit which you may complain 
about, tis eaſy for you to bring the trial on afreſh, and 
againſt this ſentence 
Alceſtes. No, 1'll abide by it. However ſenſible an 
* ſuch a ſentence may do me, IIl teke great care 
they ſhall not reverſe it; one ſees too plainly by this how 
right is abus d; and I wou'd have it remain to poſterity, 
as a notorious mark, a famous teſtimony of the wicked - 


neſs of the men of this age. It may indeed colt me a- 


bout twenty thouſand livres, but for twenty thouſand 
livres I ſhall have a right to rave againſt the iniquity of 


buman nature, and to nouriſh an immortal hatred for it, 


Philintes. But in ſhort ———— 
Alccſtes, But in ſhort your pains are ſuperfluous: What 
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can you ſay to me, Sir, upon this head? Can you poſſibly 
have the aſſurance to excuſe to my face the horribleneſs 
r that's tranſactinn s? 

Philintes. No, I do es to 1 pleaſe: Every 
* goes by tabal,” and by pure intereſt; and tis now- 
a. days ſcare: any thing elſe butacraft that carries it, and 
men ſhould be otherways diſpos' d. But is their want of 
Juſtice a reaſon why we ſhou'd think of withdrawing from 
their ſociety? All theſe human defects give us opportu- 
nities in life, of exerciſing. our philoſophy. -*Tis the 
moit amiable employment virtue finds; and if every place 
were full of honeſty,” and all hearts were frank, juſt, and 

_ docile, the greateſt parti of our virtues wou'd be uſeleſs to 
us, ſinee the uſe of em is placed in this, in the power 
of bearing the injuſtiee of another, in reſpect to our pro- 
perty, without being ruffled. And after the ſame way 
that a heart of profound virtue —  * 

Alceſtes; I know, Sir, that you talk the beſt in the 
world Lou always abound in fine reaſoning, but yon 
loſe your tine and all your fine diſcourſes. Reaſon pet - 
ſuades me for my god, to retire, I have not command 
enough of my tongue, I cou'd not anſwer for what I 
might ſay, and 1 ſhould run myſelf into a thouſand broils. 
Let me, without any more words, wait upon Celimene, 
tis proper I have her conſent to my deſign; I ſhall now 
ſee whether ſhe really loves me, and * bs the 1 
moment to convince me of it, 

- Philintes. Let us go up to Eliante, and as 
Alceſtes. No, my mind is agitated with too much 
care; go you and fee her, and leave me, in ſhort, in this 
little duſky corner with my gloomy melancholy. | 

Philintes. That's odd fort o' company to wait for, 
PU go prevail upon Eliante to come down. 
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SCENE NH 50 


© EELIMENE, ORONTES. ALCESTES, 


Ulna 02-546 03 kann manta ede 
ORONTES. ab 29h 


: YES, madam, you are to conſider, whether, by ſo 
tear an engagement, you will fix me for ever yours 2. 1 
mult have an abſolute certainty of your aſſections; 
lover does not like wavering in ſuch. a. point as this: If 
the warmth of my paſſion has really mov'd you, yo 
ſhould not by any means ſeruple letting, me ſee it; and 
after all, the proof I demand of yon, is no more than 
not to admit of Alceſtes's addreſſes, to ſacrifice him, ma- 
dam, to my love, and in ſhort, from this time forwand | 
to'baniſh him your houſe. | 

Celimene. But what mighty matter aka you a- 
gainſt bim. A A fre 
merit? ' 

— Tessi 8 no wank Aves of theſe es, 
tions. The matter in hand is to know your Fe 
play, chooſe to keep one or t other, my reſolution me 
waits upon yours. 

Alceſtes ſtepping out of the corner whither he bad re- 
tir'd.] Yes, the gentleman is right: you muſt chooſe, 
madam, and his demand here agrees with my deſire; 
the ſame impatience urges me, and the ſame care calls 
me, my love muſt have an infallible : mark of yours. 
Matters cat be protracted no longer, this is the moment 
you are to explain yourſ ell. 


Orontes. I wou'd not by any means, Sir, diſtucb your 
good fortune by an importunate paſſion, | 
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Alceſtes. Jealous, or not jealous, Sir, I'll have no 
ſhare of her heart with nun. 

Orontes. If ſhe thinks your love preferable to mine-— 

Alceſtes. ar z e 
you 7 

Orontes. I ſwear henceforward 1 to make no pretenſions 
3 her. 
Aleeſtes. k r ſwear never to ſet * on 
more. 9 * 
Orontes. Madam, you may ſpeak . N 
— Maden, u. _ r yourſelf without 
far. f 
Orontes. Yo ber nothing to do, * wo ns wher 
on inclinations ate fix d. 
© Alceſtes. een how ale rn 
ſhort, and chooſe which of us you will. | 

Orontes. What? do you ſeem to have any difficulty 
du ſuch a choice: 

Alceſtes. What? do you heſitste, latin 

Celimene. Good heav'ns! how unſeaſonable is this im- 
portunity? and how you ſhew youtſtlyes both in the 
wrong! I can eaſily determine as to the preference, and 
tis not my heart here that wavers: tis not in ſuſpenſe 
betwixt you, nor is any thing ſooner done than to chooſe 
What we wiſh. But to ſay the truth, I am not a little 
upon the rack to make à declaration of this kind before 
you. T think theſe diſobliging ſpeeches ſhou'd never be 
ſpoke in the preſence of people: That a heart gives light 
ſufficient, in its inclinations, without our being oblig'd to 


proceed abruptly to à quarrel; and that tis ſufficient, in 
ſhort, that proofs of a milder nature inform a lover of 
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forbid one of the two all the application he can make. 
Tell me whether this is ever done? | 
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- Dreintvs. No, ho, pw erdg Her obs 
confeſſion, I conſent to it on my fide, 

Alceſtes. and I denn ie; "ts that'T hate best the 
boldneſs, above all, to inſiſt on, and I don't want to ſee 
any of your management. Your great ſhidy is to keep 
in with all the world; but no more amuſement; no more 
uncertainty; you muſt explain yourſelf clearly upon this 
affair, otherways I ſhall take your refuſal for a deciſion : 
I ſhall know, for my part, how to interpret this ſilence, 
FF 
ſaid. 

Orontes. I am oblig'd to you, Sir, for U 
E 

celimene. How you teize me here with this obſtinacy ! 
Is there any reaſon in what you demand? And haye,I 
not told you what motive reſtrains me? III * 
by Eliante who comes here. 


SCENE m = 


ELIANTE, PHILINTES eee 
| mann ALCEST ES. | 
"— ».:\4+. 3 W i 
eee 


- HERE. am 1 perſecuted, couſin, i 
humour ſeems to me to be concerted. They both of 


'em, with the fame heat, will needs have me declare 
which of dem my heart makes choice of; and that by a 
ſentence which I muſt pronounce to his face, I ſhould 


Eliante. Don't conſult me upon the ſub ec: you 
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may perhaps addreſs yourſelf to à very wrong perſon. 
I am for the people who ſpeak their thoughts. 
- | Orontes mmm 
yourſelf. uy Ft ! 
Aleeſtes. All you . will be but il-ſeconded... 
— Tenants: you.) reok and have done 
ng. | 
ß — 
Orontes. I deſire but one word to end our debates. 
Alceſtes. And 1, 22523 — 
ere ee 0 


10 SCENE W. 


nen cEKLIME NE. ECTANTE 
ALCESTES, PHILINTES, ACASTES, 
CLITANDER, ORONTES. 


ILM. 2 
MADAM, we two come. 10 once. to der. 
Certain trifling affair. 17H 
Clitander to Orotites ws Alceſtes. ] You. are * very 
a propos, gentlemen, and you are alſo concerned in this 
Ns 
*  Arſinoe to Celimene.] + wg you will be ſurpriſed 
at fight of me, but theſe, gentlemen are the occaſion of 
my coming. They came to me, and complained of « 
trick which it ean't enter into my heart to give credit 
to. I have too high an eſteem for the native honeſty of 
your mind. ever to believe you capable of ſuch a crime; 
my eyes contradicted their ſtrongeſt proofs, and my 


:Friendihip, paſſing by ſome trifling words we had, 1 was 


* 
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zilling do bear em company to your houſe, to ſee yott 
clear yourſelf of this calumny?ꝛ? pHanol ws 10 
Acaſtes. Ves, madam, let us ſee, with calmneſs of 
fpirit, how you will go about to ſuppart _ was * 
mf, 
. - Chtander. Did you write this tender epiſtle tte 
1 1 ficaſktn to Orontes and Alceſtes.] Gentlemen, theſe 
lines have nothing in them obſcure to you; I doubt not 
but her civility: has made you too well acquainted with 
ber hand: But . 
reading. * 
« YOU. a. Clitandet; to centranmy! 
gaiety, and to reproach me, that I am never ſo mer- 
ry, as when + am not with you. There is nothing ſo 
unjuſt; and if you don't come very ſoon, to aſſè my 
pardon for this offence; I'll never pardon 8 
«ne. Our hny Flemiſh viſcount.—— | 
le ſhould have been hermeee. 
7 . OneclunſeBlteallh wiltaiinlithationyen dna 
* complaints, is a man who can never hit my taſte; and 
ſince the time I ſaw him ſpitting in a pool for full three 
quarters of an hour to make circles, I never could have 
4.2 gaod opinion of him. As to the little nne 
That's myſelf, gentlemen, without: vanit y. 
As to the little marquis who held me ſo long by the 


hand yeſterday, I think there is nothing ſo diminutive 


* as his whole perſon; and tis one of your gentry of 
merit, ho have nothing but their ſword to truſt; to. 
* As to the man with green ribbons 

Your turn now, Sir. [To Alceſtes. 
As to the man with green ribbons, he diverts me ſome- 
times with his blunt ways, and his fantaſtical peeviſh- 
* neſs. But there are a thouſand occaſions when I think 
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„„ _ 
for the ſonnet-monger —— 
do for your pacquet. / Wee 


„ for the ſonnet-ionger who pues hiraſ#lF forward 


for a wit, and will be an author in ſpite of the world, 


T carinot take the pains to hearkem to what he ſays; 


* and his proſe fatigues me as much as his verſe. Per- 
* ſuade yourſelf, therefore, that I ami not always diverted 
* {fo well as you imagine; that I find more matter of 
complaint than I could wiſh in all the parties I am drawn 
* into; and that the preſence of thoſe we love, gives a 
marvellous relift to the pleaſures we enjoy.” 

CLITANDER. Now for myſelf. 


Four Clitandet, whom you talk to me of; and who 


is ſo much of the affected bean, is the laſt man I ſhould 
have a kindneſs for. He is extravagant in perſuading 


* himſelf one loves him; and you are ſo in believing one 


« does not love you. To be reaſonable therefore, change 
ſentiments with him; and ſee me as often as you can, 
** to help me bear the trouble of being beſieg'd by him.” 
We have here the model of à very fine character, 
madam, and you know what to call it. Tis enough, 
> 010609090099 eee ee rey ee often 
heart in all places. 

Acaſtes. 1 en tar 
: fabject it is; bot 1 don't hold you worthy my anger ; 
and I cou'd let you ſee, that your little marquiſes, for 
their conſolation, : have hearts of a much higher price. 
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SCENE v. i 


CELIMENE, ELIANTE, ARSINOE, ALCESTES, 
| ORON TES, PHILINFES, 
| £3 
11 o ORONTES.,, 1 
— WHAT! am I thus pulled to, pledie after old the 
things you have writ me? And does your heart adorn'd 
with the fair appearances of love, engage itſelf by turns 
to all mankind? Go, I was too much a dupe, and ſhall 
be ſo no longer, you do me a favour in letting me know 
you; I am the richer by a heart which you thus reſtore 
to me, and have my revenge in what you loſe. [To 
Alceſtes.] Sir, I don't know any obſtacle there is now to 
PRION ya IT 


SCENE VI. 


CELIMENE, ELIANTE, ARSINOE, ALCESTES, 
PHILINTES. | 


Astros to Celimene. — 


We of the baſeſt achons in the 
world, I can be no longer ſilent, Im ſhock d at it. Were 
there ever any proceedings like yours, madam ? I don't 
enter into the concerns of the reſt: [pointing to Alceſtes. ] 
But this gentleman, who had fix'd your happineſt, à mat 
of merit and honour as he is, and who doats on you 60 
idolatry, ſhould he—— 

Alceſtes. Pray, madam, leave me to manage my o 
intereſts in this affair myſelf, and don't charge yourſelf 
with theſe fuperfluous cares. In vain does my heart ob- 
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ſerve you eſpouſe its quarrel, tis not in a condition to 
requite you for this great zeal; and you are not the per- 
ſon I cou'd think of, ſhou'd 1 ſtrive to revenge yl 
by another choice. ; 

Arſinoe. Uniph! Do you fancy, Sir, I have any ſuch 
thought, and that I ſhould be in ſuch a violent hurry to 
have you? You have a great deal of vanity, I think, in 
your terhper, if you can flatter yeurſelf with ſuch a be- 
lief: That lady's refuſe is a ſort of ware one would be 
much to blame to be taken with. Pray be undeceived, 
and carry it leſs haughtily, people of my condition are 
not for ſuch as you. You will do well to ſigh for her 
ny n 


SCENE VII 


CELIMENE, ELIANTE, ALCESTES, PHILINTES. 


Are ESTES to Celimene. 


WELL, in ſpite of all I ſee, I have hitherto been 
filent, and have let all the world ſpeak before me. Have 
I commanded myſelf long enough? and may 1 now—— 

Celimene. Yes,” you may ſay every thing: You are 
im the right when you complain, and reproach me after 
any manner you pleaſe. I'm to blame, I confeſs it, and 
my confuſed mind does not ſeek to put you off with any 
frivolous excuſe: I deſpiſed the fury of the reſt here, 
but I own..my crime in reſpect to you; certainly your 
reſentment is juſt, I know how criminal I muſt appear 
to you, that every thing ſpeaks my unfaithfulneſs to 
you, and that in ſhort you have reaſon to hate me. Do 
ſo, I conſent to it. KY 

Alceſtes. But can I do it, ape can I thus get the 
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better of all my fondneſs? And though I ſhould 'moſt 
ardently wiſh to hate you, ſhall I find a heart ready to 
obey me? [To Eliante and Philintes.] You ſee what'an 
unworthy fondneſs can do, and I make you both wit- 
neſſes of my weakneſs, But to confeſs the truth to you, 
this is not all yet, you will ſee me puſh this matter even 
to extremity, ſhew you that we are wrongfully ſtiPd 
wiſe, and that in all hearts there is ſtill ſomething of 
the man. [To Celimene.] Yes, perfidious' creature, I 
am willing to forget your erimes, and can find in my 
heart to excuſe all your tricks, and cover em with the 
name of a weakneſs, into which the viciouſheſs of the 
times has betrayed your youth ; provided your heart will 
ſecond a deſign I have formed of avoiding all human crea- 
tures, and that you are determined to follow me without 
delay, into my deſert, where I have made a vow to live. 
This is the only way you can in every one's opinion, 
repair the miſchief of your letters, and by which, after 
this diſcovery, which a noble mind _ abhor, I _ 
be allowed ſtill to love you. | 

Celimene. I renounce the world: before J grow old, 


| and go bury myſelf in your deſert! 


Alceſtes. And if your flame is anſwerable to mine, 
what ſhould all the reſt of the world ſignify to * Are 
not your deſires ſatisfied with me? 

Celimene. Solitude is frightful to a perſon of e 
I don't perceive my ſoul great, or firm enough to re- 
ſolve upon undertaking a deſign of that nature. If giv- 
ing you my hand can ſatisfy your witkew” I ney wines 
to tie the knot, and Hymen—— 

Alceſtes. No, now my heart deteſts you, and 41 
fuſal alone does more than all the reſt.” Since you are 
not fo far link'd in the charming bondage, to find your 


— 
** 


* * 
—_ _ 
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all in ane, 8 I do in. you, go, I diſcard. you, and this 
eee peng n 


scENE THE LAST. 


ELIANTE, ALCESTES, PHILINTES 


ALCESTES ſpeaks to LLIANTE. 


A THOUSAND virtues, madam, adorn your beauty, 
and I never ſaw any thing in you but what was ſincere: 
JI have had for this long time an extreme value for you; 
but allow me ever to eſteem you in the ſame way: And 
excuſe my heart in the variety of its troubles, if it waves 
the honour of wearing your chains; I am ſenſible that I 
am unworthy of them, and begin to find heav'n has not 
form d me for this union; that the refuſe of a heart, 
which could be of po worth to you, wou'd'be too mean 
an homage for you. and that in ſhort —— 

Eliante. You may purſue your thought, my hand is 
under no embaraſment where to beſtow itſelf: And here is 
your friend, who without giving myſelf too much uncaſi- 
neſs, might poſſibly accept it, ſhou'd I deſire it of him. 
- Philintes, Ah, madam! that honour is my whole am- 
bition, and I cou'd ſacrifice my blood and life for it. 
_ © » Alceſtes. That you may taſte true contentment, may 
you ever retain theſe ſentiments each for the other. Be- 
trayed on all fides, oppreſs d with injuſtice, I am going 
to eſcape; a gulph where vice reigns triumphant; and to 
ſearch out ſome retir'd corner of the world, where one 
| III nas mags. af Dengue; 

- Philintes, Come, come, my charmer, let's exhauſt our art, 
14 To break this 1 favage purpoſe of bis heart. 
THE E N. N. | 
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GeRoNnTE, father to Lucinda. 
LucinDA, daughter to Geronte. 
LxANNURR, Lucinda's lover. | £ 
$6ANAXEL, huſband to Martina, adoineſlic of Geronts 
MARTINA, wife of Sganarel. , 
Mr. RoBERT, neighbour to Sganarel. 
VALERE, domeſtic of Geronte. 
Lucas, huſband to Jacqueline. | 
JacqveLive, nurſe at Geronte's, and wife to Lucas, 
Tuts Aur, father to Perrin, 
PRERRIN, fon of Thi de 


— 
* 


MOCK-DOCTOR. 


ACT TL Fenn 
SGANAREL MARTINA. 
$06ANAREL, 


belongs to me to talk, and to be maſter, 
Martina. And I tell thee, that Ill have thee 


to live as I pleaſe, and that I'm got married to. thee to 


endure thy frolics. 

Sganarel. O the monſtrous plague of haviog a wife! 
How right was Ariſtotle, when he declared that a wife 
is worſe than a devil! 

Martina. Obſerve a little the notable man, with his 
blockhead of an Ariſtotle. 


Sganarel. Yes, notable man. Find me a faggot hinder, | 


who underſtands, like me, to reaſon upon things, -who 

has ſerved for fix years a famous phyſician; and who in 

his younger days had his accidence by heart. 

Martina. Plague on thee for an eternal aſs. 
Sganarel. Plague on thee for an impudent baggage. 
Martina. Curſt be that day and hour wherein I took 

it into my head to ſay Yes! | 

Yor. II. * 


— 


O, I tell thee that I will not do't, and that it Th. 
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Sganarel. Curſt be the hornify'd notary who made 
me ſign to wy ruin! 

Martina. It well becomes you, truly, to 3 of 
that affair. Ought'ſt thou to be one ſingle moment with- 
out thanking heav'n that thou haſt me for thy wife? Or 
didſt thou merit ſuch a perſon as I am? Y 

- *$ganarel.”*Tis true, that you did me too much ho- 
nour, and I had room to be ſatisfy'd the firſt night of 
our nuptials. Hey sdeath, don't make me ſpeak upon 
that head; I ſhould ſay certain things 

Martina. What? hat would you ſay? | 

Szanarel. Enough; let us leave this chapter, it ſuf- 
ficeth that we know what we know, and that you were 
very lucky in lighting on me. 

Martina. Lucky, d'ye call me in 1 thee? 
A fellow who has brought me to an hoſpital, a fot, a 
raſcal who eats up all that I have. 

Sganarel. You lye, I drink part of it. 3 

Martina. Who ſells, piece by piece, every ching thats 
in the houſe. 

Sganarel. That's Nving upon one's means. | 

Martina. Who has taken my very bed from 1 2 me? 

Sganarel. You'll riſe the earlier. 

Martina. Who, in ſhort, has not left a ſingle move- 
able in all the houſe. 

Sganarel. We may move the TM 

Martina. And who from morning to night, does no- 
thing but play and drink. 

Sganarel. That's to keep myſelf from the vapours. 

Martina. And what would you have me do the while, 
with my family ? 

Sganarel. © Whatever you pleaſe. 

Martina. I have four poor little infants in my arms. 
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Sganarel. Lay em on the ground. 6 

Martina. Who are crying to me, moment for 

bread. | 

_ | Sganarel. Give them the ads. When 1 have drank 
well, and ate well, I'll have ev'ry one {atisfy'd in my 

Martina. And do you mean, fot, that things ſhall al- 

ways go ſo? 

Sganarel, Wife, let us brockes ſoftly, if you pleaſe. 

Martina. -That I ſhall 1 endure your __ 
lences and debaucheries. | 
Sganarel. Don't let us put ourſelves in a paſſion, wife. 
Martina. And that I ſhall never be able to find a way 
of bringing you to your duty: 

Sganarel. You know, wife, that T hav not a very 
paſſive ſpirit of my on; and that I have an arm ſuf- 
ficiently ftrong. 4 

Martina. I laugh at your A 0 

Sganarel. My pretty little wife, wo hy, you hide 
itches according to cuſtom. | 

Martina. I'll let you fee, that Tm ann of you. 

Sganarel. My dear rib, you have a deſire to force 
ſomething from me. 

Martina. D'ye think that I fear your words? 
Sganarel. Sweet object of my vows, I ſhall cuff your 

Martina. Sot, as thou art! 8 

Sganarel.. I ſhall bang you. 

Martina. Wine-ſack | 

Sganarel. I ſhall belabour you. 2 9 

Martina. Scoundrel! * 

ee I ſhall curry you. 

M 2 
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Martina. Raſcal, impudence, knave, coward, villain, 
hang dog, mumper, rogue, pickpocket, varlet, thief —— 
Sganarel. Um you will have it then? | 
[Sganarel taking a cudgel and beating her. 

LA Martina erying.] Oh! oh! oh! oh! * 
Sganarel. This is the true method to make vou quiet. 


SCENE II. 
Mr. ROBERT, SGANAREL, MARTINA. 


LP: Mr. ROBERT. 
HOTIT I. hoity, hoity; fy, what's here to do? What 
a baſe trick is this! Plague on the ſcoundrel for beating 
_ his wife thus. 
Martina to Mr. Py 1 that he ſhould 
beat me. - 
Mr. Robert. Nay then I agree to it with all my heart. 
Martiua. What do you meddle for? 5 
Mr. Robert. I was in the wrong. 
Martina. Is it your buſineſs ?. 
Mr. Robert. You ſay right. 
Martina. Obſerve this impertinent mortal a little, who 
would hinder huſbands from beating their wives ! 
Mr. Robert. I recant. 
Martina. What have you to do to pry into't ? 
Nr. Robert. Nothing. 
Martina. Does it belong to you to run your noſe in- 
to it, | | : 
Mr. Robert. No. 
Martina. Concern yourſelf with your own buſineſs, 
Mr. Robert. I ſay no more. 
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- Martian. nee. e 
Mx. Robert, Agreed. I ee 
Martina. Tis not at your expence. 
Mr. Robert. True. 
Martina. And you are a ſot to PEAR e See in your 
oar where you have nothing to da. [Gives him à blow. 
Mr. Robert to Sganarel.] Neighbour, I:aſk your par- 
- don with all my heart. Go on, thraſh, bang your wife 
| as you ſhou'd; L'Il help you if you will, . 
Sganarel. I have n't a mind to't, 
Mr. Robert. Nay, that's another thing. 
Sganarel. I will beat her if I wh; and if 1 won't, I 
won't beat her. | 
Mr. Robert. Mighty well. 
Sganarel. Tis my wife; and not * ö 
Mr. Robert. Undoubtedly. | 
Sganarel. You have no buſineſs to command me, 
Mr. Robert, Right. 
Sganarel. I have nothing to do with your Ar 
Mr. Robert. With all my heart. | 
Sganarel. And you are an impertinent fellow to jabnade 
into other people's affairs. Learn what Cicero ſays, that 


between the tree and the finger you muſt not thruſt in 


the bark. [beats Mr. Robert, and drives him off, 


SCE N E HI. 
SGANAREL MARTINS 


SGANAREL, 
$ O, come, let us be at peace with one another. Here 


| ſhake hands. | 
M 3 
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Martina. Yes, after you have beat me in this manner ? 


Sganarel. 
Martina. 


Sganarel. 
- Martina. 


- Martina. 


- Sganarel. 


Martina. 


Sganarel. 


Martina. 


Sganarel. 


Martina. 


Sganarel. 


Martina. 


hand. 
Martina 
fort. 


Sganarel. 


5 8 75 


That's — Shake an. 
I won't. ne 
Hey! 


; 
= 
* 
= 


Sweet wife. 

No. 5 

Come, I tell thee. 

I won't do't. 

Come, come, come. 

No, I'll be in a paffion. 

Fy, *tis a trifle. Come, — 
Let me alone. 

Shake hands, 1 ſay. 

You have us'd me too ill. 
Well, go, Fad reap mend let's ſee thy 


I forgive thee. [Afide.] But thou ſhalt pay 


You are a fool to regard that ; theſe are 


_ rrifling things, which are often neceſſary in friendſhip, 
and five or fix ſtrokes of a cudgel amongſt people who 
love one another, only ſerve to whet the affection. Go, 
I'll be gone to the wood, and I promiſe thee above a 
hundred faggots to-day. 


SCENE TV. 


MARTINA alone. 


GET thee gone, whatever face I put on't, I ſhall 
not forget my reſentment, and I'm all on fire to find 
means of puniſhing thee for _ blows thou haſt given me. 
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I know well enough that a woman has always about her 
where with to be reveng'd of a hiſband : But that's too 
delicate a puniſhment for my hang-dog. I want a re- 
venge that he wou'd feel a little better; ſor this is not 
32 for the injury I've receiv d. | 


AW by 4/8 2h be, v. 


VALERE, LUCAS, MARTINA. 
Lucas to alere, not ſeeing Martina. | 
iy FACKS we haye ta en the deuce of a commiſſion | 
on us, and I don't know. for my part, what we could 
think of getting byt. | 

Valere to Lucas, not ſeeing Martina.] What wouldſt 
thou have, my honeſt man-nurſe? We muſt obey our 
maſter ; beſides, we have both of us an intereſt in the 
health of our miſtreſs his daughter; for. her marriage, 
which 15 delayed by her diſeaſe, vou'd without doubt bring 
us in a reward. Horatio, who is a generous man, has the 

«{t pretenſion to her perſon; and tho” ſhe has diſcover-. 
ed a kindneſs, for one Leander, you know well enguch 
that her father would never conſent to receive him for 
his fon in-law. | 

Martina, muſing aſide, thinking ſhe's alone.] Can't I 
find out ſome device to revenge myſelf? 

Lucas to Valere.} But what an a: whim is this that's 
gotten into his head, ſince the doctors have all loſt their ; 
Latin in the aſſair? | 

Valere to Lucas.) One ſometimes finds by dint of 
ſearching what could not be found at firſt ; and very often 


in ſimple places - 


M 4 
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Martina. Yes, I muſt be reveng'd at any rate what- 
ever; theſe ſtrokes of the cudgel riſe in my ſtomach, 1 
can't digeſt them, and — [running againſt Valere and 
Lacas.]J Oh! Gentlemen, I aſk your pardon, I did not 


ſee you, for I was puzzling wy brains for ſomething 
that perplexes me. 


Valere. Every one have their cares M this world, 
And we arc likewiſe looking for what we gladly would 
find. | 
Martina. May it be any thing that I can aſſiſt you in? 

Valere. Perhaps it may: we want to meet with ſome 
able man, ſome particular doctor, who might give ſome 


relief to pur maſter's daughter, that's ſeiz'd with a diſ- 


temper which has quite and clean taken away the uſe of 
her tongue. A great many phyſicians have already ſpent 


all their art upon her; but one ſometimes finds folks 


with wonderful ſecrets, certain peculiar remedies, which 
very often do what the others could not do, and 'tis this 
we are looking for. 

Martina aſide.] Ha! My ſtars have inſpired me with 


_ an! admirable invention to revenge myſelf on my raſcal! 


ſto them.] You could never have apply'd yourſelves bet- 
ter to meet with what you want; for we have a man, 
the moſt marvellous man in all the world, for deſperate 
diſtempers. 

Valere. How! Pray where can we find him. 

Martina. You'll find him this moment towards that 
little place there, he diverts himſelf with cutting of wood. 

Lucas. A doctor cut wood! | 

Valere. He diverts himſelf 1 gathering of ſimples, 
you'd lay ? 

Martina. No. Tis an odd kind of a man who takes 
delight in it, a fantaſtical, fanciful, humourſome mor- 
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tal, and one that you'd never take for what he is; he 
goes dreſs'd in an extravagant manner, affefts ſometimes 
to appear ignorant, keeping his knowlege within bim. 
and avoids nothing ſo much, as exerciſing the marvellous 
talents which heav'n has given him for medicine 

_ Valere. Tis a wonderful thing, that all your great 
men have ſtill ſomething of caprice, ſome ſmall nn * 
folly mix'd with their learning. 

Martina. The folly of this man is ä N 
be believ'd, for it ſometimes goes ſo far that he'll bear 
to be beat before he'll acknowlege his capacity: and I: 
give you notice that you'll never gain your end, that 
he'll never own he's a doctor, if the whim is on him, 
unleſs you each take a cudgel, and bring him by ſtrength 
of blows to confeſs at laſt what at firſt he'll conceal from. 
you. *Tis thus we treat him when we have 1 70 
foorhilnc* vio #1: wank Ro | ie 

Valere. Strange folly ! 4 deln 

Martina. Tis true: But aſter that you fe hes 
miracles. | 

Valere. What's his name? t 

. Martina. His name is Sganarel; but he is eaſie to be 
n 'Tis a man who has a large black beard, and 
who wears a ruff, with a yellow and grecn-coat. en 

Lucas. A yellow and green coat! He's the doctor of 
ee then. 12 

Valere. But is it very true Sit he is fo leard'd as 
you ſay 2 392 f — 

Martina. What? Why tis a man that does wonders. 
Six months ago a woman was given over by all the o- 
ther phyſicians: They thought her dead for fix hours, 
and prepar'd-to bury her, when they brought the man, 
we are ſpeaking of, by force. Having ſeen her, he put 

ak, 
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a little drop of ſomething into her mouth; and that very 
inſtant, ſhe raiſed herſelf from her bed, and began im- 
mediately to walk about the _ as if nothing had 
been the matter. f 

Lucas. Hah ! | 

Valere. This muſt have been ome drop of drinkable 
On - That Sada s be. *Tis not three 
weeks ago, that à young lad of twelve years old tum- 
bled down from the top oſ a tower, and broke bis head, 
arms and legs, on the pavement. They had no ſooner 
got dur man to him, but he rubb'd his body all over 
with a certain ointment, which he makes, and the youth 
immediately rais'd bimſclf on his feet, and ran to play 


at chuck. F 
Lucas. Hah! | 
Valere. This ſame man muſt yt — e univerſal me- 
dicine. 


Martina. Who doubts of it? 

Lucas, Ods-bobs, this is juſt ſuch a man as we ant; 
let's go quickly and ſearch 'en out. 

Valere. We thank you for the favour you've done ns. 

Martina. But remember well however, the" caution I 
hive given you. 

Lucas. Hey! *Zooks, let us alone: If he wants no- 
thing but beating, the cow's our own. _ 

Valere to Lucas] We were mighty happy in meet- 
ing with this woman; J conceive the greateſt . from 
it in the 1 
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8. C E NE VI. 


8 SGANAREL, VALERE, LUCAS. 


S ANA REL comes on the ſtage, with A | bottle in hi 
hand, not ſeeing V alere or Lucas. 


TOL de rol, lol dol dol. 

Valere. I hear ſomebody finging and cutting of wood, 

Sganarel. Tol, lol, dol—-I faith, I've work'd;zenough 
to drink a ſup. Let's take a little breath. [He drinks. 

This ſame wood is as ſalt as the devil. 8 

Sings. What. pleaſure s ſo great, as the bottle can give, 
1 What muſic: ſo fweet, as thy little gull, gull ! 

My fate might be envy'd by all men that live, 
Were my dear jolly bottle, but conſtantly full. 

Say why, my ſweet battle, F prythee, ſay why, 
Since, when, full ſo delightful, you'll euer be a 
Come, *5death, we muſt not breed melancholy... 

| Valere low to Lucas.] There's the very man. 

Lucas low to Valere.) I think you ſay true, and that. 
Tſe have found %en out by my noſe. f 

Valere, Let's ſee him _nearer. 

Sganarel hugging his bottle.] Ah! my little rogue, 
how I do love thee, my little corkſy! [Secing. Valere and 
Lucas looking at him, he lowers his voice.] My fate 
might—be envy'd— by all men that live— What, the 
duce, who. do theſe folks want? 

Valere. *Tis he, moſt certainly. | 

Lucas to Valere.] He's as like him that was defigur'd 
to us, as if a had been ſpitten out of his month. 

Sganarel ſets down the bottle on the ground, and Vas, 


lere bowing to ſalute him, he thinking tis with a 


r 


216 THE MOCK-DOCTOR. 
deſign to take it away, puts it on the other ſide : 
Upon which Lucas doing the ſame thing, he takes 
it up again, and holds it cloſe to his breaſt, with 
divers geſtures, which make great dumb ſhow. - 

Sganarel aſide.] They conſult together, and look 
_ earneſtly at me. What delign can they Have? 

Valere. Sir, Is it not you who are call'd « $6456 

Sganarel. Hey! What? 

Valere. I aſk you, if it is not you, whoſe name is 
Sganarel ? 
© Sganarel turning towards Valere, and then towards 
Lucas.] Yes, and no, RG to what you would have 
with him. 

Valere. Nothing, but to do him all the ee. we 
, could. - 

Sganarel. In that caſe, tis me whoſe name's Sganarel. 

Valere. Sir, we are tranſported to fee yon; we have 
been recommended to you for that we are ſcarching after; 
and we come to beg your aſſiſtance, which we want. 

Sganarel. If tis any thing, gentlemen, that depends 
upon my little employment, I am very ready to ſerve 
you. 

Valere. Sir, *tis too great a favour that you do us: 
but be cover'd, pray, Sir, the ſun may incommode on. 
Lucas. Cover your ſkull, zir. 

Sganarel aſide.) ed a ir nota b 0 
remony. f [Puts on his hat. 

Valere. Sir, you muſt not think ſtrange that we come 
to you: Skilful people are atways ſought for, and we 
are inform'd of your ability. 

Sganaret. *Tis true, Sirs, that I am the firſt man in 
the world for making of fagots. | 
* Valere: Ab! Sir —— 


% 
% 2 
\ 


\% 


Sganarel. I ſpare nothing in doing 'em, and make 


'em after a manner that people have no n to 1 | 


fault with them. 
Valere. Sir, that's not the thing * ane 


Sganarel. But then I ſell em for nine and two-pence 


a hundred: 
Valere. Pray don't let us talk of that. 


Sganarel. I aſſure you I can't let them go for leſs. 


Valere. Sir, we know how things are. 


Sganarel. If you know how r are, you * 


that I ſell them fo. 
| Valere. Sir, this is jeſting, but | 
Sganarel. I do not jeſt, I can't bate any thing of it- 
| Valere: Let us talk after another manner, pray now. 
- Sganarel. You may get them at another place for leſs; 
there are fagots and fagots : but for thoſe that I make 
Valere. Pray Sir, let us leave this diſcourſe. © © - | 
Sganarel. I ſwear to you, tha: you dual st have! 
them, if you fall ſhort a nt of it. N gs 
Valere. Oh! fy. 
Sganarel. No, o my conſcienee, eee 


for em. eee eee 


would aſk too much. 
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Valere. Should ſuch a perſon as you, Sir, 2 him 


ſelf with theſe groſs diſſimulations, demean himfelf by 
talking in this manner; a man ſo learned, ſuch a famous 
phyſician as you are, be willing to difguiſe himſelf from 
the eyes of the world, 2 _ buried hay fine talents 
he enjoys? / 4 | 

Sganarel afide.] The fellow s a fool. : 
Valere. Pray, Sir, don't diſſemble with us. 

Sganarel. What? rng 


— 


— 
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Lucas. All this hodge-podge fagnifies Don Fade 
know waat I do know. _ 
' Spanarel. Well then, what ung Cans toy: f Who do 
you take me for? | | 
Valere. For what you are, — great — 


Sganarel. Doctor yourſelf; I am not one, nor ever was. 


Valere aſide.] This is the folly that poſſeſſes bim. 
[aloud.} Sir, don't be willing to deny things any longer; 
and let us not come, pray, to troubleſome extremities. 

Sganarel. To what? | 

Valere. To certain things which we  houldbe rs for, 

Sganarel. Sdeath! come to what you pleaſe ; I am not 
a doctor, and don't underſtand what you would be at. 

Voalere aſide.] I ſee plainly that we muſt make. uſe of 
the remedy. {aloud.] Sir, once more I deſire you to own 
what you are. | 

Lucas. And s bobs, don't Wesel 1 1 longer, 
but- confeſs vrankly that you be a doen: 1 
Sganarel aſide.] I'm mad — _ // 


Valere. Where's the good of denying e. bre is 8 > f 


Lucas. Wherefore all theſe whimſies? What ſervice 
will this do you? 1 
Sganarel. Gentlemen, in one — as ld as in two 
thouſand, I tell you. that I am not a doctor. 
Voualere. You are not a doctor? wy 
Sganarel. No. a *. rank”: 2 
Lucas. Van't a doctor? 
Sganarel. No, I tell you. 
Valere. Since you will have it, we muſt betake ourſelves 
to it then. [they take each of em a eudgel and thraſh him. 
Sganarel. Hold hold, hold, gentlemen, I'm what you 
pleaſe ? 
| Valere. Why, Sir, did you oblige us ; to this violence? 


b 
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Lucas. To what good did you make us be at the pein 
to beat you ? 

Valere. I affure you, that I did it with all hep 
in the world. 

Lucas. By my foith and vronkly, I did it with zor- 
row, | 
Sganarel. What the duce d'e mean, Sirs? Pray, is it 
out of a joke, or are you both er that you will 
have me to be a doctor? 

Valere. What won't you yield yer, and do 1 
that you are a phyſician? 

Sganarel. The devil take me if I am one. | 

Lucas. E'nt it true, that you do underſtood phyſic? 

Sganarel. No, Plague choke me if I do. [They be- 
gin to beat him again.] Hold, hold; well gentlemen, 
yes, ſince you will haye it fo, I am a doctor, I am a 
doctor; an apothecary too, if you think good. I ra- 
ther chooſe to agree to every thing than ſuffer myſclf-to 
be knock'd o' the head. | 

Valere. Ay, now things go well, Sir; I'm tranſported 
to ſee you're become reaſonable. + 

Lucas. You give me a heart lh: of -JoF-00 Wenr0O 
talk in this monner. . 

Valere. I aſk your pardon with all my foul. 

Lucas. I'ſe demand excuſe for the liberty ic“ have ta en. 
Sganarel aſide.] Whu, have I really deceived myſelf 
then, and am I become a doctor without knowing it? 

Valere. You ſhall not repent, Sir, diſcovering to us 
what yon are; and you'll certainly ſee that you'll be 
fatisfy'd for it. 

Sganarel. But, gentlemen, tell me, don't you 1 
yourſelves? Is it very ſure that I am a doctor? 

Lucas. Yes, by my foith. 
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Sganarel. In good earneſt? 
Valere. Undoubtedly. 
Sganarel. The devil take me if I knew it. 


Valere. How! You are the moſt able 3 in 


the world. 

Sganarel. Ay! Ay! 

Lucas. A doctor, hat hes e net: how 
many ailments. 7 

Sganarel. O dear! 

Valere. A woman was taken for dead fix hours, ſhe 
was juſt ready to be buried, when with one drop of a 
certain thing you brought her to life again, and made 
her walk immediately about the room. | 

- Sganarel. The plague I did! 

Lucas. A little lad of a dozen year old, fell from the 
top of a ſteeple, whereupon a had his head, lags, and 
arms broaken ; and you, with I know not what noint- 
ment, made en foon ſcramble up ns n and * 
w 20 play at chuck. bats 1 

Sganarel. The devil! 

Valere. In ſhort, Sir, you ſhall have catisfattion with 
us: and you may gain whatever you will, if you'll but 
ſuffer us to conduct you to where we want you. 

Sganarel. I may gain what I will? | 
_  - Valere. Yes. | 195 | 

: Sganarel, Oh! I'm a doctor without diſpute: I had 
forgot it, but I remember it now. What's the affair? 
Where mult I tranſport myſelf to? - 

Valere. We'll conduct you. The affair is to go ſee 
a young lady who has loſt her ſpeech. - 

Sganarel. Faith I bave not found it. 


Valere to Lucas:} He loves to joke, [to Soars) | 


come, Sir. 5 


ſec 
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Sganarel, Without a doctor's gown? 


Valere. We'll procure you one. 

Sganarel offering his bottle to Valere.] Do you hold 
that: That's where I put my julep. [then turns towards 
Lucas and ſpits.] Walk you over that by n of 
the doctor. 

Lucas. By the maſk this is a doctor that pleaſes me; 
I believe that he'll ſucceed, he's ſuch a merry fellow. 


ACT": TE SC EEE I. 
GERONTE, VALERE, LUCAS, JACQUELINE, 


VALER EE, 


Ves Sir, I believe you will be ſatisfied ; for we have 
brought you the greateſt phyſician in the world. 

_ Lucas. Adzſooks, none can be better; all the others 
be not worthy to clean his ſhoes for'n. 

Valere. Tis one who has done marvellous cures. 

Lucas. Who has heal'd folk that were dead. 

Valere. He's a little whimſical, as I told you; and 
1 faith there are times when his ſenſes give him the flip, 
and he does not appear to be what he is. 

Lucas. Yes, a loves to play the wag, and foith ey 
do ſay, no offence, that a have had a ſmall knock oꝰ the 
crown with an ax. ; 

Valere. But he's all (kill at the bottom; and he often 
ſays things extremely ſublime, 

Lucas. When a gives his mind to't, a talks as vine 
exactly as tho'f a read in a book. 

Valere. His reputation is already ſpread round * ; 


und all = world come to him, 15 


— 
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Geronte. I've A vaſt defire to ſee him; | bring him to 


me immediately. 


| Valere, ee 
eee ene 


G ERON TE, JACQUELINE, SITY: 
p Jean . 


BY my Lok, zir, this will do jaſt what the deer 


ha” done. Pe believe that he'll be fo good ſo bad; and 


has? And when I had a deſign of marrying her, did 


— 


the beſt phy ſician you can gee your daughter, according 


to my notion, is a good hondſome huſband for whom ſhe 


has a kindneſs. | 

Geronte. Good-lack, my ſweet nurſe, you meddle 
with many things. 

Lucas. Hald your peace, our huſaife D 3 K 
don' t belong to you to thruſt in your noſe there. 

Jacqueline. I tell you, and both o'ye, that all theſe 
phyſicians will do her no more good than a glaſs of fair 
water; that your daughter has need o ſomewhat elle than 
rhuburb and zena; ad that a huſband's a plaſter which 
cures all the ailments of young women. | 


Geroate. Is ſhe in a condition now, that any one 


would burthen himfelf with her with the infirmity ſhe 


ſhe not oppoſe my intentions ? 

Jacqueline. I believe ſo truly, you wou'd a eien her 
a mon ſhe doan't like. Wherefore did not you not of- 
fer her this ſame Mr. Liander, who has gotten her heart? 


She'd been mighty obediant, and I'll wager that he'll. 


take her as ſhe is, if yow'd but give her to him. 
* Geronte. This Leander is not the man ſhe muſt have; 


he bas not the wealth which the other has. 


5 Wy woe v3 
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Jacqueline. He has an nuncle that's moral rich, * 
heritage a is to be. 12 8 

Geronte, All theſe riches to \ come; appear to me as 
mere ſongs. There's nothing like what people are in 
poſſeſſion of; and we run a great riſque of being cozen'd 
when we reckon. up riches which, are kept for us by o- 
thers. Death has not always open ears to the wiſhes 
and prayers of your gentlemen inheriters, and they have 
time to be ſharp ſet, who wait for OY. sdeceaſe 
before they can eat. 

Jacqueline. In ſhort, I've often heard ſay, that in 
marriage, as in other affairs, contentment is beyond 
riches. Vathers and mothers ha* the curſed cuſtom of 
aſking alway, what han he, and what han ſhe? And gaf- 
fer Piarre has married his girl Simounetta to fatt Tum- 
mas, becauſe a had a ſcrap of a vineyard more than 
young Robin, where ſhe had placed her liking; and there 
the poor creature is gone as yallow as a quince, and has 
gotten nothing all the whoile. This is a- foin example 
for you, zir; folk have nothing but their pleaſure: in this 
world; and I ſhould rather chooſe to gee my girl a good 
huſband, that was agreerble to rex, than all the 2 — 

o' the country. 

Geronte. Plague! Mrs. Nurſe, or you prate! hold 
your peace pray; you take too much trouble on you, | 
and will overheat your milk. 

Lucas ſtriking Geronte on the ſhoulders at the end'of 
every ſeelience.] S'bobs, hold your tongue, you are an 
impartinont huſwife. Meiſter ha' nothing to do with thy 
preachments; he knows what a mun do. Mind to gee 
your child the breaſt, without being ſo much upon the 
reaſonous. Maiſter is his daughter's vather, and he's a 
good mon, and a woiſe one, and knows what to do in the caſe.” 
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© Geronte. Oh! Softly, ſoftly. © 
Lucas ſtriking Geronte on the ſhoulders again. J Sir, 
I'll mortify her a bit, and learn her the reſpect ſhe aws you. 
Geronte. Yes, but theſe actions are not neceſſary. 


SCENE III. 


VALERE, SGANAREL, GERON TE, 
LUCAS, JACQUELINE. 


VALERA. 
| SIR; prepare yourſelf, this is your doctor, that's com- 


ing in. 
.. Geronte to Sganarel.] Sir, I'm tranſported to ſee you 


at my houſe, for we have great occaſion for you. 


Sganarel in a phyſician's gown, with a high crown'd 
hat.] Hypoerates ſays, —let's both be cover'd. 
Seronte. Does Hypocrates ſay ſo? | 


| ; Sganarel. Les. 


SGeronte. In what chapter pray? 
Sganarel. In his chapter upon hats. | 
Geronte. Since Hypocrates ſays ſo, it muſt be done. 
- Sganarel. Mr. Doctor, having heard of the wonderful 
things 
Geronte. Who do you ſpeak to, pray? 
Sganarel. To you. 
. Geronte.. I am not a doctor. 
* Sganarel. You are not a doctor? 
- Geronte. No indeed. 
Sganarel. Seriouſly ? 
- Geronte. Seriouſly. [Sganarcl takes a cudgel and beats 
Geronte.} Oh! oh! ob! | 


2: 
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Sganarel. Now you are a doctor than, I had never 
any other licence. 
Geronte to Valere.] What devil of a fellow have you 
brought 'me here? 
Valere. I told you juſtly that 'twas a droll doctor. 
Geronte. Les; W I'S 


drollery. 


Lucas. Don't mind this, Js ty 'tis ak for a joke. 
Geronte. This kind of joking does not pleaſe me. 
Sganarel. Sir, I aſk pardon for the liberty I've taken. 
Geronte, Sir, your ſervant. 
Sganarel. I'm ſorry 7 
Geronte. Tis nothing at all. 1 
Sganarel. For the ſtrokes of the r 
Geronte. There's no harm. 

Sganarel. Which I've had the honour to give you. 
Geronte. Let -us, talk -no more of that. ,I have a 


3 Sir, who is fallen into a ſtrange diſeaſe. 


Sganarel. I'm rejoic'd, Sir, that your daughter has 


need of me; and I wiſh with all my heart that you had 


the ſame occaſion likewiſe, you and all your family, that 

I might manifeſt the deſire I have of ſerving you. 
Geronte. I'm oblig'd to you for your good wiſhes. 
Sganarel. I aſſure you 'tis from the bottom of my ſoul 


| that I ſpeak it. 


Geronte. Tis too great an honour you do me— ; 
Sganarel. What is your n s name? 
Geronte. Lucinda. 7 
Sganarel. Lucinda! O! a charwing, n name to aQt the 


doctor on! Lucinda 


Geronte. I'Il go and ſee a little what ſhe's. doing. | 
Sganarel. Who is that jolly dame there? 
Geronte. She's nurſe to a young child of mine. 


9 
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SCENE IV. 


3 


SGANAREL, JACQUELINE, Lucas. 


. 


SGANAREL aſide. 


9 LIFE! What a lovely piece of ſtuff it is! Nurſe! 


Charming nurſe, my doctorſhip is the very humble (ave 
of your nurſeſhip, and I heartily wiſh I were the happy 


bantling that ſacks the milk of your good graces. [Put- 


ting his hand on her boſom.] All my medicines, all my 


{kill, all my capacity is at your ſervice, and 
Lucas. With your leave, Mr. Doctor, pray now let 
alone my wife. 
Sganarel. What, is ſhe your wife? 


Lucas. Les. 
Sganarel. Hah! I did not know it Wan but am re- 


joic'd at it out of love to you both. [Making as if he 


would embrace Lueas, embraces the nurſe.] 


Lucas drawing Sganarel away, and ſtepping between 


"him and his wife.] Softly, an you pleaſe. 


Sganarel. I do aſſure you that I'm overjoy'd at your 


being join'd together. I congratulate her on having ſuch 
à huſband as you; and I congratulate you on having ſo 


handſome a wife, one fo diſcreet and ſo well made as ſhe 


is. [He makes again as if he would embrace Lucas, and 


flipping under his arm, embraces the nurſe.} 
Lucas drawing him away again.] _ not ſo many 
complamants, I beſeech ye! 
Sganarel. Would not you have me deere with you 
for ſo lovely a conjunction? 
Lucas. With me as much an — er but bone 


ſarimony with my wife. 


your 
ſuch 


is ſhe 
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| Sganarel./ I take an equal part in both your good for- 
tunes; and if I embrace you to witneſs my ey” to you, 


I canbeanyacr” to witneſs the fame to her, 


[Continuing the fame action. 
Lucas drawing bim away the third time.] *Sbodakins, 
Mr. Doctor, * — are Here! 


SCENE V. 


GERONTE, SGANAREL, LUCAS, JACQUELINE, 


'GERONTE, | 
SIR, they'll bring my daughter to you immediately, 
Sganarel. I attend her, Sir, with all the power of me- 


dicine. 


Geronte. Where is it? 

Sganarel touching his forchead.) Wichin here. 

Geronte. Mighty well. 5 

Sganarel. But as I am concern'd for all your family, 
I muſt make a trial of your N milk a little, and viſit 


her breaſt. 


Lucas drawing bim away, nd whiſking him round.) 
Nayh, nayh, I doant want that to be done. 
Sganarel. Tis the office of a doctor to inſpect into 


the nipples of nurſes. 


Lucas. Be't your office how *twill, Tm your zarvant 
for that. 

Sganarel. Haſt thop really the impudence to contradict 
a phyſician? Out there. 

Lucas. I'fe laugh at that. 

Sganarel looking aſkew at him.] I'll give thee a fever. 

Jacqueline taking Lucas by the arm, and whiſking him 
round.] Get thee gone hence; am not I big enough to 
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defend myſelf, if he does any thing to me that he ſhould 


not do? 


Lucas. Loni ics te aacdin adi thee. 
Sganarel. Fy on the raſcal, WAIT by wi. 
Geronte. Here's wy n 3 wa 


SCENE VI 


LUCINDA, GERONTE, SGANAREL, VALERE, 
LUCAS, JACQUELINE. | 


SGANAREL. 


TS this the ſick perſon ? 
Geronte. Yes, I've no daughter but ſhe, and 1 ſhould 
be in the utmoſt grief were ſhe to die. 
Sganarcl. Let her take great care of that; ſhe muſt 
not die without the doctor's order. 
_ Geronte. A chair here. 
Sganarel fits between Geronte and Lucinda ] This is 


2 patient who is not ſo very diſtaſteful, and 1 hold that 


2 man in good health might make a ſhift well enough with 
her. 

Geronte. You have made her laugh, Sir. 

Sganarel. So much the better, when the doctor . 
the patient laugh, tis the beſt ſymptom, in the world. 


{to Lucinda.] Well, what's the caſe? what ails you? 


what's the diſorder you feel? 

Lucinda putting her hand to her mouth, head, and 
under her chin.] Han, hi, bon, han. 

Sganarel. Hey! what d'e fay ? 

Lucinda continuing the ſame motions.] Han, hi, hon, 
han, han, 3 hou. 


Sganarcl. 


zuſt 


8 1 
that 
with 


akes 
orld. 
you p 


and 


| hon, 


narel, 


Y. H Er deen 269 * 


. Sganarel; What? EN Y ann 
Lucinda. Han, hi, — Ari ad a 20 114 
Sganarel. Han, hi, hon, han, ha 1 dow' dens 
vou What: the,devee of a language is this?? 
„Gerante. That's her diſtemper, Sir: She's become 
dumb, and we haye not yet been able to find out the 
cauſe of it; which accident Boa occaſioned her — 
to be getarded ; Aid ue n ann "ut 2085-58 
Sganarel. Why ſo?? 
17 Gesten whom "hes, to . be ll 
ſhe was cur'd, before he'd bring. things to a concluſion!” 
Sganarel. And who is this ſot, who would not have 
his wife dumb? Would to heaven that mine had the ſame 
diſcaſe “ ſhould take ſufficient care not to have her cur'd. 
Geronte. In ſhort, Sir, we muſt entreat you to em- 
ploy your utmoſt application to alleviate her illneſs, 
Sganarel. O! don't put-yourſelf in pain about it. But 
tell me.a little; deve diere het N _ 
Geronte. Yes, Kr. „h 10 not 51) 
Sganarel. So much che better. alk the fed wy 
great pains ? i 44nd Hüte 
Geronte, Very great. 
Sganarel. That's mighty well. Does he roten 


wn 1 W | 
Li Geronte. ves. 21 1 ng l n Ant bt. 41 
- Sganarel. end, nner a. : 
_, Geronte, I know 8 {3 {2 eee 


Sganarel. Is the diſcharge laudable? 

Geronte. I'm not ſkill'd in thoſe, — 

Sganarel to Lucinda] Give me your arm. ¶ to Ges 
ronte. ] Here's a pulſe which denoies that "= mn 
is dumb, 3 Laſh ihbar he O v3 | q 

Vol. II. N n r Nee 


%% PH E Mock Deco 


Geronte. Why truly, Sir, * * 
found it out all at the firſt tonch. | 


Sganarel. Ay, lay 4 4. + 405 elsa 


Jacqueline. Do but zee how — 


Sganarel. We great doctors know things inſtantly. 
An ignorant fellow would have been purzled, and would 
bave told you tis this, and 'tis that; but for my part, 
J hit the nail on the head, the very firſt ſtroke, and ac- 
_ you that your daughter is dumb. 

Geronte. Tes; 'but 7 hould be glad that you cou 
ell from whence that cams |? "7 
Sganarel. There's nothing drr eaſy. Ic eme from 
wa that ſhe has loſt her ſpeech. '' © 

 Geronte. Very good: but dhe canſe; pray, which made 
her loſe her ſpeech? 

Sganarel. ATR autre vide you, that 
Nis an impediment] in the action of her tongue 

_ Geronte. But your ſentiments moreover, __ this 
impediment in the action of the tongue. 

Sganarel. \Ariſtcle iys ves it—mighty ine things 
Geronte. I believe it. 

Sganarel. Ah! IE OT WIENER man. 
-Geronte.” No doubt. * 

Sganarel. A mighty great man: a man that . 

er [holding out bis arm from his elbow.] than me by all 
this. But to return to our reaſoning: 1 hold, chat this 
impediment in the action of her tongue. is eauſed by cer- 
tain humours, which amongſt us ſcholars, are called pec- 
cant humours; peccant, that's to ſay - peecant humours; 
ſo that the vapours formed by the exhalations of in- 
fluences which riſe in the region of diſeaſes, coming 
as we may fay—to——Do you underſtand Lone” * 

Seronte. Not in the leaſt. * n 


* 


\ 
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AS ACT en nt 
Kann! N 4 AR 0 


|, Gerante, Noo. D Hot 
Sganaxel, eee Coricins 
arci thuram, catalamas, ſinguleriter, uaminati vo, haec muſa, 
the muſe, bonus, bong,  bonum, Deus ſanctus, oft ue erat i 
latiaas? etiam, Ves. Duare, wherefoxe?. quiz ſubtartivo, 
&. adjejpun, care n m Amir ame den. 13 
Geronte. Ah! wherefore did not I ſtudy! * ,. . 
Jacqueline. What a learned man is this!.,.... » 
Lucas. Yes, this is ſo vine, Winne 
2 ſillable of t. 0 r .: i 
Sganarel. For theſe a that 1 ſpeak Req 
paſſing from the left fide, where the liver is, to the 
right fide, where the heart is, finds that the lungs, which 
we call in Latin, armyan, having communication with 
the brain, which in Greek we name, naſmus, by means 


of the hollow vein, which in Hebrew .,we call, cabile, 


meets in its way the ſaid yapours, which fill the veny 
tricles of the omoplate: and becauſe the ſaid vapoura 
comprehend this reaſoning, well, I pray” you; and; be- 
cauſe the ſaid vapours have a certain nr 
well te this, 1 cn e. tar 7 
Genannte. es. 
Sganatel. Have baer un which 6 each 
be attentive, if you 1 13 
Seronte. I am ſo. 
Fganarel. Which is caus'd W of the 
humours engender'd in the concavity of the diaphragm, 
it comes to paſs, that theſe vapours . Oſſabandus, nequets, 
neguer, potarium, quipſa milus. That's exactly che cauſe 
of your daughter's being dumb. 
Jacqueline. Ah! that's foinly zaid, oor mon 
N 2 


— 


w THE MOR. Dboc ro. 
Loess. Why ha" not I « tongue ſo well hang dd? 

Geronte. No body could reaſon better undoubtedly. 
There's but one thing in it which ſtuck in my ſtomach; 
and that's the place of the liver and heart. I apprehend 
that you place them otherwiſe than they are: that the 
n and the liver on the right; ſide. 
Sganarel. Yes, it was formerly ſo; but we have alter- 
44. e > pars. e e 
new method. 

Seronte. nenn n 

Sganarel. There's no harm; vo ere not ad tobe | 
as learned as Us. 
© Geronte. True: but Sr what think you mu be done 
with this diſeaſe ? - ; 

Sganarel. What ds T think muſt be done? 

Scronte. Yes. * 

Sganarel, ern 
und that de make ber take for « —_—_— ar, 
of bread foak'd in wine. 

SGeronte. Wherefore that, Sir ** ? 
- Spanarel. aan in tread and wine mite to- 
gether, there's a ſympathetic virtue, which occaſions talk- 
ing. Don't you plainly ſee, that they give no other 
9 —ᷓ— AINANR to 


3 That's true. Oh! the} oy wan! Quickly, 
i quanity of bread and u ine. 

Sganarel. Pl return in the _ to fee what con- 
1 rack ot n 
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GERONTE, $6 ANA JACQUELINE. 


1044 5057 
SGANAREL 8 E 
SOF TL, you. [to Geronte.}: Six, deren a . 
for whom I muſt make up ſome ſew remedies. 
Jacqueline, Who I?.1 he” the beſthealth indeed. 
Sganarel. So much the worſe, nurſe, ſo much the 
worſe. This bigh health is to be feared; and it won't 
be amiſs to give yows little gentle bleeding, and admi- 
SING a little dulcifying clyſter. ; 
Seronte. But, Sir, this is a method which] don't com- 
or Why let ber blood, when ſhe has no illneſs ? 
Sganarel, No matter, the method is falutaty; and as 
one drinks for thirſt to _ one mult an. bleed 
for illneſs to come. 2 


* 


Jacqueline going.] Track. 1 laugh at Fa 1 not 


make a poticary's ſhop o' my carcaſs. | 
Sganarel. You are averſe to phyſic; but we can makb 


vou ſubject to reaſon. 


BY K —— 


8. C EN E VI. 
l S ANA REI. 


SGANAREL. 


1 GIVE you good-morrow, Sir. 
SGeronte. Stay a little, if you pleaſe. 
Sganarel. What would you do? 
'  Geronte, Give you a fee, Sir. 
N 3 
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!''H Szanarel reaching out his hand behind him, while 
* Geronte opens his purſe.] n Sir. 
| rs Sir. 

| Ea n 

8 Sganarel, By no means. 


- | Geronte: Pray now. | ay 
Sgavarel. Lou miſtake. | » 
' 'Geronte. Tis done' preſently. ; 
Sganarel. I won't do it. 
| Geronte. Hey!  *' 
| Sa, "Ti at mony that Indus mo to ra 
Geronte. I believe it. 
dun-, having aken the many] I this weight 
Geronte. Les, Sir. 


- Sganarel. le not» merry mp. 
- Geronte: I know it well. 


$ganarcl. Intereſt docs not govern me. 
SGeronte. I have not that thought. 
Sganarel alone, re 
Vhaith this does not go ill, and provided that 
wa $'CENE?TX: 
IL. EAN DER. SGANAREL. 
| | LEANDER.. 
SIR, 1 have waited for you a long time, and am 
come to implore your aſſiſtance. 
Sganarel feeling his pulſe.) A very bad pulſe this, 
Leander. I am not ſick, Sir; nor is it for that I come 
to you. 
Sganarel. If you axe, not . the dace Bit you 
not ſay ſo? | 


9 | 


"4 . * 
: ID AIC DOE RIES . YT I FLEE L 
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Leander. No. To inform you of the affair in rwd - 
words, my name is Leander, and I'm in love with 
Lucinda, whom yon come to viſit: But as all manner 
of acceſs to her is block'd up from me by the Hl temper 
of her father, I run the hazard of entreating you to en- 
deavour to ferve me in my amour, and to give me aa 


opportunity of executing a ſtratagem I've invented, to 
be able to ſpeak a word or two with her, n 
eee ee 114 

- . Sganarek Who: dye take me for? What? Pint 700 
en to me to ſerve you in your amour, and to debaſt 
the dignity of a phyſician by cmployments of es ne 

Leander Don't make a noiſe, Sir? 

Sganarcl making him retreat.) Lv do it; you are 
an impertinent fellow. | 

Leander. Oh ! Sir," My. © 

— An inconſiderate jackanapes. 

Leander. Pray now. i 

- Sganaged u teach you that I'm not ſich a man, and 
that tis an extreme piece of inſolenee 
-- Leander taking out a purſe.] Sir 
S Sgaitarel\ taking the purſt.] e 
me I don't ſpeak as to you, for you are an honeſt 
man, and I ſhould rejoice to do you ſervice. But there 
are certain impertinent creatures in the world, who take 
people for what they are not; and this, I muſt own to 


you puts me in a paſſion. 
, sb for the eq 
that 


Sganarel. - Yow jeſt. + What's the buſineſs? - 
Leander. Know then, Sir, that this diſcaſe which you 
r e lace The doctors have rea» 
caad upon it as they mould do, and have not Failed to 
Ns | | 


r ö 


r ECT PN 
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ſay that it proceeds, one from the brain, one from the 
inteſtines, one from the ſpleen, ne from the liver; but 
tis certain that love's the true cauſe of it, and that 
Lucinda counterfeited this diſeaſe only to deliver herſelf 
from a match which ſhe had been importun d to. But 
ſor fear they ſhould ſee us together, let us retire from 
bence, and I'll tell you as we go, what I wiſh from you. 
Sganarel. Come, Sir, yon have given me an incon- 
ceivable ſenſibility for your love; and I'll ſpend all my 
phyſic in the affair, e ee ep -en 
b yours. 


ACT m SCENE * 


* LEAN DER, SGANAREL. 3 


©% | Pe 2 
Ls Ss 48. — * 


LIAN DER. | 10 138 1 


METHINKS I am not amiſs thus for an apotheca- 
ry, and as the father has ſcarce ever ſeen me, this change 


ol dreſs and perruke ur 


Sganarel. Undoubtedly. h 
Leander. All I could with,-would het. keow. dive oc 
ſix ſtrong, phyſical terms, to adorn my diſcourſe, and 
e ieee Arab 1 — n 
Sganarel. Come come, all. ne the 
habit faffcerh; eee er 
© Leander. What! 
© Sganarel. The duce take me, if 1 underſtand any thing 
of phyſie. You are a geritleman, and III repoſe: a con- 
fdence in you, as you have in me. —— 
Leander. What, you are not afivally-—==.. 
E Sganarel. „I tell yon; they made me a Joder i in 
ſpite of my teeth. I never attempted to be ſo learned 
as that; my ſtudies laſted» only till I was fix years old. 


. 


* n — — 2 — „ „ LAS * LES 
* 
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I know not by what means this notion is come to em: 
but when I found that they would make me à doctor b 
yiolence, I reſolved to be one at the expence of thoſe 1 
might have to do with. Nevertheleſs, you can't ima- 
gine how the error is ſpread about, and in what manner 
ev'ry one's poſleſs'd to believe me a ſkilful man. They 
come to ſeek me from all parts; and if things go on al- 
ways the ſame, I intend to keep to phyfic all my life- 
time. I find 'tis the beſt trade of all; for be it that 
we do good, or be it that we do ill, we are always paid 
after the ſame rate. "The bad work never falls upon 


our back, and we cnt out as we pleaſe the ſtuff we work 


on. A ſhoe-maker can't ſpoil a ſcrap of leather in mak · 
ing a pair of ſhoes, but he's oblig'd to pay fauce for it, 
when here we may ſpoil à man without coſting one any 
thing. The blunders are not ours; the fault's alway's 
in him that dies. In ſhort, the good of this profeſſion 
is, that amongſt the dead there is an honeſty, a diſere · 
tion the greateſt in the world; you never find em com- 
22 of the phyſician that kill'd em. 

+ Leander: *Tis true, the dead are very honeſt people | 
i this reſpect. 

Sganarel obſerving eee to Klik: J Here are peo- 
ah who look as if they came to conſult me. [to Leandes:} 
F 


Se ENE A 
1 PERRIN, SG AN RET. 


| THIBAUT, 
ee ons at te ye, Zen Perrin and. K. 
Sganarel. What's the matter? 
f Ns 


— 


— 


— 
— - 


, ——— — 


— GO —_ 


2 = — 
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Thibaut. His poor mother, whoaſe naime is Parette, 

has been this zix months in a zick bed. 
Sganarel holding out his hand as to r 


——— &b to her? | 
Thibaut. I'e would ha'ye, zir, gi ? ws ome tle drug 


Sganarel. I muſt ſee what ſhe's fick of. 
Thibaut. She's nic of an hypocriſy, zir. 
Sganarcl. Of 'an-hypecriſy? ' * 
Thibaut. Ay, that's to zay, eder neee 
and folk do zay that tis a deal of zerioſities that ſhe have 
in her body, and that her liver, her belly, or her ſplean 


| as you would call it, in plaice of making blood make 


nothing but water; She ha” one day out of two, the 


quotiguian fever, with laſſitudes and pains in the muſles 


of her legs. One hears fleaims in her throat that are 
een ready to choke her. Zometimes ſhe's ta en with 
ſincops and converfions, that we do think, -ſhe's gone 
off. We have in our pariſh, a poticary, with reverence 
be it ſpoken, who has given her I know not how much 
hiſtorics, and t'ave coſt me moare than a douzen of 
goed crawns in clyſters may't pleaſe you, in apoſtumes 
which they made her take, in byacinth infactions, and 
cordial portions. But all this, as they ſay, was noath- 
ing but a nointment of fiddle-faddle. He'd ' gi'n her 
ſome of a certain drug, which they call ametile wine ; 
but I'ſe was under down-right fear, that *twould ſend her 
to her fore-fathers, for they zay, that theaſe great doors 
kill I know not how many people with that zame invantion. 
Sganarcl holding his band out all the while.) Let's 


come to the point, friend, let's come to the point. 


Thibaut. The point is, zit, „- e 
66˙ teen aadte;r dank i 


THE MO'CK-DOCTOR, 255 
_ Sganarel, I don't underſtand you in the leaſt, _ 
Perrin. My mother is zick, zir, and here be two 
crawns which we ha' brought ye to gee us ſome cure. 
Sganarel. Oh! I underſtand you. There's a lad that 
ſpeaks clearly + and explains himſelf as he ſhould do. You 
ſay that your — — a dropſy, that ſhe's fwell'd 
all over the body, that ſhe has a fever, with pains in 
her legs, and that ſhe's taken by turns, with ſincopes and 
convulſions, that's to ſay, with fainting fits. 
Perrin. Ay, yes, zir, that's exactly the matter. 
Sganarel. I comprehended at once, what you ſaid. 
You have a father who does not know what he fays. 
Now then you'd have a remedy from me? 
Perrin. Ay, zir 
| Sganarel. A remedy to cure her. 
Perrin. That's what I mean. 
Sganarel. Take this, there's a piece of checks, which 
you muſt make her take. 
Perrin. Cheeſe, zir ? | 
 Seqnarel. Yeo, tis. prepared cheeſe, in which. there is 
mix'd,gold, coral, pearls, and abundance of ether cafity 
Perrin, Zir, we're mainly oblig'd t'ye, and we'll go 
make her take it this very inſtont. 
\Sganarel. Go. If he dies, don't fal to have her bu- 
del an handſomely, es Iva cam, 


SCENE II. 


JACOQUELINE $GANAREL, LUCAS 
at the farther end of the ſtage. 


,S$GANAREL.. | 
HERE'S the jolly nurſe. Ah ! Nurſe of my heart, 
Im tranſported with this meeting; the Gght of you is 


rhubarb, eaſfia, and ſena, "RY purge away all 2 
choly from my min. | | 

Jacqueline. By my trath, Mr. Doctor, that's too foir- 
Iy faid for me, T'ſ- doant underſtond your Lattan' at all. 
© Sganarel. Get ſick I beſecch you, nurſe, yet fick for 
my ſake!” I thould — we the pleaſure yr * ns 
Lane dee WW | $122 8-285 2: 9 . 

Jacqueline. Your zarant, Ar, 1 * much — chooſe 
not to be cur d. 

Sganarel. I pity you, fair . in Seda ſuch a 
jealous troubleſome huſband as he you have. 

Jacqueline. What would ye ha' me do, Zir, tis a 
penitence for my offences, and where oy ye y'd, 
there ſhe muſt brouze. 

Sganarel. What? ſuch a ruſtic as thar? A fellow that 
watches you 8 and won t let any body ſpeak 
to you ? , 

Jacqueline. Alack, you've not zeen any thing of'n yet; 

this is nothing but a ſmall zample of his ill-nature. 
**  Spanarel. Is it poſſible, and can a fellow have dean 
a ſpirit, as to uſe ſuch à perſon as you are, ill? Ah! 
there are ſome, ſweet nurſe, that I know, and who are 
not far from hence; that would think themſelves happy 
but to kiſs the little tops of your toes! Why ſhould one 
fo well made, fall into ſuch hands? A mere animal, a 
brute, a fool, a ſot forgive ine; FRO oy ſpeaking in 
this manner of your huſband. S. 

Jacqueline. Ah! Sir, I'ſe know know well now tat a de- 
ſerves all thoſe nalmes. 

Sganarel. Ay, undoubtedly, nurſe, de does deferve 
'em, and he deſerves farther that you ſhould plant ſome- 
thing on his head. to puniſh him for the ſaſpicions he has. 


Jacqueline. Tis very true, that if ſe had nothing 


\ 
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ls\ ie ——— anhiight- Bibi 
ſtrange thing. wed: ene 36 Yar! 29 

Sganarel. — do: Us rote rovenyelon 
bim with ſome-one. Tis a fellow, I tell you, who rich- 
ly deſerves it, and if I were fortunate enough, fair nurſe, 
to be pitch'd on for —{ Whilſt Sganarel reaches out his 
arm to embrace Jacqueline, Lucasthruſts his head under 
his arm, and ſteps between them; Sganarel and Jacque- 


ins eok'at Lubes _—__— — 7 


+ 6 201 iE GC: E N E. IV. e ö 
G ER ON TF. LUCAS. 
GERONTE.. * * 7 


0 * haſt thou not ſeen . We by” 
Lucas. Yes, the deuce had en, Ie ha zeen him, and 


1 1 


Geronte. Wen le chest he enn de dent x5 
Lucas. I don't know; pas apr noms 
Saen, Go and ke lite how wy duke ces | 


NEN 
:  SOANAREL, LEANDER, GERONTE.. 
en GERONT E. 2 


On $i, — — — hgh 
Sganarel. I was amuſing myſelf in your court, may 
ne m 
ent do? 

Geronte. — your mitally- bd 

| Sganarel. So much the better. Tis a ſign it operates. 

SGeronte. Yes; but I fear leſt it choke her in operating. 


— Don't be in pain about that; I have me- 
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n. 

to ſe her at death's door. 

eee Who In dtn wer you; biting bee | 
Sganarel-making Ggns with his band, chat it is an 

Apothecary} Ti ]ĩꝭ5“ ties 4 


-  Geroate. What? Mia ut 0 914 10 
Sganarel. He — aer rb Un 
Sganarel. Who — 


Geronte. I naderſtand you. | 
Sganarel. Your daughter will/bave ocraſion for him. 


SCENE VI. 


LUCINDA, GERONTE, LEAN DER. 
_JACQUELINE, SGANAREL. 


JacQUELINE. 


ee av -a te defies e k. 
little. 

— That will do her good. — 5 — Go 
5 Mr. Apothecary, feel her pulſe a little, that I 
may conſult with you by and by about her diſtemper. 
[Here he takes Geronte to one end of the ſtage, and put- 
ting one arm over his ſhoulder, puts his hand under his 
chin, to prevent him from turning his head towards 
Leander and Lucinda. ] Sir, tis x great and ſubtle queſti- 
on amongſt the doctors, whether women are more eaſy 
to cure than men; Pray hearken to this if you pleaſe. 
Some ſay no, others ſay yes; and for my part, I ſay 
both yes and no, foraſmuch as the incongruity of the 
opaque humours which meet in the natural modification 
of women, being the cauſe that the brutal part will al- 
ways bear rule over the ſenſitive, we fee that the in · 


0 
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equality of their opinions depends on the oblique motion 
of the circle of the moon, and as the ſan which darts 


its rays on the concavity of the earth, finds —————; 


Lucinda to Leander.] eee eee 

ing my ſentiments. 883 
Geronte. dy denefiter Hebe ride hratna be 
medicine! O wonderful phyſician! How much am I ob- 
munen IO 
I do for you, after ſuch a piece of ſervice! | 
 Sganarel walking about the ſtage, add farming him- 
ſelf with his hat.] mmm 8 
1 | 
Lucinda. Tex Se Lese eswe may Heck: 
but In todever'd it to tell you that I will ever have 
1 ans: res * 
you intend to give me Horatio. 
SGeronte. But 
Ladnds, Neg is cxpble of Qing the a 
2 

SGeronte. What! | 

Lucindz. You'll oppoſe we in yin with ine r. 


— If 
Lucinda. All your tak will Ggify nothing, 
Geronte. I — —— 
Lucinda. 'Tis « thing To determin'd os. 
 Geronte, But | 
F 
to marry whether I will or not. 
Geronte. I have————— 
Lucinda. You have liberty to make all your ce 
| Geronte, It ——— 


Lucinda. My-beart cannot ſubmit to this tymannyy 
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2 'Gerome, 2 ? 
Lucinda. And I'll rather ent ya into comren 
than marry a'man' I don't like, 

SGeronte. But 8 U 03.68% 

Lueinda. No. By no means. Vot at all. ou loſe 

Jour time: I will not do it, That's reſolv'd. 
SGeronte Oh! what an impetuoſity of ſpeech! There's 
no way of reſiſting it. [to 3 eee eg 
make her dumb again. | 
- - Sganarel: Tis a thing which is impoſſible to me. 
I-can do to ſerve you, is to make you deaf, _ 

Geronte. I thank you. [to Luęinda.] think then 

Lucinda. . — — W on 
eee a * 

Geronte. Thou ſhalt nw Horatis _ night. 

Lucinda. T'll rather marry death. 129 

Sganarel to Geronte.] Good now, hold ol ul 
me preſcribe in this affair. Tis a diſeaſe that affects 
her, and I know what remedy mult be applied to it. 

Geronte. Is it poſſible, Sir, that you can — cure 
this ſickneſs of the mind? 

Sganarel. Yes, let me aleve, I i pm for e- 
very thing; and our apothecary will aſſiſt us in this cure. 
[to Leander. ] One word. Lou ſee that the affetion ſhe 

has for this Leander, is altogether contrary to her fa- 
ther's will. that there's no time to loſe, that the humours 
are very acrimonious, and that tis neceſſary to find ont 
ſpeedily a remedy for this illneſs, which may get a head 
by delay; for my part I can ſee but only one for it, 
which is a doze of run-away purgative mix'd as it ſhou'd 
be with too drachms of matrimonium ia pills. Perhaps 
ſhe'll make ſome difficulty of taking this medicine, but 
as yon are an able man in. your buſineſs, it belongs to 


a a ce T,_T©@+ o.».o om io 
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you to bring her to it, and to make ber fwallew the 


thing as well as you can, Go and make her take a lit 


tle turn in the garden, in order to prepare the humour 
whilſt I hold her father here in diſcourſe: but above all 
loſe no time. OO nT 
medy. 

ab een nbd. n viuhP: r 0 


SCENE VII. nc 


work Nox r # ob % i nd unge 
Law! Gn ak, SGANAREL.. #2174 


* 
kd”. ! 28 


þ 


mY Gzzonrh, , 

CES Ons, Sir, we thſeyou vers peaking of 
I think that I never heard em nam'd before. 

Sganarel. They are drugs which people — 
r 1 

Geronte. bid von ever ſee an infolenee like to bers; 

Sganarel. Girls are ſometimes a little headſtrong. 
. Geronte. You can't think how ſhe dotes upon this 
Loans, 

— The beat of the 2 ocealions this * 
en. 2 a | 

Geronte. For my part, ever ies Aſcover's the 
violence of this love I have always kept 1 
Sganarel. You have done wiſely. - 
Geronte. And rr — 
communication together. 
Sganarel. Mighty well. 19 Kr \ 
Geronte. Some folly would bave come ont, had I 
eee a> Tas LL? * 
Sd. Undoubtedly. | I © Oh 
- iGeronte. And I believe the git would tave run wnay 
with him, N 
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Sganarel. Tis well reaſba'd. Kot 391 void 91 10 * 
Secronte. They tell me chat he does his utmoſt en · 


ene. 
Sgamarel. Ridiculous creature! 
Geronte. eg LI ants 


Sganarel. Ay, ay. 
Geronte. For — prevent him Grow ſein 
of her. 8 9 4} a 2 9 2 


Sganarel. He has not to do wich a fool ; yon know 
tricks that he knows nothing of. He's no blockhead 


nnen 


Sc ENE VIII. 


| Lveas, GERONTE, rGANAE EL. 1 


0 = {+ 
& A 1 * * ww. - IT o T% * 1 = 


'Lveas.... 


| AD'$ bobs, iu bere's a Vine burly-burly. buſitieſs; 


nom dakoats ibn wither Linger: Tas he 
that was the poticary ; nas. there's dx, Docine that ha 
made this vine operation. 

+ Geronte.” What, murder me in this manher? Here, 
29 8 
lain, I'll mae thee ſuſſer the law. f 

Lucas. Ah! TI'foith, Mr. Doctor, you halle bor d 
PI neee; 


SCENE IX. 
MARTINA, SGANAREL, LUCAS. 


MART3NA to Lues. 


AD'S my life, what e e 
this houſe | Tell me ſome news a little of the doctor I 


gave you. F E431 


_ 
1 
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Ly dl UE OILED. | 

pu dberr webpuny ot Alas! what 
us he done to come to that? 

Lucas. He be made our maiſter's davghter to be car- 
ied off, 

A- r 
hat they are going to hang thee e)? 
Sganarel. Thou ſet. hùh ! k˙½ 
den Maſt dc de i th preſence of many 
Nee — 
e * 
Martina. Vet if thou hadſt but made an end of cut 
our wood, I could have taken ſome comfort. 
Sganarel./ Be gone from hence ; you break my beate. 
Martina, No ; Ahn Dovdereyor eee e 
leave thee tl i have des thee beg. 
Sganarel. Oh to © 


"SCENE X. 
GERONTE, SGANAREL, MAKTING. 
| GznonTe to Sganarel. .. 


. 
«1 


THE commilſary will come preſently, ood they'll 
put you in a place, where they ſhall be anſwerable to 
me for you. 

Sganarel kneeling.) Alas! — 
a few ſtrokes of a cudgel ? 

Geronte. No, * en ada 
do I ſee ? 


yes THE MOCK:DOCTOR. 
SCENE THE LAST. 


| GxRONTE, LEANDER, LUCINDA, 'SGANAR 


© ® LUCAS, JACQUELINE. - 
cou vile 21 4 bo LEANDER. 17424 

SIR, I'm come ts make Leander appear before yo 
and to put Lucinda again in your power. We had bc 
of us a deſign to go off together, and be married; bt 
this eatereriftdine'yiven face to e ed douburidle yo, 
ceeding. I don't deſign to rob you of your daughter 
and tis from your hand alone that I'll receive ber. What 
I would ſay to you, Sir, is, that I have juſt now receir- 
— wangre 4 age ways re 6 III 
that Lam heir to all his effects. | 

Geronte. Sir, your virtue is . 
and I give you my daughter with the greateſt pleaſure i 
the world. | 

Sganarel aſide,] There phyſic has got a notable 
*Scape ! | 
Martina. Since 5 not be hang d, thank me for 
your being a doctor; for 'twas T that prochr' d thee that 
| e Yes, *twas you that procured me I knov 
not how many thwacks of a cudgel. 
Leander to Sganarel.J The effe is too good to 15 
un that. 

Sganarel. Be it ſo. [to Martina] T forgive thee thol 
blows, -in favour of the dignity thon haſt raifed me to! 
but prepare thyfelf from henceforth, to live in great re- 
ſpe with a man of my conſequence, and conſider thit 


the wrath Coho? Mm is more to be fear'd than ca 
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Dos Jon, ſon ta Don Lewis. 
ELVIxAA, wife to Don John. 
GusMAN, gentleman-aſher to Elvira. 
Don CarLos, 

Dox ALoxzo, | r 1 
Don Lxwis, father to Don John. 
FRANCISCO, 2 poor man. 


CHARLOTTA, 

— 4 * 
P1ERROT, 2 country - fellow. 
The ſtatue of the governor. 
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eee with a, hhacep hon Is his rag” 
PHATEVER Ariſtotle and the whole body 
of philoſoghers may fay, there's nothing - 
| comparable to tobacco; tis the reigning paſ- 

ſion of your better fort of people, and he who lives with- 
out tobacco, deſerves not to live; it not only exhilarates 
and purges human brains; but it alſo trains the mind to 
virtue, and by this one learns to become well-bred. 
Don't you ſee plainly, from the time one takes it, in 
what an obliging manner one uſes. it with all the world. 
and how one is delighted to give it to right and left 
whereyer one comes? one don't even ſtay to be aſk d for 
it, but prevents people's wiſhes: ſo true it is, that to- 
bacco inſpires all who take it with ſentiments of honour 
and virtye. But enough of this. matter; let us reſume 
our 3 little. 80 that, dear Guſman, Donna 


:, 
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Elvira your miſtreſs, being ſurpris'd at our departure, is 
come after us : ee egen which my maſter 
has touch'd. à little cannot _ you ſ 
withaug coming here i of him. ou 2 
me, under the roſe, tell thee my 11 I fear ſhe'll 
be ill-requited for her love, that her journey to this city 
will produce little fruit, and that you'd been juſt as much 
gainers had you never ſtirr'd off the ſpot. 

Guſman. And prithee, Sganarel, tell me what reaſon 
can inſpire thee with fo jl|-boding a fear? Has thy. maſ- 
ter opti d to thes his heart upon this head; and did he 
tell thee his coldneſs to us had oblig'd him to depart? 

Sganarel. Not at all, but upon view of the premiſes, 
I know pretty near the courſe of things7 and without 
his having ſaid a word to me, I durſt almoſt lay a wager 
the matter tends, that way. 1 may perhaps be miſtaken, 


but upon ſuch like ſubjects | 08 has give me great 
lights. 20 22 
' Gplwan, "What | ould" this unte reſeen de \d PE 


2 | piece of infidelity in Don John ? bos be do 
jury to the chaſte love of Elvira? 

Sganarel. No, no, bes too, young yet, W 
the heart ——-— 
Suſman. can a man of his quality do Go baſe an 
action? 3 

Sganarel. O, yes, his r The reaſan 3 is pie 
able; he wou ud forbear on that account e 
| . But che ſacred tyes of marriage are an en- 
gagement upon him. 8 

Sganarel. Ah! poor Guſman, . my good friend, be- 
me, thou doſt not yet know what ſort of man Don IM 
is. 

Cotes. Traly I don' ö know what fort of man he 


may 


* 
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ay 
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may be, if he has been guilty of this perfidy- towards us; 
and I don't comprehend how, after ſo much love, and 
ſuch impatience expreſs'd, ſuch preſſing homage, vows, 
ſighs and tears, ſo many paſſionate letters, ſuch ardent 
proteſtations and reiterated oaths, ſuch tranſports in ſhort, 
and ravings as he ſhew'd, ſo far as even to force'the ſa- 
cred obſtacle of a convent in his paſſion, to get Donna 
Elvira within his power; I don't comprehend, I ſay; 
how after all this he ſhou'd have the heart to fail of his 
word, vi 

Sganarel. I have no great difficulty, for my part, to 
comprehend this, and did you know the wanderer, you 
wou'd think the thing eaſy enough to him. I don't ſay 
he has chang'd his ſentiments of Elvira, I have as yet 
no certainty of it; you know that by his order I ſet out 
before him, and ſince his arrival he has had no diſcourſe 
with me; but by way of precaution, I give thee to know 
(inter nos) you ſee, in Don John my maſter, one of 
the greateſt villains the earth ever bore; a mad man, 
a dog, a demon, a Turk, a heretic, who neither be- 
lieves in a heaven, a hell, or devil; who paſles his life 
like a true brute beaſt, a hog of Epicurus, a true Sar- 
danapalus; who ſhuts his ears againſt all remonſtrances 
that can be made him, and treates our whole belief as 
an old wife's tale. You tell me he has marry'd your 
miſtreſs; believe me, he wou'd have done more for his 
paſſion, and with her wou'd have marry'd even thee, his 
dog, or his cat. A marriage coſts him nothing the con- 
tracting, tis his moſt uſual ſnare to trepan the fair ſex: 
and he marries at all adventures, lady, gentlewoman, 
citizen, eountry- woman, he thinks nothing too hot, or 
too cold for him; and ſhou'd I tell thee the names of 


all thoſe whom he has marry'd in different places, the 
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bead - roll wouꝰ d laſt till mid-night. You ſeem ſurpris'd 
and change colour at this diſcourſe; this is only a ſketch 
of the man; and to finiſh the picture wou'd require far 
ſtronger ſtrokes of the pencil; let it ſuffice that the wrath 
of heaven mult ſome of theſe days cruſh him; that I had 
much better be with the devil than with him, and that 
he makes me witneſs of ſuch horrible things, that 1 
cou'd with he were already I don't know where; but a 


great lord, a wicked man, is à terrible thing; I muſt 


be faithful to him in ſpite of me; fear in me does the 
| office of zeal, bridles my Senken and forces me very 
often to applaud what my mind deteſts. See there he 
comes to take a turn in the palace, let us part. Harkee 
however, I have truſted you very frankly with. this ſe- 
cret, and it has ſlip'd me a little too quick; but ſhou'd 
any things of it happen to reach his cars, I ſhall ſay 
flatly you ly'd. | 


SCENE H. 


DON JOHN, SGANAREL. 


b. Jon x. 


£2 WHAT man was that there talking to thee ? He 
has a good deal of the air, I think, of honeſt Guſman 
who belongs to Elvira. 
Sganarel. Tis ſomething very like it. 
D. John. What! is it he? 
Sganarel. The very man. 
D. John. And how long has he been i in this city; 
Sganarel. Since laſt night. 
D. John. And what ſubject brings him here? 


/// / = Oo ne; 
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Sganarel. I fancy you can judge min 


diſturbs him. 


D. John. Our departure, without doubt. | 
Sganarel. The honeſt man is quite mortify'd, and 
aſk'd me the reaſon-of it. | 

D. John. And what anſwer did you make him? 

Sganarel. That you had ſaid nothing of it to me. 

D. Jobn. But prithee, what doſt think of it, what 
doſt thee imagine of this affair? 

Sganarel. I? I believe, without wronging you, that 
you have ſome new amour in your head. 

D. John. Doſt think ſo? 

Sganarel. Yes. 

D. John. Faith, thou'rt not miſtaken, and I 40 
own to thee, that another object has de Elvira from 
my thoughts. 

Sganarel. Oh! Lack-a-day, I have Don John at 
finger's ends, and know your heart to be the greateſt 
rambler in the world; tis pleas'd to run from chains to 
chains, and never loves to reſt in one place. 

D. John. And tell me, doſt not think I'm in the right 
to deal with it in this manner? 

Sganarel. Oh! Sir — — 

D. John. What? ſpeak. 

Sganarel. Certainly you are in the right, if you have 
à mind tot. There's no ſaying againſt it; but had you 
not a mind to't, it might 'perhaps be another affair. 

D. John. Well, I give thee liberty to ſpeak, and to 
tell me thy ſentiments. 

Sganarel. In this caſe, Sir, I ſhall frankly tell you, 
I don't approve of your method; and that I think it a 
baſe thing to fall in love on all hands, as you do. 

D. John. What? wou'd you have one tie one's ſelf 

O 2 
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down to the firſt object that takes us; renounce the world 
for that, and be blind to every one elſe? A pretty thing 
to pique one's {elf upon the falſe honour of being faith- 
ful, of being buried for ever in one amour, and being 
dead from our youth to all other beauties that may ſtrike 
us! No, no, conſtancy is only fit for fools; every fine 
woman has a right to charm us; and the advantage of 
being firſt met with, ought not to rob others of the juſt 
pretenſions they all have to our hearts. For my part, 
beauty raviſhes me wherever I find' it? and I readily 
yield to that ſweet violence with which it-draws us; that 
I'm engaged fignifies nothing, the love I have for one 
fair, does not engage my heart to do injuſtice to others; 
I have eyes to ſee the merit of em all, and to pay e- 
very one the homage and tribute that nature obliges us 
to: However it is, I can't refuſe my heart to any love- 
ly creature I ſee, and from the moment a handſome face 
demands it, had I a thouſand hearts I'd give em all. 
The riſing inclinations, after all, have inexplicable 
charms in 'em, and all the pleaſure of love conſiſts in 
the variety. One taſtes an extreme delight in reducing, 
by a thouſand ſubmiſſions, the heart of a young beauty ; 
to ſee the little progreſs one makes in it from day to 
day; to combat with tranſports, tears and ſighs, the 
innocent modeſty of a mind which can hardly prevail 
upon itſelf to ſurrender; to force, inch by inch, thro”. 
all the little obſtacles ſhe throws in our way, to conquer 
the ſcruples ſhe values herſelf upon, and lead her gently 
whither we've a mind to bring her. But when one is 
once maſter of it, there's nothing more to wiſh ; all the 
beauty of the paſſion is at an end, and we ſleep in the 
tranquillity of ſuch an amour, if ſome new object does 
not awake our deſires, and preſent to us the attractive 
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charms of a conqueſt þſtill to make. In ſhort, there's 
nothing ſo delightful as to triumph over the reſiſtance 
of a beauty: I have the ambition of conquerors, in this 
caſe, who fly perpetually from victory to victory, and 
never can reſolve to ſet bounds to their wiſhes. There's 
nothing can refiſt the impetuoſity of my deſires ; I find 
I've a heart to be in love with all the world, and like 
Alexander, I could wiſh there were other worlds, that 
I might carry my amorous conqueſts thither. 

Sganarel. Od's my life, how you rattle! It ſeems as 
if you had this by heart, and you talk for all the world 
as if *twere in print. 

D. John. What haſt thon to fay to this? | 
Sganarel. Troth, I have to fay——T don't know 
what to ſay; you turn things in ſuch a manner that you 
ſeem to be in the right, and yet tis certain you are not. 
I had the fineſt thoughts in the world, and your diſ- 
courſe has put 'em all out o' my head; let me alone; 


* _ another time PI] commit all my — to writing, to 


diſpute with you. 
D. John. You'll do tight. 
Sganarel. But, Sir, may it be within the permiſſion. 


von have given me, if I ſhould tell you that I am ſome- 


thing ſcandalized at the life you lead. 

D. John. How? what life is't I lead? 

Sgana?el. A very good one. But, for example, to 
ſee you marry every month, as you do. * 

D. John. Is there any thing more agreeable? 

Sganarel. Tis true, I conceive this is very agree- 
able, and very diverting, and IT ſhould like it well e- 
nough, were there no harm in it; but, Sir, to trifle thus 


O 3 
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D. John. Go, go, tis an affair I ſhall eafily rid my- 
ſelf of, without thy giving thyſelf any trouble about it. 

-  Sganarel. Troth, Sir, this is ſcurvy jeſting of yours. 

D, John, Soho! Mr. Blockhead. You know I've 

told you, I love none of your remonſtrance-makers. 

Sganarel. Therefore I don't ſpeak to you, heaven 
forbid it: You know. what you do; and if you are a 
libertine, you have your reaſons; but there are certain 
little impertinent fellows in the world, who are fo, with- 
out knowing why or wherefore, who ſet up for frec- 
- thinkers, becauſe they think it becomes them; and had 

Ja maſter of this kind, I'd tell him flatly to his face, 
does it become you, little earth-worm, little ſhrimp as 
you are, (L ſpeak to the aforeſaid maſter) does it become 
you, to ſet yourſelf to ridicule what all mankind revere. 

Think ye, becauſe you are a man of quality, becauſe 

you have a fair well-curl'd perruke, a feather in your 

hat, a well-lac'd coat and flame-calour'd ribbons, ('tis 
not you I ſpeak to, tis to the other) think ye, I ſay, 
that you're &er the wiſer man for this, that you ſhould 
be allow'd all liberties, and no- body ſhould dare to give 
you your own for it? Learn from me who am your 
footman, that libertines never come to a ann and 
that 

D. John. Peace. 

Sganarel. Why, what's the matter? 

D. John. The matter is to tell thee, that a certain 
beauty has got my heart, aud that . by her 
charms, I followed her to this city. 

Sganarel. And are you under no apprehenſions, "Y 
about the death of the governor you kill'd fix months ago? 

D. John. And why — did'nt I kill him 
fairly? a 
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sgabarel. Oh! the faireſt in the world, he'd be in 


the wrong to complain. 


D. John. I had my pardon for this affair, 

Sganarel. Yes, but this pardon does not perhaps ſtifle 
the reſentments of relations and friends, and 

D. John. Poh! let us not think of any ill that may 
happen to us, but think only of what can give us plea- 
ſure. The perſon I ſpeak to you of, is a young crea- 
ture promis d in marriage, the moſt azreeable in the 
world, who was brought hither by the man ſhe is to 
marry ; and chance threw this pair of lovers in my way, 
three or four days before they ſet out on their journey. 
Never did I ſee people ſo fatisfied with each other, and 
diſcover ſo much love. The viſible tendernefs of their 
mutual paſſion gave me emotion; I was ſtruck to the 
heart, and my love commenc'd by jealonfy. Yes, I 
could not at firſt view endvre to ſee 'em fo happy to- 
gether, reſentment kindled defire in me; and I conceiv'd 


it an extreme pleaſure to diſturb their intelligence, and 


break that union, the delicacy of which was fo offenſive 
to my mind; but hitherto all my attempts have been in 
vain, and I have recourſe to the laſt remedy; this in- 
tended ſpouſe is to regale his miſtrefs to-day, with the 
diverſion of going upon the water. Without ſaying a 


word of it to thee, all things are prepared to gratify my 


paſſion, and I have a little veſſel, and men, by whom T 
can eaſily carry off the fair. 
Sganarel. Ah! Sir 
D. John. What? 
Soanarel. Tis mighty well done of yon, and you 


take things in the right ſenſe. There's nothing in this 


world like making one's {elf eaſy. 
D. John, Prepare therefore to go along with me, nk | 
FD. 


| 
= 
| 

| 
3 


— 


120 THE FEAST OF THE STATUE. 


do you yourſelf take care to bring all my arms, that— 
[Sees Donna Elvira.) Oh! moſt unlucky meeting, 
Traitor, thou didſt not tell me ſhe was here in perſon. 
| Sganarel. Sir, you did not ſo much as aſk me. 
D. John. Is che mad not to have changed her dreſs, 
and to come here in her riding habit? 


SCENE III. 
D. ELVIRA, D. JOHN, SGANAR EL. 


D. ELVIR A. 


WELL you do me the favour, Don John, to pleaſe 
to know me, and may I hope at leaſt, you will deign 
to turn your eyes this way? 

D. John. I confeſs ye, madam, that I am ſurpriz d. 
and that I did not expect you here, 

D. Elvira. Yes, I ſee plainly you did not expect 
me here, and that you are in truth ſurprized, but in a 
quite different way from what I expected, and the man- 
ger in which you appear ſo, gives me a full perſuaſion 
of what I refus'd to believe. I admire at my ſimplicity, 
aud the weakneſs of my beart, in doubting of that 
treachery, which ſo many appearances might have con- 
firmed me in. I was harmleſs enough, I confeſs, or 
rather fooliſh enough, to be willing to deceive myſelf, 
and to take pains to belye my eyes and my judgment, 
I fought for reaſons to excuſe to my paſſion that abate- 
ment of love I diſcover'd in you; and I purpoſely forg'd 
2 hundred juſt occaſions for ſo haſty a departure, to juſtify 
the crime my reaſon accus'd you of, In vain was all 
that my juſt ſuſpicions cou'd daily ſay to me, I rejected 


their voice which repreſented you to me as a eriminal, 
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and I hearken'd with pleaſure to. a thouſand ridiculous 
chimeras, which painted you to my heart as innocent; 


but in ſhort, this meeting permits me no longer to doubt, 


and the look you receiv'd me with, informs me of much 


more than I wou'd ever have with'd to have known. I 
mall be glad, nevertheleſs, to hear from your own mouth 
the reaſons for your departure. Pray, ſpeak, Don John, 


let us ſee with what an air you can juſtify yourſelf. 
D. John. Madam, here is Sganarel . why I 


came away. 


Sganarel whiſpering I Don John.] z, Sir! with ſub- 
miſſion, I know nothing of it. | 
D. Elvira. Well, Sganarel, ſpeak. No! matter from 
whoſe mouth I hear his reafons. 

D. John making ſigns to Sganarel to come near ki DP 
Come tell. the lady then. 

Sganarel whiſpering Don John] What would you 


have me ſay? 


D. Elvira. Come hither, 2 he will have it ſo, and 


tell me a little the cauſe of ſo ſudden a journey. 


D. John. Womt you anſwer? 

Sganarel whiſpering Don John.] I have nothing to 
Ae You joke with your humble ſervant. 

D. Johm. Will ye anſwer, 1 2 

— Madam —— 

D. Elvira. What? | 

Sganarel turning towards his waſfer.] Sir — 

D. John threatning him.] If AT. 

Sganarel. Madam, the conquerors, Alexander and. 


the other worlds, are the cauſe of our nn that's 


all I can ſay, Sir. 
D. Elvira. Will you be pleas'd, Don John, to clear 


up thele pretty myſteries? IE 


Qs 
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- D. John. Madam, to ſay the truth —— *_ 

D. Elvira. Fy! How poorly do you go about to de- 
fend yourſelf for a man ho is a courtier, and who ſhou'd 
be accuſtomed to theſe ſort of things! I really pity you, 
to ſee you in that confuſion ; why don't you arm your 
front with a noble impudence? Why don't you ſwear 
that you ſtill entertain the ſame ſentiments for me, that 
you love me eternally with an unparallel'd affection, 
and that nothing but death is capable of rending you from 
me? Why don't you tell me that affairs of the laſt con- 
ſequence- oblig'd you to ſet out, without giving me notice 
of it, that, much againſt your will, you muſt ſtay here 
for ſome time, and that I need only to return from 
whence I came, aſſured that you will follow me as ſoon 
as poſſible? That tis certain you are impatient. to be 
with me again, and that, ſeparated from me, you ſuffer 
what the body does when ſeparated from the foul? Thus 

it is you ſhould defend yourſelf, and not ſtand thundet- 
ſtruck as you do. 
D, John. I on to you, madam, 3 dave meek 
talent of diſſimulation, and that I wear a ſincere heart. 
I won't tell you that I have (till the ſame ſentiments for 
you, and that I am impatient to rejoin you, ſince tis 
certain, in reality, that I only came away to avoid yon; 
not for the reaſons that you may imagine, but 'thro' a 
pure motive of conſcience, and becauſe I could not think 
I could live any longer with you. without ſin. I have 
had ſome ſcruples, madam, and opened the eyes of my 
mind upon what I was a doing. I reflected that to marry 
vou, I fore'd you from the cloifter of a convent, that 
you have broke your vows which engaged you another 
way, and that heaven is very jealous of thoſe fort of 
things. I was ſeized with repentance, and dreaded the 
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wrath of heaven. I thought our marriage was only 
adultery in diſguiſe, and that it would bring down ſome | 
calamity upon us from above, and that, in ſhort, I ought 
to endeavour to forget yon, and to give you the oppor- 
tunity of returning to your former bonds. Would you, 
madam, oppoſe ſo holy a reſolution, and have me, by 
retaining you, expoſe myſelf to the vengeance of hea- 
ven? That by | 

D. Elvica. Oh! abandon'd villain; now do I * 
thee thoroughly, and to my misfortune I know thee when 
*tis too late, and when this knowlege can only ſerve to 
make me deſperate; but know, thy crime will not re- 
main unpuniſh'd: and that that heaven thou to 
3 will revenge thy perſidy | 

D. John. Madam 
D. Elvira. Tis enough, I'll hear no more, and I 


even accuſe myſelf for having heard too much already. 


'Tis a meanneſs too far to explain what tends to our 
diſgrace, and upon ſuch ſubjects a noble ſpirit ſhou'd fix 
its reſolution at the firſt word. Don't expect I ſhould 
exclaim againſt thee in reproaches and opprobrious lan- 
guage; no, no, I have no fury to ſpend in vain words, 
but all my heat is reſerv'd for vengeance. I tell it thee 
once more, that heaven will puniſh, thee, perfidious- 
man, for the wrong thou doſt me; and if thou haſt no- 
thing to fear from heav'n, amen 
mjur'd woman, 


324 THE FEAST OF THE STATUE. 


SCENE IV. 
D. JO HN, S GAN ARE L. 
SGS ANAR EI. afide. | 
IF ever remorſe could ſcize him. 
D. John after ſome pauſe.) Come along, let us think 
of the execution of our amorous enterprize. 
Sganarel alone.] Oh! what an abominable maſter am 
1 fore d to ſerve! 


s e hgh þ SCENE J. 


C HAR “LOT TA, PIERR OT. 


CH AALO TTA. | 
” FAKINGS, Pierrot. yau weer r in the vara __ 
val time. | 
Pierrot. S'dobs, . nnn | 
8 boath of um. 
Charlotta. What it was the greit ſtorm &' waind this 
Morn, that o'orſet um in the ſeca? 

Pierrot. Eye, marry; Charlotta, I'ſe tell thee aut- 
en haw it fell aut; for, as the zaying iz, I ſpy'd um 
ant ferſt, ferſt I 957 4 'um aut. Soa in ſhort, I was o 
ttb ſeca fire, I and fat Lucas, and we were a pleying 
the roague together, wi” clods o' yearth, that we threw 
at won another's heids, for yaw vara weell known, fat 
Lucas loves to pley the roague, and I ſumtimes pley the 
A roagne too. Soa as we were pley ing the roague, ſens 
wee muſt een pley the roague, I parceav'd a greit diſ- 
tance off, ſumthing that ſterr'd in the weter, and it 
came bobbing taw'rds us. I lbook'd earneſtly at it, and 
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belive au of a ſudden I ſaa that I ſaa noathing moor. 
Whew! Lucas, ſays I, I think thear are two men a 
ſwimming dawn thear. Pooa, ſays he, yaw eyn are 
not fellows, yaw eyn are dazzl'd. By th* meſs, ſays 
I, my eyn are not dazzl'd, they are men. Noa, noa, 
ſays he to me, you're pur-blind. I hou'd-a wager, 
fays I, that I be'nt pur- blind, ſays I, and that they are 
two men, ſays I, that are ſwimming ſtreight hither, ſays 
I. By my trath, ſays he, I hou'd a wager they are 
not. Weell, cum on, ſays I, will yau hou'd ten-pence 
on't? Marry will I, ſays he, and to ſhow thee, thear's 
the muny dawn o' th' nail, ſays he. I was neather fool, 
nar fool-hardy, dawn comes I bou'dly upo? th' graund, 
with fowr ſilver pennys, and fix pen'orth o' ha'pence, 
as freely, by'r lady, as if I'd drank a mug o beer: for 
I'm vara venterſome, and go on helter-ſkelter. I knew 
what I dud, hawſomever, for au* my boudneſs! Soa we 
had but een juſt leay'd the wager, but we ſaa the two 
men vara pleanly, who made figns to us to cum and 
fetch um, and I ſnatches up the ſteaks. Cum, Lucas, 
ſays 1, yaw feen pleanly that they cawn us; let us goa 
off hand and ſeave um. Noa, ſays he, they made me 
loaſe. - Then had we ſuch a to-doo; that at laſt, to meak 
ſhort on't, I preich'd ſoa much to him, that we gat in- 
to a booat, and then I mead ſoa much wark, that I gat 
'um aut o' weter, and then I carry'd um hoame to th 
fire, and then they doff d *umſells ſtark neaked to dry 
'umſells, and ſoa then thear comes two moor o' th' ſeame 
cumpany, who weer feav'd boath togither quite alone, 
and ſoa then comes Mathurina, and one of um had a 
ſheeps eye-taw'rds her. Juſt cen ſoa, Charlotta, aw this 
happen'd. * | 
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Charlotta. Dadn't yaw ſay, Pierrot, that one of um 
was a great deal handſomer than t'others ? 

Pierrot. Eye, he's the maſter, he mun be ſome greit, 
greit mon to be ſeur, for he'as gould on his cloas, from 
top to bottom, and his ſarvants are gentlefokes umſells, 
and for aw his bein a greit mon, I 
drawn'd. if I'd not bin theer. 

Charlotta. Say you ſoa ? 

Pierrot. Oh!] by'r Lakin, if't had not been for us, he 

Charlotta. Is he ſtill at yaur hauſe r neaked, 
Pierrot? 

Pierrot. Noa, noa, — hae angus 
befoor us. Marcy o me, I newr ſaw any o theſe folks 
dreſs umſells before, what a parcel o' fiddle-faddle things 
theſe courtiers wear! I ſhou'd looſe my ſel in um, for 
my part, and I was ameaz'd to fee 'em. Marry, Char- 
lotta, they han heare which doesn't ſtick to their heads, 
and they putt it on like a heuge cap of unſpun flax, 
They han ſarks wi' ſleeves that thau and I might get 
into. Inſtead o' breeches they han a wardrobe as large 
as fro* this to Eaſter. Inſtead o doublets, they han 
little tiny waiſtcoats that do nat reach to their breech; 
and inſtead o bands, a greit neck-hankerchi”, wi' four 
large tufts of linnen hanging dawn & their breaſts. They 
han bands abaut their wriſts too, and great raunds o- 
leace abant their legs, and amung aw this ſo mony rib- 
bons, ſo mony ribbons, that its borning ſhame. There's 
nought about um, een fo much as their ſhoon but what 
is ſtuff d wi' um fro* one end to tother, and they're 
made after ſuch a faſhion I ſhou'd break my neck in um. 

Charlotta, I'fakins, Pierrot, I mun go ſee um a little. 

Pierrot. Oh! hark thee, Charlotta, ſtay a little ferſt, 
I have ſomething elz to ſay to thee, 
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Charlotta. Weel, tell me, what is't? 

Pierrot. Doſt ſee, Charlotta, I mon, as the faying 
is, break my mind to thee. I'm i' love wi? ye, yaw 
known it vara weell, I ara for us being marry'd togither, 
but s boddikins, I'm nat pleas d wi' ye. ; 

Charlotta. Haw? what is the matter then? 

Pierrot. Th' matter is yau vexn my vara heart, in 

Charlotta. Haw ſoa? 

Pierrot. Feath yaw done not love me. 

Charlotta. Hoh! hoh! Is that aw? 

Pierrot. Eye, that's aw, and enough. too. 0 27 


Charlotta. Lawd, Pierrot, yaw awlas fayn the ſeam 
thing to me. | 

Pierrot. lende dy the f ching becauſe it aulas 
is the ſeam thing; an if it wern't awlas the ſeam thing, 
I would not awlas ſay the ſcam thing. 

Charlotta. But. what mun I doo, what wou'd yaw ha? 

Pierrot. Buddakins 1'd ha ye love me. 

- Charlotta. Whya doan't I love thee? 
Pierrot. Noa, yaw doan't love me, ed fr 
1 doo aw J eon to meake ye. Noa offence, I buy xib- 
dons for yaw of aw the pedlars that cum about; I break 
my neck to climb birds-neſts for ye, I meak th oud 
fidler play for yaw when your borthday cums; and aw 
this is noa-moor than if I ran my heid agean the wall: 
It is neather fear, nor honeft, d'ye fee, nat to love foulk 
that loven us. 

Charlotta. Whya, weell-a-day, I love thee tew. 

Pierrot. Eye, i'fakes, yaw loven me heugely. 

Charlotta. * wou'd yaw ha' one doo? 
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Pierrot. -I wou'd  ha' ye doo as foulk doo, when 
foulk are in love to ſum porpoſe. 

Charlotta. Whya doan't-I love thee to n porpoſe? 

Pierrot. Noa, when that's the ceaſe, it's ſeen, and 
one dos a thauſand little apiſh tricks to foulk when one 
loves um in good earneſt. Do but ſee fat Thomaſine, 
Raw hoo's in love like bewitch'd with young Robin; 
hoo's awlas about him to pleague him, and hoo newer 
lets him aloane, hoo's awlas a playing him ſam unlucky 
prank, or hits him a rap as hoo goas by him; an t'uther 
day as he was fitting on a jointſtool, hoo cums and 
whips it fro“ under him, and dawn faws he at's foo 
length, upo'th graund. S'fleſh, foulk don thus when 
"they're i” love: but than newer ſaiſt a word to me, for 
thy part; thau'rt awlas for aw the ward like a log o 
wood, and I mu'd goa by thee twenty times, and than 
newer ſturr to gi me the leaſt thump, or ſay the leaſt 
thing to me. Zooks, it's nat weell dun, after his, and 
yaw're too cou'd for foulk. a 

Charlotta. What wu'n yaw ha me doo? It's my 
yumar, and I connot new-mak it my fel. 

Pierrot. Yumar me noa yumar, when won loves foulk, 
wow awlas gi's ſum ſmaw inkling on't. 

Charlotta. In ſhort, I love thee as weell as I con, 
and if thau been't content with that, * man e'en awe 
ſumbody elz. 

Pierrot. Why thear naw, Adu 1 a7 ſoa? ifakes 
if yau lov'd me, yau wou'd not ſay that. 

Charlotta. Why dun yaw pleague one ſo? 

Pierrot. Ookers, what harm doo I doo ye? I-n6! but 
aſk a little love o' ye. 

Charlotta, Weell, let won N then, coil 40 not 


at 
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teaz me ſoa, happen it may cum aw at —_— vithane 
thinking on't. ESL | 

Pierrot. Shake honds then, Charlotta. 

Charlotta. Weell, thear. [Gives him her hand.) 

Pierrot. Promiſe me then, that yau'll ſtrive to love 
me moor. 

Charlotta. I'll doo aw I con, but that mun cum i 
it ſel. Pierrot, is that the gentlemon? _ 

Pierrot. Yai, that's he. 

Charlotta. Oh! lock-a-day, haw fine a 1 and what 
pity't had bin, if a'd bin drawn'd! 

Pierrot. I'ſe cum agean belive, I'ſe goa drin a mug 
to reaſe my ſpirits a little after my fatigue, 


SCENE I. 


DON JOHN, SGANAREL, CHARLOTTA 
WY the farther part of the ſtage. 


D. Jon x. 

WE' VE miſt our blow, Sganarel, and this Waden 
ſquawl has o'er-ſet our ſloop and our proſpect; but to 
ſay the truth, the country-weach I have juſt parted with, 
repairs this misfortune, and I ſaw ſach charms in her, 
as have baniſh'd the vexation the ill ſncceſs of our enter- 
prize had given me. This heart muſt not eſcape me, 
and I have already made ſuch a diſpoſition that I ſha'n't 
ſigh long in vain. | 

Sganarel. I own, Sir, you aſtoniſn me. We have 
ſcarce eſcap'd the danger of death, and inſtead of thank- 
ing heaven, for the compaſſion it has vouchſaf d to have 
of us, you take pains afreſh to draw down its vengeance 
by your uſual whims, and your amuurs —{Seeing Don 
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John look angry.] Peace, rafeates. you are, you don't 


know what you talk of, and wy maſter knows what he 
does. Come. 


D. John ſpying Charlotta.] Hah! whence comes this 
other country-girl? Did you ever ſee any thing prettier, 
and tell me, doſt not think this as handſome as t'other ? 

Sganarel. Certainly. [Aſide.] Another new piece. 

D. John to Charlotta.} What has bleſt me, my fair 
one, with this agreeable meeting? What, are-there in 
theſe rural places, among theſe trees and rocks, — 
of your make? 

Chexlotta. Juſt as you ſee, Sir. 

D. John. Are you of this village? 

Charlotta. Yes, Sir. 

D. John. And do you live there? 

Charlotta. Yes, Sir. 

D. John. Your name is? 

Charlotta. Charlotta, at your ſervice, 

D. John. What a beautiful 2 is there What 
Piercing eyes are thoſe ! 

Charlotta. You make me quite ard. Sir. 

D. John. Oh! don't be aſham'd to hear what's true. 
What d' ye ſay, Sganarel? Can any thing be more agree- 
- able? Turn about a little, pray. What a fine ſhape! 
Hold up your head a little; pray; what a pretty face is 
this! Open your eyes quite. How lovely they are! 
Pray, let me fee your teeth, Oh! how amorous they 
are! And theſe inviting lips. For my part, I'm charm'd, 
I never ſaw. fo fine a perſon. 

Charlotta. Sir, you are pleas'd to ſay foa, nu I doant 
know whether you doant banter me. 
D. John. I. banter you? heav'n forbid, I love you 
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too much for that, and 1 ſpeak from the . 
of my heart. 

Charlotta. I am very much oblig'd to you, if it is oa. 

D. John. Not at all, you're not oblig'd to me for any 
thing I ſay, you are indebted only to your own beauty 
for it. 

Charlotta. Sir, this all too finely ſaid for me, and 1 
have not wit enough to anſwer you. | 

D. John. Do but mind her hands, Sganarel. 

Charlotta. Fy, Sir, they're as dirty as I doant know 
what. 

D. John. Oh! Why do you ſay ſo? They are e the 


- prettieſt in the world; pray, ſuffer me to kiſs em. 


Charlotta. You do me too much honour, Sir, and if 
Td known it juſt now, I'd not ba' fail'd to ve walt'd 
em with bran, 

D. John. Pray tell me, oy Charlotta, are you 
warry'd, or no ? 

Charlotta. Noa, Sir, but I am to be yara ſoon, to 
Pierrot, our neighbour Simonetta's ſon. 

D. John. What, ſuch a perſon as yon, be nu 
to a ſimple country-fellow? No, no, tis profaning {> 
much beanty, and you are not born to live in a village; 
you plainly -merit a better fortune ; heaven, which very 
well knows this, has conducted me Either on-purpoſe, to 
prevent this match, and do juſtice to your charms: for 
in hort, fair Charlotta, I love you with all my heart, 
and it ſhall be entirely your own fault if I don't carry 


you off from this miſerable place, and put you in the 


condition you deſerve. This paſſion is indeed very ſud- 
den; but what then, 'tis an effect, Charlotta, of your 
great beauty, and one loves you as much in a quarter of 
an hour, as another in fax months. 


- 
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Charlotta. In good truth, Sir, I doant know haw to * 
behave when you talk. What you ſay pleaſes me, and tit 
I ſhould have the higheſt deſire in the world to believe * 
you; but I've awlas been tould, that we muſt never be. | 
lieve the gentlemen, and that your courtiers are wheed- _ 
lers, who mind Kren but to make fools of young wo- 
men. b. 

D. John. I am none of thoſe people. - 

Sganarel aſide.] He ſcorns it. 

Charlotta. Look ye, Sir, there's noa pleaſure in be- 
ing-mpos'd upon, I am a poor country-wench, but 1 
value honour about every thing ; I'd ſooner chooſe to 5 

die than to loſe my honour. 

D. John. Shou'd I have a ſoul ſo wicked as to im- it 
poſe upon ſuch a perſon as you, and be fo baſe to de- 
banch you? No, no, I'm too conſcientious for that. I 
love yon, Charlotta, in good earneſt, and with honour: 0 
and to let you ſee I ſpeak truth, aſſure yourſelf I have 
no other deſign but to marry you. Wou'd you have a 
greater proof of it? Here am I ready, whenever you K 
pleaſe, and I call this fellow to be witneſs of the = 
I make you. 6 
© Sganarel. No, no, never fear. Hell 222+ ee 


much as you pleaſe. F 
D. John. Ah! Charlotta, I Ne perceive you don't { 
as yet know me; you do me great wrong to judge of 

me by others; and if there are cheats in the world, 


people who mind nothing ſo much as to impoſe upon 
young women, you ought to take me out of the number, 
aud never doubt the ſincerity of my love; and beſides, i ] 
your beauty is a ſecurity for every thing. Perſons of 
your make are ſafe from all fort of fears; believe me, 
you have not the air of one who is to be impos'd upon, 


SS 2&4 
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and for my part, I proteſt I'd ſtab myſelf a thouſand 
times to the heart, had I the leaſt thought of betraying 


you. 


Charlotta. Marry, I doar't know whether you __ 
truth or no; but you make one believe you. 

D. John. 'You do me juſtice moſt certainly, when you 
believe me, and I repeat to you again the promiſe I have 
made you. Don't you accept it? Won't you conſent to 
be my wife? 

Charlotta. Yes, provided my aunt will have it fo. 

D. John. Give me your hand then upon it, Charlotta, 
Snce you are pleas'd to agree on your part. 21 

Charlotta. But however, Sir, pray doan't deceive me, 
it would be a fin; and you ſee I engage here, very honeſtly. 

D. John. How! do you ſeem to doubt ſtill of my 
fincerity? Wou'd you have me ſwear the moſt un 
oaths? may heaven 
| Charlotta. Bleſs me, doan't ſwear, 1 believe you. 
D. John. Give me one little kiſs then, as a pledge 
of your promiſe. _ 

Charlotta. Nay, Sir, Kon till we are married, and 
after that, III kiſs you as much as you will. 

D. John. Well, pretty Charlotta, juſt what you 
pleaſe, only give me your hand, and let me, by a thou- 
land kiſſes, expreſs the ecſtaſy I am in. 


Ss CE NE III. 


DON JOHN, SGANAREL, PIERROT,' 
.CHARLOTTA. 
PieEXROT puſhing away Don John as he is kiſſing Char- 
Ry lotta's hand. | 
SOFLY, Sir, hou'd an yau pleaſe, yau're too hot, 
yau mayn get a puriſy. 
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D. John puſhing Pierrot again very heed] What 
brings this impertinent puppy here? 

Pierrot placing himſelf between D. John and Char- 
lotta.] I ſay 'yan mon hon'd, and 9 
wives that are to be. 

D. John ſtill puſhing him.] What a-noiſe is here! 

Pierrot. S'blews, yau monnat puſh foulk ſoa. 

Charlotta catching Pierrot by the arm.] Let him 
aloan, Pierrot. 

woe Haw, let him 3 I'll nat let him aloan, 

D. John. Hah 

Pierrot. Fleſh, becauſe yau'rea gentilmon, yan cum 
heer to. kiſs our wives under aur noazes, goa and kiſs 
yaur own wife. 

D. John. So, ſo, 

Pierrot. And ſoa, ſoa, agein. [Don Joha ves biss 
a box o' th' car.] Ookers, doan't ſtraike me. [another.] 
Ats fiſn! [another.] S'heart. [another.] S bud and guts, 
it iſn't fair to beat foul; is this the racompence y au 
make me for ſaving Sa from being drawn'd? ö 

Charlotta. Doan't be angry, Pierrot. 

Pierrot. I will be angry, and thau'rt a pitiful huſſey, 
to let him wheedle thee. 

Charlotta. Oh! pierrot, it isn't as yau thinkn. This 
gentilmon will marry me, and yau ſhou'dn't be in a 
paſſion. | 

Pierrot. Haw? T'trath thanr't promis'd to me. 

Charlotta. That makes noa matter, Pierrot, if yau 
1 me, ſhou'd ye nat be glad that I'm wow a ma- 
dam ? 

Pierrot. Wauns, noa, rr as ſoon ſee = bange. 
as ſee thee gi'n to anuther. 

Charlotta. Goa, goa, Pierrot, doant fret thyſelf ; if 


1 


= 
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I'm a madam, I'ſe gi” thee ſumthing, and thau ſhale 
ſerve aur hauſe wi” butter and cheeſe. 

Pierrot. *Sblews, iſe newer ſarve ye wi' any thing an 
yau wou'd pay me twice as much. What, don yan 


mind what he ſays then? Meſs, an I'd known that juſt 


naw, iſe ha' ta'en greit ceare haw I had ta'en him aut 
o' th' weter, and I'd ha' g'in him a good rap o th? heid 
wi' my oar. 

D. John coming up to Pierrot, to ſtrike him.] What's 
that you ſay ? | 

Pierrot getting behind Charlotta.] Wawns, iſe afraid 
o' Noa mon. 

D. John coming tow'rds him.] Let me come up with 

ou. 
: Pierrot ſteps o' t'other ſide o' Charlotta.] I doan't 
care what yau doo. 

D. John running after Pierrot.} We ſhall try that. 

Pierrot ſaving himſelf ſtill behind Charlotta ] Pa een 
mony a mon as good as yau. 

D. John. Hey! Hey! 

Sganarel. Fy, Sir, let the poor raſcal alone, tis pity 
to beat him [placing himſelf between him and Don John.] 
[to Pierrot.] Harkee my honeſt lad, move off, and don't 
talk to him. 

Pierrot paſſing before Sganarel, and looking fierce at 
Don John.] T will talk to him. 

D. John lifts up his hand to give Pierrot a blow, 
who ducks down his kead, and Sganarel receives it.] 
Aye, I ſhall teach ye. 

Sganarel looking at Pierrot.] Plague take the ak 

D. John to Sganarel.] That's a reward for thy charity. 


Pierrot. I'george, iſe goa tell her aunt aw theas ine 
dooings. 
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| 8 CEN E IV. 
DON Ton, CHARLOTTA, SGANAREL. 


* D. 10 to Charlotta. 


E ſhort, I'm going to be the happieſt of men, and 
I would not change my happineſs for all the world could 
give me. What pleaſures ſhall we have, when you are 


i ay * and what 


; SCENE v. 


DON JOHN, MATHURINA, „ 
SGANAREL. 


Wg ee e | 6 


8 O, lo. 

Mliathurina to Don John.] Ser, what are yau dooing 
thear wi Charlotta, are yau coorting her too? 

D. John aſide to Mathurina.] No; on the contrary, 
ſhe'd a mind to be my wife, and I told her I ere 
to you. 

Charlotta to Don John] What is't Mathurina wants 
wi 7 ar 

D. John alide to Charlotta, ] She's jealous at my talk- 

ing with you, and wants me to marry her ; but I tell 

her, that 'tis you I would have. 

Mathurina. What, Charlotta 

D. John aſide to Mathurina.] All you can ſay to her 
will ſignify nothing, ſhe has took this into her head. 

Charlotta. What then, Mathurina 

D. John aſide to Charlotta.] Tis in vain to talk to 


her, you'll ne'er get this whim out of her head. 
Mathurina. 


=> 


to 


A. 
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Mathurina. Wou'd yau ——— — ; 

D. John aſide to Mathurina.] hoes no [role 
of bringing her to reaſon. | 

Charlotta. I ſhou'd <0 2h pp $4346; 1 

D. John aſide to Charlotta. ] She's obinate as the bra 

Mathurina. Truly wr 14 
D. John aſide to Mathurina- ] Don't 2% to her, ſhe's | 


a fool. STINT] 


N ann cbs S b eee 


D. John aſide to Fhajlous.] Let her alone, ſhe's a 

Glly aut. tf „ [43401 4834.49} 45 30 

Mathurina. No, no, I ed alk to 4th wy on 

Charlotta. I will know ond ” her reaſons.” 

Mathurina. What 03.1 | | | 

D. John aſide to Mathuriha. . 1 bold you a wager, 
ſhe'll tell. ye that LVe promis'd bn — 
Charlotta. 1 14%: 399 

D. John aſide to Charlotta.] A wager with you that 
ſhe ſands to't, that I've given my word to take her for 
a wife. $8157 -48 7 7 91 

Mathurina, Hark'ee, Charlotta, its nat right to med- 


dle with other foulks bargains. 


Charlotta. It isn't honeſt, Mathurina, to be jealous 
becauſe the gentilmon talks to me. 4 6M, 
Mathurina. The gentlemon ſaw me ferſt,' '- 

Charlotta« If he ſaw. thee ferſt, he ſaw me ſecond, 
and has promis'd to marry me. 

D. John aſide to Mathurina.} Well, didn' tTtell you ſo? 

Mathurina to Charlotta.] Yer humble ſarvant, it was 
me, and not yau he promis'd to matrx 

D. John aſide to Charlotta.] Didn't I gueſs right 2” 

Charlotta. Put yaur ſhams upon others, Pray. vn 
upon me, twag me, I tell you. 31 

Vol. II. P 
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Mathurina. Tin Joke. with oy * was n once 


more. . 9 


4 Here” s the perſon © can tell you, aber | 
a Ii in the right. 
MNatkurina. Here's the perſon © can * me the lie, 
if I doan't ſay true, 
_ Charlotta; Did yau *eally ae to marry "RE Ser? 
D. John aſide to Charlotta.] You jeſt, ſure. 
Mathurina. Is't true, * een promis'd to be 
her huſband? 1 7 
D. John aſide to Mathnrina. ] Cou'd you bave fuch a 
thought ? 144 of 4 fol 
. Charlotta, Yau! ſee ſhe nn. 
D. John aſide to Charlotta.] Let her. 


Mathurina. Vau are witneſs haw ſhe avers it. 


D. John aſide to Mathurina.] Let her aver it. 
Charlotta. No, no, we muſt know the waths | 
- | Matbufina. The matter mun be decided. 


Cherlotta. Ves, Mathurina, I'd have the gentle 


to ſhew yau yaur miſtake. 

Ml-[thuriha. Tes, Charlotta, I'dfhave the gemilmen 
Geir has yau're baulk'd. 0 
, Charlotia. Set; pleaſt to decide the quent.” 


IE Mathurina. Adjuſt our difference, Ser. 


Cbarlotta to Niathutina.] Yau'll fe. 
Mathurina to Charlotta.] Yau'll fee too. 
Charlotta to D. John] Say. 

— Mathurina to D. John.] Speak; 

4 John, What would you have me ſay? Von both 

maintain that I have promis'd to marry you. Don't 
each of you know the whole of this affair, without any 

neceſſity for my, explaining further? Why ſhould you 

oblige me to a repetition in this 2424 Has * the 


* 


ce 


n't 
ny 
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perſon I have really promis d myſelf to, reaſon ſufficient 
within herſelf, to laugh at the diſcourſe of the other; 
and ſhould ſhe. give herſelf any uneaſineſs, provided 1 
make good my promiſe? Diſcourſes don't at all for- 
ward affairs, we muſt act and not talk, and facts decide 
much better than words. Therefore that's the only way 
I ſhall reconcile you, and ll en T come to 
marry, which of you has my Heart. {aſide to Mathurina:} 
Let her believe what ſhe will. [aſide to Charlotta.] Let 
her fatter herſelf in her own imagination. [aſide to Ma- 
thurina.] I adore you. [aſide to Charlotta.} I am en- 
tirely yours. [aſide to Mathurina.] All faces are ugly in 
ſight of yours: [aſide to Charlotta.] When one has once 
ſeen you, there's no enduring of others. [aloud to both. J 
I have a trifling order to deliver, I ſhall wait upon you 


again in a quarter of an hour. 


SCENE VI. 
CHARLOTTA,. MAT HURINA, SGANAREL, 
CHARLOTTA to Mathurina, 


IAM the perſon he, loves, however. 
Mathurina to Charlotta ] I'm the perſon hell marry, 
. .Sganarel ſtopping Charlotta and Mathurina.] Ah! 
Poor girls. I pity your innocence, and can't bear to ſee 
you run upon your ruin. Believe me both, and don't 
be impos'd upon by the ſtories he tells you, but ſtay. in 
your own village. tanks fb 


SCENE VII. 


1 


» Joux. cHARLO TTA MATHURINA, 


S GANARE L. 


1 wh D. Jo x at the farther part of the ſtage, afide.] 
' FWOULD fin know why Sganarel does not TTY me. | 
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Sganarel. My maſter is a knave, he only deſigns to 
debauch you, and has debauch'd a good many others; he 
marries the whole ſex, and——{<ecing Don John.] *Tis 
falſe, and whoever may tell you this, you ſhou'd tell 
him he lies. My maſter is not one who marries the whole 
ſex, he's no knave; he has no deſign to deceive you, 
nor has he ever debauch'd 40 en Oh! ſtay, here 
he is, aſk him rather. AE. e, 

D. John looking at Sganarel.} Yes. | 

Sganarel. Sir, as the world is full of ſcandal, I do 
things by way of prevention, and I was telling em that 
if any body ſhowu'd ſay any harm of you, they ſhou'd 
be ſure not to believe him, and not 2 to tell him he 
ly'd. 

D, John. RN" 

Sganarel to Charlotta and Mathurina.] Yes, my maſter | 
is a man of honour, I warrant N ſuch. 

D. John, Hem! 

' Sganarel. They're impertinent raſcals. 


SCENE VEIL bat 


D. JOHN, RAMEE, CHARLOTTA, 
MATHURINA, SGANAREL. 


KRANE A whiſpering D. John. 


STR, I come to give you notice, that 'tis not proper 
for you to be here. 
D. John. How ſo? 

Ram. Twelve men on horſeback are in ſearch of 
you, who will be here in a moment; I don't know by 
what means they can have follow'd you; but I've learnt 
this news from a country-fellow of whom they enquir'c, 
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and to whom "they deſerib'd yon. The affair preſſes, 
and the ſooner you can go hence, the better twill be. 
D. John to Charlotta and Mathurina.] A preſſing af 

fair obliges me to leave this place, but I deſire you wou'd 
remember the promiſe I made you, and depend upon't 
you ſhall hear from me before to-morrow evening. As 
the match is not equal, we muſt uſe ſtratagem; and 
dextrouſly to elude the miſchief that purſues me, Ill 
have Sganarel dreſs in my eloaths, and 1 

Sganarel. A pretty jeſt, Sir, to expoſe me to be kill'd 
in your cloaths, and 

D. John. Come, quick, I do you too much honour, 
and happy the ſervant who can arrive” at the glory of 
dyiog for his maſter. 

Sganarel. Thank you for the honour. W Since 
death is in the caſe, heav'n * me the favour not to 
de n. for another. | 


ACT III. SCENE 1. 


DON JOHN in a country-habit, | 
Wer! n N dreſs'd as a phyſician. 


„ 


ROTH, Sir, confeſs me to be in the right, and 

that we are both diſguis'd to a wonder. Your 
firſt deſign was by no means proper, and this conceals 
us much better than what you wou'd have done. 

D. John. *Tis true thou art very well, and I can't 
W where thou haſt been to unhoard this ridiculous 
equipage. 

Sganaxel. Yes; 'tis the habit of an old phyſician 
which had been left in pawn in the place where I got 

P 3 
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it, and it coſt me mony to have it, But d'ye know, 
Sir, that this habit has already plac'd me in ſome degree 
of conſideration, that I am ſaluted by the people I . 


and that they conſult me as a man of (kill? 


D. John. HoW?e 

Sganarel. Five or ſix 8 ant 18 95 
ing me paſs by, came and aſk'd my aries e 
different diſtempers. 

D. John. You n chax you peer nothing of 
the matter. 

Sganarel. By no means, 3 was willing to ſupport the 


Honour of my habit, I reaſon'd upon the diſeaſe, buy | 


gave each a preſcription. 
D. John. And bee whit alles didſt thou pre- 
ſeribe them: 
Sganarel. I'troth, Sir, I pick'd 'em up where I cou'd 
get em; I preſerib'd at all adventures, and tway'd be 
a droll thing, if the diſtempers ſhou'd be r and they 
ſhou'd come to return me thanks for it. 1 

D. John. And why not? Why ſhow's not you have 
the ſame privilege as all other phyſicians have? "They've 
no more ſhare in curing: diſtempers than you have, and 
all their art is pure grimace. They only receive the 


honour of happy ſucceſs, and you may take advantage : 


as they do, of a patient's good luck, and find every 


thing aſcrib'd to your remedies that can proceed either 
from the favour of chance, or the force of nature. 
Sganarel. How, Sir, are you ſo impious in medicine? 
D. John. Tis one of the greateſt errors of mankind. 
Sganarel. What, don't you believe in Senna, nor 


Caſſia, nor Emetic-wine? PETE. 


D. John. And 10 0 wou'd ene me believe in 
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Sganarel. You are of a very unbelieving temper. Vet 
for all this you know the Emetic-wine has made a great 
buſtle of late. Its miracles have converted the molt in- 


credulous. minds; and 'tis but three weeks ago, that I 


myſelf, who ſpeak t'ye, ſaw a marvellous effect of it. 

D. John. What? | 

Sganarel. There was a man who had be- in an agony 
for ſix days together, they knew not what more to pre- 
ſcribe to him, and none of the remedies took place; at 
laſt they took it into their heads to give him the Emetie. 

D. John. , ®over'd, did he not? 

Sganarel. No, he dy'de 

D. John, Th” effect is admirable. ö 
_ Sganarel. Why, for ſix whole, days he cou'd not dle, 
and that made him die at once. Would you have any 
thing more efficacious? | | 

D. John. Youre right. 1 * 

Sganarel. But let us drop phyſic, in which you've na 

belief, and talk of other things : for this habit gives me 
ſpirit, and I'm, in the humour of diſputing with you. 
You very well know, that you allow me to diſpute, and 
that you only forbid remonitrances. © * 

D. John. Well? 

Sganarel. I wow'd know the bottom of your thoughts, 
and undexſtand ye a little better than I do. Come, 
when will you put an end to your debaucheries, and lead 


the life of an honeſt man ? 


D. John lifts up his hand to ſtrike him.] Hey! Mr. 
* Blockhead! you're immediately at your remonſtrances. 
Sganarel ſtepping back.] 'Sheart, T'am a blockhead in- 


deed to concern myſelf about reaſoning with you; do 

what you pleaſe, 'tis a mighty matter to me whether 

you undo yourſelf or not, and whether ——- 
P 4 
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D. John. Peace. Let us mind our affair. Aren't 


we out of our way? Call that KA (Seger eG cy 
alk him the road. 


> 0 E N E II. 
p. JOHN, SGANAREL, FRANCISCO. 


SGANAREI. 


SOHO, ſoho there, you man. Ho, gaſſer, Ho, friend, 


z word with you, pray. Direct us in ia way that leads 
to the town. ak 


Franciſco. You need only follow that path, gentle- 
men, and turn on your right-hand when you come to 
the end of the foreſt. But I give you notice to be up- 
on your guard, for there have been robbers hereabouts, 
for ſome time paſt. 

D. John. I'm oblig'd to thee, friend, and thank thee, 
with all my heart, for * good advice. | | 


: SCENE III. 
D. JOHN, SGANAREL 


SGANAREL. 
HA! Sir, what a noiſe, what a claſhing is there? 
D. John looking into the wood.] What's that there, 
one man attack'd by three? the match is too unequal, 
and I muſt not ſuffer this baſeneſs. [Draws his ſword, 
and runs to the place of combat. ] 


SCENE IV. 
$275 thws $SGANARE L alone. 
M Y maker's a very 5 to throw himſelf i i 
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to danger unſought-for ; but i troth; the ſuecour has 
— CEE EC ENS | 
Nen. 


a s CE N E V. 


p., 10 MN, p. CARLOS, $SGANAREL 
dat the farther part of the ſtage. 


wh D. CaKLOS. 
1 _ SEE by the ſcampering of theſe villains, how much 


I owe to your arm. Permit me, Sir, to return you thanks 
for 'ſo"gener6us"an action, and to 

D. John. I have done nothing, Sir, but what you 
wou'd have done in my place. Our honour is concern'd 
in ſuch adventures, and the action of theſe raſcals was 
ſo baſe, that *twou'd have been taking their part, not to 
have opposy'd-them.* But by what accident fell you in- 
to their hands ? 

P. Carlos. 1 had wander'd by chance from a brow 
of mine, and the reſt of our company; and as F was en- 
deavouring to join 'em again, I met with thefe robbers, 
who immediately kill'd my horſe, 'and-wou'd have done 
as much for me, had it not been for your valour. 

D. John. Is your deſign to go towards town? 

D. Carlos. Yes, but without going into it; my pro- 
ther and I are oblig'd to keep in the country, on ac 
count of one of thoſe troubleſome affairs which oblige 
gentlemen to faerifice themſelves and their families to | 
the ſeverity of their honour, ſince, in ſhort, the moſt 
favourable ſucceſs is always fatal, and if one don't loſe 
one's life, one's fore'd to quit the kingdom and this is 
what I think the rank of a gentleman unhappy in, not 
to be able to ſecure himſelf by all the prudence and juſ- 
tice of his on conduct, from being ſubject by the laws 
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of honour, to the unrulineſs of another man's conduct, 


nor from having his life, repoſe and property depend on 
the freaks of the firſt audacious raſcal who ſhall take it 
into his head to commit ane of thoſe injuries which an 
honeſt man muſt loſe his life for. \ 

D. John. One has this advantage, that we make thoſe 
run the ſame riſque, and paſs their time ks Il, who take 
the fancy of injuring us out of meer wantonneſs. But 
were it à piece of indiſoretion to aſk. what: your affair 
may be? 1 66 869) er re! 

D. Carles. The thing is not upon terms of making 
any longer a ſecret of it; and when an injury once 
breaks out, our honour. does not oblige us to conceal our 
ſhame, but to blaze abroad our vengeance, and even to 
publiſh our intention. Therefore, Sir, I ſhall not ſcruple 
telling you, that the offence we want to revenge is that 
of a ſiſter ſeduc'd, and carry'd off from a convent, and 
that the author of this, injury is D. John Tenorio, ſon 
of D. Lewis Tenorio. We've ſought him for ſome days. 
and we purſa'd him this morning upon the report of z 
ſervant, who told us that he went out on horſeback, and 
that he came along this way; but all our pains have 
been to no purpoſe, and we can't diſcover what's be- 
come of bim. 42 7 
D. John. D'ye know this Don John, Sir, whom yon 

D. Carlos. No, I, for my part, don't. I never ſaw 
kim, and I have only heard him deſcrib'd by my bro- 
ther; but fame ſays no great good of him; he is a man 


4 


1 9710 CLINE) 


whoſe life | 


D. John. Hold, Sir, if you pleaſe, he is ſomething 
of a friend of mine, and 'twould be à kind of baſeneſs 
in me, only to hear any ill ſpoke of him, id Yo $3! 


* 
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D. Carlos. Out of reſpect to you, Sir, I ſhall ſay 
nothing of him; *tis certainly thelleaſt thing I owe you, 
when you have ſav'd my life, to forbear ſpeaking be- 
fore you of a perſon who is your acquaintance, when 1 
can ſpeak nothing but ill of him; but be you ever ſo 
much his friend, I preſume to hope you- wau'd: not ap- 
prove of this action of his, or think it nen that we 
ſhould endeayour to revenge it. ' 

D. John. On the contrary ; Pu ſerve von in this af 
fair, and ſpare you the fruitleſs. trouble. I am Don 
John's friend, I can't help being ſo, but it is not reaſon- 
able that he ſhould injure gentlemen with, impunity, and 
I engage for him, he ſhall give you ſatisfation. - -/ 

D. Carlos. And what e can be given for- 
theſe ſort of injuries? 

D. John. All-that your honour can "ith; * 2 
out giving you the trouble of enquiring further after D.. 
John, I anſwer he ſhall be forth-coming wherever you 
pleaſe, and when you pleaſe, __. | 

D. Carlos. This expectation, Sir, is very 8 
to injur'd minds; but after what I owe you, it would be 
a ſenſible grief to me, ſhould you be of the party. 

D. John. I am fo far attach'd to D. John, that he 
can't fight but I, muſt ſight too: but in ſhort, I anſwer 
for him as of myſelf, and you need only ſay hen you. 
would have him appear, and give you ſatis faction 

D. Carlos. How cruel is my, deſtiny! That 1 ſhould 
d life to you, and D. Jobs be one of your friends! 


— P 9 A1 + I: : h / 195 ty: þ * 4 9-3! * 9 
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s O E N FE VI. 


DON ALONZO, Do N AR L os 
DON JOHN, SGANAREL. 


D. ALonzo ſpeaking to his attendants, without "YO 
Don Carlos or Don John.} | 

LET my horſes drink there, and then lead them 
after us, PIE walk a little. [ſeeing them both.] Heavens! 
What do I ſee? What, brother, keep company with our 
„* enemy? 

D. Carlos. Our mortal enemy? ha 402 

D. John clapping his hand to his ſword.] Yes, I am 
D. John himſelf, and your advantage as Poe 1 
Hall not oblige me to diſown my name. mY 

D. Alonzo drawing * ſword. ] Traktor, thou art 2 
dead man, and 

D. Carlos: Ah! Hold, brother, T owe my life to bim, 
and had not his arm reliev'd _, a had Tell TEE by 
the robbers I met with. 

D. Alonzo. Wou'd you let this conſideration prevent 
our vengeance? All the ſervices the hand of an enemy 
may do us, are of no merit to engage our heart; and if 
we are to meaſure the obligation by the injury, your 
gratitude is in this caſe ridiculous; as honour is infinitely 
more precious than life, 'tis properly owing nothing, to 

owe one's life to him who takes away our honour. 
D. Carlos, 1 know tbe difference, brother, that a 
gentleman ſhould always make *twixt one and t'other ; 
and gratitude for the obligation does not efface in me 
the reſentment for the injury ; but permit me here to 
reſtore to him what he has lent me, let me acquit my- 
ſelf immediately, for the life I owe him, by a delay of 


THE FEAST OF THE STATVE. 345 
our vengeance, and allow him the liberty of enjoyinge- 
a few days, the fruit of his good office. 


D. Alonzo." No, no, to defer is to hazard revenge, 
and an opportunity of taking it may never return; 


| heaven now makes an offer of it, and 'tis our part % 


improve it. When honour is mortally wounded, 'one . 
ſhould not think of keeping any meaſures: and if you 
refuſe to lend me your aſſiſtance in this action, you need 
only retire, and leave to nas Nen 
faerifice. 

D. Carlos: Pray, brother | | 

D. Alonzo. All this diſcourſe is ene he muſt 
die. 

D. Carlos. Hold, I fay, brother, I won't ſuffer * 
attempt upon his life; and I ſwear by heaven I'll de- 
fend him againſt any one whatſoever; I'll make that life 
he has ſaved to be his defence; and if you make a paſs 
at him, it muſt be thorough me. 

D. Alonzo. What, d'ye fide with our enemy d 
me? And fo far from being ſeiz'd with the fame tran- 
ſports that I feel at fight of him, d'ye pms? ſentimeſits 
of compaſſion for him ? 

D. Carlos. Brother, let us ſhew moderation in 4 law- 
ful action, and not revenge our honour with that fury 
which you ſhew. Let us wear a heart that we are mas 


;} 


ſters of, and a valour that has nothing ſavage in it; and 


which proceeds by pure deliberation of our reaſon; not 
by the impulſe of a blind rage. I won't be in "dt, 
brother, to my enemy, and I have an obligation to him 

which I muſt quit before every thing elſe. Our revenge 
will not be the leſs ſignal, for being deferr'd > on the 
contrary, it will receive advantage by it, and this op- 


PRs I owe nothing more but to my honour, 
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porguoity we had of taking it, will make it 2 


juſt in the eyes of all the world. 


D, Alonzo. 0. the ſtrange — and horrible 


_—O to hazard in; this manner the intereſts of our 


honour, for the ridiculous _ of en. 
15 


D. Carlos. No, brother, ine — no trouble 2 
bout that ; if 1 commit a fault, I ſhall, make abundant 
amends for it, and I take upon. me all the care of our 
honour, I know what it obliges us to, and this ſuſpen- 
ſion for a day, which my gratitude demanded in favour 
of him, will only increaſe the ardour I have to do juſtice 
to it. You ſee, D. John, I am ſolicitous to return you 
the favour I have receiy'd, and by this you are to judge 
of the reſt, to believe I acquit myſelf; with the ſame 
warmth, of eyery thing I owe, and that I ſhall not be 
leſs exact in repaying you the injury than the fayour. 
I won't oblige you to explain your ſentiments now, and 
J give you the liberty to think at leiſure what reſolutions 


Fou are to take. |. You very well know the greatneſs of 


the injury you have done us, and I make you judge what 
reparation it demands. 'There are mild ways of giving us 
ſatisfaction; there are violent and bloody ones; but in 
ſhort, , whatever choice you may make, you have paſs'd 
your word to me to give me ſatisfaction by D. John, 
pray mind to do ſo, and remember that, out of this 


D. John. T have aſked nothing of you, and ſhall keep | 
wy word with vou. | 
D. Carlos. Come, brother, a moment's ils does 


e the abr, of as 6: ent 200 Jhin 
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16 K, C „ 


zich o rde 5 „D. Jon N. * REP. _ if 39” 
80 hol ier sel. 6.420 28 öl % ll 
Sgænarel coming out of à place nnn 

ſelf.] Your pleaſure. Sir. | 
D. John. How, raſcal, d'ye run away when I'm 

attack d? K ar 6.46 pt (he gt l 42 

-: Sganarel Pardon me, Sir, I only e juſt 

there 3 believe this habit is purgative, ane n 

it is taking phyſice. K 190 122 

D. John. — thy inſolence! Wrap 1A cow- 

ardice i in a handſomer cover, at leaſt. Doſt know who 


1 


he is, whoſe-life I fav'd d); \$2-3 

Sganarel. I? No. rte +5 ole 
D. John. *Tis a brother of Elvjra's, r nde 

Sganarel. Mot oo 38700 mot 


D. John. He's an honeſt fellow enough, he wits 
very handſomely, and I'm ſorry I muſt quarrel with him. 

Sganarel. It would be w nen 
quiet. f £54 5k Mmornw 

D. John. Yes, bur bann palſions for Elvita is wore 
out, and being engag'd conſiſts not with my humour; 
you know I love liberty in love and «can't reſolve ti 
immure my heart in a'/priſon: I have told thee twenty 
times, that | I've a natural propenſity to give way to 
whatever attracts me. My heart is the property of the 


fair in general; and they muſt take it by turn, and keep 


it as long as they can But what ſtately aum isthat 
I ſpy id the grove there? 251 Sta46124866 
Sganarel. Don't you know it? 1194125 14 51% i 
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D. John. No, truly. 
Sganarel. Gdod, tis the tomb which the governor 
order'd to be built, when yon Kill'd 5 ＋ 5 
D. Jobn. Hoh! you're right, 1 did not lod at it 


was hereabouts. Every body tells me wonders of this 


piece of work, as well as of the wer beer, 
and 1 have:a mind to go ſee it. 

7 Don't go there, Sir. 5 

D. John. Why not? R enn e 

| Sganarel *Tis not civil to viſit a man you hav kill'd. 

De john. On the contrary, tis à viſit I deſire to pay 
kimwe compliment of, and which he ought to receive 
with a*good grace, if he's any thing of a gentleman. 
Come, let's go in. [The tomb opens, ue * * 
ſtatue of the governor. | 

Sganarel. How fine that is! fine ſtatues! dne mar- 
ble! fine pillars! Oh! Hoe — er is! — — * 
of it, Sir? Reih de tio 4 

D. John. That the e r a dead — 
poſſibly reach further: and what I think wonderful, 
that a man who during his life-time — an 
babitation plain enough, would have one ſo magnificent, 
when he has no longer occaſion for it. 0 

Sganarel. Here's the ſtatue of the governor." 

D. John Pgad, he's enn ſet out there in the 
habit of a Roman emperor. vt 3% Foal ny 

+: Sganarel. Troth, Sir, tis walk made. He ſeems as 
if he: were alive, and were going to ſpeak. e caſts ſuch 
a look at us as would frighten me if I were quite alone, 
and I think he does not ſeem: pleas'd at fight of us. 

D. John. He would be in the wrong, and it would | 

be an unhandſome reception of the honour J do him. 
Aſk him if he'll come and ſup with me 
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Square, That's a thing he has no occaſion for, I be- 
lieve. N 

D. John. Aſt him, I fay. 

Sganarel. You jeſt, ſure ! It wou'd be fooliſh to Geak | 
to a ſtatue. 
D. Jobn. Do what I bid you. | 

Sganarel. What a whim! Mr. Governor——{afide.] 
I laugh at my folly; but 'tis my maſter makes me do 
it. Mr. Governor, my maſter'D. John aſks whether 
you'll do him the honour to come and ſup with _ 
{The ſtatue nods its head.] Ah! 

D. John. What's the matter ? What ails thee ? Tel 
me, will you ſpeak ? 

Sganarel nodding his head like the ſtatue. The 
ſtatue 

D. John. Well, what wou'dſt thou oy” villain? 
- Sganarel. I ſay, the ſtatue — | 

D. John. Well, what of the ſtatue ? Speak, or FI 
beat out thy brains. 

Sganarel. The ſtatne made a ſign to me. 
D. John. Plague of the raſcal! + 

Sganarel. I tell you it made a ſign to me, there's no- 
thing more true. Try yourſelf, and ſee, perhaps 

D. John. Come, varlet, come; I'll make thee feel 
thy cowardice with thy finger's ends; obſerve. Will 
Mr. Governor, come and ſup with me? . 

[The ſtatue nods the head again. 

 Sganarel. I wou'd not lay ten piſtoles on't. Well. Sir? 

D. John. Come, let us be gone. ; 

Sganarel alone.] Theſe are your free-thinkers, whe 
will believe nothing. 


. 
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Aer Nm SCENET 


. JOHN, SGANAREL, RAGOTIN. 


of 4 Jon x to Sganarel. 


E T it be how it will, drop it. It is but a trifie, 
and we might be deceiv'd by a falſe light, or ſur- 
pris'd with ſome vapour that diſturb'd our fight. 
. . Sganarel. Ah! Sir, don't endeavour to give the lye 
to * we ſaw with our own eyes. There is nothing 
more #eal than that nod of the head, and I make no 
doubt but heaven, offended at your way of life, has 
wrought this miracle to convince you, and reclaim you— 
„D. John. Harkee. If you teize me any more with 
your ſtupid morality, if you ſay the leaſt word. more up- 
on that bead, Ell call fomebody to fetch a bull's pizzle, 
III have ye held by-three or four people, and drub ye 
with a thouſand baſtinadoes. D'ye take me? 
- © Sganarel. Oh! very right, Sir, perfectly right; you 
explain yourſelf clearly ; that's the good of you, that 
7 you affect no windings or turnings; you n things 
with an admirable plainneſs. _ 
D. John. Come, let me have * as * as 
poſit. A chair here, boy. 


SCENE II. 


pox JOHN, S GANAREI. VIOLETTA, 
RAGOTIN. 


2. TL ITED & 4: # ITE 

8 IR, here's your tradeſman, Mr. Dimanche mais 
 _ with you. 

Sginarel. Good, we want the compliments of a cre- 


_— ww mm HDi <-«- 


== 
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ditor indeed. What's in his head, to come aſk meny 
of us? and why . ** . him that my = 
not at home? f 

Violetta. I have told Vl ſo any time this three quar · 
ters of an hour, but he won't believe _ and is fat 
down there within to wait. *. 

Sganarel. Let him wait as long as he will | COP 

D. John. No, rather let him in; tis very bad policy 
to be deny'd to tradeſmen. It's goons pay em with 
fomething, and I've the ſeeret of ſending an 
ſatisfy'd, without giving em a halfpenny. = a. MS * 

"283 Loi: | 


ers hn mn 


D. JOHN, Mr. DIMANCHE, $GANS DEEP | 
© VIOLETTA, RAG OTIN | 


226 vit 211 * a Fomn.' * eee 

HAM. Mr. Dimanche, come this way. How glad 
am I to ſee you; and how cou'd 1 with my fellows hang d 
for not bringing you in immediately! I had given or- 
ders not to be ſpoke with by any body, but this orden 
is not for you, you have a right never to have the door 
ſhut againſt you in my houſe. $4 

Mr. Dimanche. Sir, I am very much oblig?d tꝰye. 

D. John to Violetta and Ragotin.] Sheart, raſeals, 
I'll teach ye to leave Mr. Dimanche in the —— 


and I'll make you know who is who, " 
28 "4 Dimanche. Sir, tis no matter. | 


D, John to Mr. Dimanche.] What? To ſay I was 

uy ae, to Mr. Dimanche, to my very belt friend? 

Mr. Dimanche. Sir, I'm youriſervant. I was come 

D. John. Here, quick, a ſeat ſor Mr. Dimanche. 
Mr. Dimanche. Sir, I'm very well as I am. 
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D. John. No, no, I'll have you ſit as well as I. 
Mr. Dimanche. Tis not neceſſary. | 

D. John. Take away this ſtool, and bring an „ 
A. & 

+ Mr. Dimanche. Sir, you- jeſt, and 

D. John. No, no, I know St and I 
won't have em make any difference *twixt us two; 
Mr. Dimanche. Sir — ——- 

D. John. Come; ſit down. 

Mr. Dimanche. *Tis needleſs, Sir, I want cnly one 
word with you. I was — 

D. John. Sit you down there, I ſay. 

Mr. Dimanche. No, Sir, I'm mighty well; I come 
8 

D. John. No, I won't hear you, if you don't fit down. 

Mr. Dimanche. Sir, I do as you wou'd have me. I— 
D. John. Faith, Mr Dimanche, you are brave and 
well. 
Mr. Dimanche. Yes, Sir, at your ſervice. I came—— 
D. John. You've an admirable fund of health, oy 
: lips, vermeil complexion, and ſparkling eyes. © 

Mr. Dimanche. I ſhou'd be glad | 

D. John. How do's Mrs. Dimanche: your be 402 

Mr. Dimanche. Very well, Sir, thank heaven. 

D. John. She's a fine woman, | | 

NM. Dimanche. She's your humble Ae Sir. 1 
came ͤräĩßv 
D. John. And your little ns chou. how 
does ſhe do? 

Mr. Dimanche. Well as s-paiible. . 

D. John. Tis a ur little girl, 1 love her uch all 
my ne | 


- FT ; 1 144% +4 3 6444 2a * 
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Nr. Dimanche. You do hey too e Herner ir. 
1 1 defire 

D. John. And does little coli . as 120 7 
ar ever wich his drum? 

Mr. Dimanche. Always the fame, Sir. 1 —-— 

D. John. And your little dog Fruſquet? Does he al+ 
ways growl ſo prodigiouſſy, and does he bite people ſtill 
as heartily by the heels, that come to your houſe ? 

Mr. Dimanche. More than ever, _ and we can't 
2 him. 

D. John. Don't be Kirpriva, if 1 inform myteir of 
all the news of your whole family; for 1 intereſt _ 
very much in it. | 

Mr. Dimanche. We are infinitely oblig' to you, Sir. 
12 

D. John holding out his hand.] Shake hands then, 
Mr. Dimanche, are you really a friend of mine? 

Mr. Dimanche, Sir, I am your ſervant. | 

D. John. T'gad, I am yours with all my heart. 

Mr. Dimanche. Yon do me too much honour. I 

D. John. There's nothing I wou'd not do for you. 

Mr. Dimanche. Sir, you are too good to me. 

D. john. And that without intereſt, believe me: 

Mr. Dimanche. I have not merited this favour, cer- 
tainly; but Sir 

D. John. Hoh! come, Mr. Diasbchd will 3 
with me, without ceremony? 41 
> Mr. Dimanche. No, Sir, I muſt return weld imme- 
diately. I — 

D. John riſing up. 1 Here, a ffambeau quick to light 
Mr. Dimanche, and let four or five of my fellows take 
muſquetoons to eſcort: him. r Lal 
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5 Mr. Dimanche riſing alſo;] Sir, u nelle I can 


go _ well alone. But 
| [Sganarel quickly removes the chairs. 
| 5. . 1 I will have em eſcort you, and I 
have too much intereſt in your perſon; Im your humble 
- _ fervant, and your debtor to bort. 
Mr. Dimanche. Ah]! Sir — 
D. John. Tis a. * don't * and I cl 
it to all the world. n 3 
Mr. Dimanche. It 
3 John. Wou'd you have me wait upon you back? 
Mr. Dimanche. Oh! Sir, you jeſt. Sir —— 
D. John. Embrace me then, pray; I. deſire you once 
more to. reſt perſuaded. that I am entirely yours, and that 
* S nothing in the world I wou'd not do to erer, vou. 


S ENR WMW. 
Nn. DIMANCHE, SGANAREL. 


SGANAREK: | 
IT muſt be own'd, my maſter 3s 6 man who lore 
you much. | 
Mr. Dimanche. Tis true; he pays whe fo many ci- 
vilities, and ny cg O% n ound 
him for mony. | 
1 |Sganarel: I do aſſure you, all his b a die 
for you; and I wiſh ſomething wou d bappen to you, 
that ſomebody; wou'd take it, into his bead 3 you, | 
xs ſce in what manner 1 
Mr. Dimanche. I believe it; but Sganarel, priy freak 
ar to him about my monyů7ꝓ⸗· 
= __ _ Sganarel. Oh! give yourſelf Wedel his pay is 
as good as any in the world. 


— 


5 


at 
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Mr. Dimanche. But, you, Sganarcl, L r 
fomething on your own account. | 
' Sganarel. Fy, don't ſpeak of that. = l 
ir. Dimanche. How? :: 
Sganarel. Don't I know — perry 144% your debt? 
nt Dimanche. Les, bu 
t. — Come, Mr. Dimanche, I'll tight you. 
Mr. Dimanche. But my mony 8 e 
Sganarel taking Mr. Dimanche by the arm. You je 


| fare. 


Mr. Dimanche I will —— 
' | Sganarel pulling him.) Nay. 
Mr. Dimanche. I underſtand —— FEY 
Sganarel puſhing him towards the ae Trifles. | 
Mr. Dimanche. But —— 'F 
- -Spganarel puſhing him Gay Te POL TIO. 4 
Mr. Dimanche. I | 


e puſning him quite off the ſtage. J 15 1 ſays 


S CE N E V. | 
DON JOHN, VIOLET TA, SGANAREL.. 
gl 2d © VrorertwtoD. John. 


SR, here's your father. 


D. John. So, I'm finely fitted, .. wanted but 
this viſit to ep a me mad. y 


44 » 


990 8 0 E N E VL. , 
b. E WS, D. JOHN, SGANARE RL. 


D. LEewts. 


I SEE plainly I diſturb you, and that you cou'd 
—_ have difpens'd with my coming. To "4 the truth, 


C_— ·˙—yV— . 


— 
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we are each of us ſtrangely troubleſome to the other, 


- and if you are tir'd with ſeeing me, I am likewiſe very 
much tir'd with your behaviour. Alas! how little do 


we know what we do, hen we.leave.not to heaven the 
care of what we want, when we will be wiſer than that, 


and importune it by our blind wiſhes,- and inconſiderate 
demands! I wiſh'd with unparallel'd ardour for a ſon, 
and inceſſantly pray d for one with incredible tranſports; 


and this ſon which I obtain'd by wearying heaven with - 


my prayers, is the plague and puniſhment even of that 
life, of which I thought he wou'd be the joy and con- 
ſolation. With what eye, in your opinion, d'ye think 


I can look on the multitude of unworthy actions, whoſe 


ſcurvy appearance we. have much ado to palliate in the 
eyes of the world, that continu'd ſeries of villainous 
affairs, which hourly reduce us to weary the goodneſs of 
our ſovercign, and which have cxbauſted- the merit of 


my ſervices, and the credit of my friends? Oh! what: 


baſeneſs is yours! don't you bluſh ſo little to deſerve your 
birth? Have you/any right,” pray tell me, to be vain of 

it? And what have you done in the world to make you 
a'gentleman? P'ye think it ſufficient to bear the name 
and the arms of one, or that tis any honour to be ſprung 
from noble blood when we live infamouſſy ? No, mo; 
birth is nothing, where there's no virtue. Therefore we 
have no ſhare in the glory of our anceſtors, any further 
than we exert ourſelves to reſemble them, and that 
ſplendor of their actions. which they throw upon us, 
lays an obligation upon us of doing the fame honour to 
them, of following their ſteps, and by no means dege- 
nerating from their virtues, if we wou'd be eſteem'd their 
true deſcendapts. So chat tis in vain that you deſcend 
from the anceſtors fr from whom vou ſpring, they diſown 
£11.55 37 Vas © | you 
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you for their blood, and all the illuſtrious things they 


have done, give you no advantage; on the contrary, their 
luſtre reflects upon you only to your diſhonour, and their 


glory is a toreh which ſhews the infamy of your actions 


in the moſt glaring light to the eyes of the whole world. 
Know, in ſhort, that a gentleman who lives ill, is a 


monſter in nature, that virtue is the prime title-to no- 
bility, that I look much leſs upon the name we ſub- 


» ſcribe, than the actions that we perform, and that I 


ſhou'd value more being the ſon of a porter, Who was an 


honeſt man, than the ſon of a monarch who lid as you 


do. 

D. John. If you wou'd fit down, Sir, you'd talk more 

at your caſe, | 
D. Lewis. No, inſolent wretch, I'll neither fit down 

nor talk more, for I plainly ſee my words have no ef- 


fect upon your mind; but know, unworthy ſon, that 


the paternal tenderneſs is by your actions drove to its 
laſt extremity, I ſhall, ſooner than you think of, put a 
ſtop to your irregularities, prevent the vengeance of hea- 
ven upon you, and by your puniſhment - waſh off the 
ſhame of having given. you life. * 


SCENE VI. 
D. JOHN, SGANAREL. 
D. Jo RN. | 


WH Y, die as ſoon as you can, *tis the beſt thing 


you can poſſibly do. Every one ſhou'd have their turn, 


it makes me mad to lee fathers live as long as their chil- 


dren, 
[Throws himſelf down in his elbow-chair.- 
Sganarel. Oh! Sir, you're td blame. 
VOL. n. Q 
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D. John. {riſing up.] I to blame? 
rn trembling.] Sir —— 
D. John. Am I to blame? 

- Sganarel. Yes, Sir, you're to blame for bearing what 
be ſaid to ye, and you ſhou'd ha' turn'd him out by head 
and ſhoulders. Did ever any body ſee any thing more im- 
pertinent? a father to come and remonſtrate to his fon, 
bid him reform his actions, remind him of his birth, to 
live the life of an honeſt mari; and a hundred other filly 
things of the like nature! Is it to be bore by ſuch a man 
as you, who know how you onght to live? I wonder at 
your patience, and had I been in your place, I ſhou'd 
ha" ſent him a packing. [Aſide.] Oh! curſed complaiſ- 
ance, whither doſt thou reduce me ? 


D. John. Will you get ſupper r preſently? 


SCENE VIII. 
'D. un SG ANARE L, RAGO TIN. 


RAGOTIN. 


SIR, here's a lady in a veil wants to ſpeak with you. 
D. John, Who can that be? 
Sganarel. You mult ſee. 


HTN EE NE IX. 
D. ELVIRA veil'd, D. JOHN, SGANAREL. 


D. EEVIRA. 


DON'T be ſurpriz d. Don John, to ſee me at this 
hour, and in this equipage. Tis a preſſing motive that 


obliges me to this viſit, and what I have to ſay to you, 


will admit of no delay. I don't come here, full of that 
wrath which I diſcover'd a little while ago, and you'll 
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ſee me much alter'd from what I was this morning. Tis 
no more that Donna Elvira who utter'd imprecations a- 
gainſt you, whoſe irritated mind diſcharg'd nought but me- 
naces, and breathdonly revenge. Heaven has baniſh'd from 
my mind all that unworthy paſſion I entertain'd for you, 
all thoſe tumultuous tranſports of a criminal attachment, 
all thoſe ſhameful ravings of a terreſtrial and groſs love; 
it has left nothing in my heart, in reſpe& to you, but 
a flame refin'd from all the commerce of ſenſe, a tender- 
neſs intirely ſacred, a love detach'd from every thing, 
which has no ſelf-views, nor any concern but _ your 
bee | 
D. John whiſpering Sganarel.] Methinks you _— 

Sganarel. Pardon me. 

D. Elvira. "Tis perfect and pure love which brings me 
hither for your good, to impart to you a warning from 
heaven, and endeavour to recal you from the precipice 
upon which you run. Yes, Don John, T know all the 
irregularities of your life, and that ſame heaven which 
touch'd my heart, and turn'd my eyes upon. the errors 
of my own conduct, has inſpir'd me to wait upon you, 
and to tell you from it, that your offences have exhauſted 
its mercy, that its dreadful anger is ready to fall upon 
you, that it is in your choice to avoid it by a ſpeedy re- 
pentance, and that perhaps you have not another day to 
fave yourſelf from the greateſt of all miſeries. For my 
part, I am no longer attach'd to you by any ties of this 
world; I am reclaim'd, thanks'to heaven, from all my 
fooliſh thoughts, my retreat is reſolv'd upon, and I de- 
fire only to live long enough to expiate the crime I have 
committed, and to merit pardon by an auſtere penance, _ 
for the blindneſs which the tranſports of a guilty paſſion * 
have plung'd me into; but in this retreat, I ſhon'd be 
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A extremely griev'd that a perſon I once tenderly lov'd 
ſhould be made a fatal example of the juſtice of heaven, 


and twill be an unſpeakable joy to me, if I can prevail 
upon you, to ward off the dreadful blow that threatens 


Jeu. Pray, Don John, grant me, as for the laſt fa- 
vour, this ſoothing conſolation, refuſe me not your own 


happincſs, which I aſk with tears; and if you're not 
mov'd by your own intereſt, be ſo, at leaſt, by my in- 
treaties, and ſpare me the cruel, afflition of . you 
condemn'd to eternal puniſhment. 
Sganarel aſide.] Poor lady! , 
D Elvira. I once lov'd you with an extreme tender- 
neſs; nothing in this world was ſo dear to me as your 
ſelf: I forgot my duty for your. ſake; I have done e- 


very thing for you: and all the recompence I beg for 


it, is to reform your life, and prevent your ruin. Save 
yourſelf, I beſeech you, either for love of your ſelf, or 
- for love of me. Once more, Don John, I aſk it of you 
with tears, and if the tears of a-perſon you once loy'd 
are not ſufficient, I.conjure you to do it, by.all that's' 
moſt capable of moving you. | 

Sganarel aſide.] Heart of tiger! 

D. Elvira. After I've ſaid this, I am gove; and this 
is all I had to fay. 

D. John. Madam, tis late, ſtay 0 We mall lodge 
you in the beſt manner we can. | 

D. Elvira. No; Don John, detain me no longer. 1 

D. John. Madam, you'll oblige me in Marin. I af- 
ſure you. 

D. Elvira. No, I tell you, let us not loſe time in 
ſaperfluous diſcourſe, let me go immediately, don't in- 
fiſt upon waiting on me back, but ny think of profit- 
ing by my advice. | 


* 


/ 
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8 C E. N E FO 
D. JOHN, $GANAREL. 
D. Jo Rx. 


DOs T know now, that I felt ſome little emotion 
for her once again, that I thought there was ſomething. 
apreeable- in that whimſical novelty, and that her negli- 
gent drefs, her languiſhing air, and her tears awak'd in 
me ſome ſmall remains of an-extinguiſh'd flame? 

Sganarel. That's as much as to ſay, * diſcourſe had 
no manner of effect upon you-— 

D. John. Supper, een op 


7 ee * well. if | " 1 | " 
a e CE N E XI. 


DON TOHN, SGANAREL, VIOLETTA, 
RAGOTIN. 


5. J oN fitting down to table. 
SGANAREL, we muſt think of reforming nevertheleſs, 


Sganarel. Aye, marry muſt we. 

D. John. Ves, faith, we muſt reform; twenty or 
thirty years more of this life, and then we'll conſider of 
it. 

Sganarel.. Ah!. 

D. John. What ſay ſt thou to't? | | 
Sganarel. Nothing. Here comes ſapper. [He takes 
a bit from one of the diſhes that was brought, and puts 
N into his mouth. 

D. John. Methinks thy cheek is ſwell'd, what is the 
matter with it? Speak, what haſt thou there? 

Sganarel. Nothing. 


Q 3 
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D. John. Let me fee a little. Ods'o, tis an humour 
that's fall'n upon his cheek; quick there, a lancet to 

open it. The poor fellow can't ſubſiſt long under it, 
and this impoſthume may choak him ; ſtay, ſee ow ripe 
it is. How? raſcal — © © 

Sganarel. Troth; Sir, I was villing to ſte e 
your cook had not put in too much ſalt, or pepper. 

D. John. Come, place thyſelf there and eat. hve 
buſineſs with thee, as ſoon as I have ui en 
hungry, I pereeive by ye. | 

. 8ganarel fits down to table.] I'm uy apt to delieve 
fo, Sir, I have not cat ſince morning. Taſte that, tis 
exceeding good. [a footman takes Sganarel's plates away, 
as ſoon as he has got any thing upon em tg eat.] My 
plate, my plate. Softly, if yaw pleaſe. Sblews, little 
gaffer, how nimble you are in giving ons empty plates; 
and you, little Violetta, how ready you are in giving 
one fome drink! ſwhilft one footman gives sganarel 
ſomething to drink, the other ſtill takes away his plate.} 

D. John. Who can it be that knocks in that manner? 

Sganarel. Who the nne 
meal? 
D. John. ie therefor 
let no body come in. 

| Sganarel. Let me alone, TI. go to the door my. 

D. John ſceing Sganarel return frighted.] | What ail 

you? What's the matter? 


Sganarel nodding his head as the haue dd . 


who is there. 0 97} ie £ 
D. John. Let us go fee a0 ew that nothing ag 
ſtagger me 


Sganarel. Ak! pe | RAIN mee wit thow big 
thyſelf? 1 


30 _— 
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SCENE XII. 


DON. JOHN, THE $ TA TVE of the governor, 
SGANAREL VIOLETTA, RAGOTIN: 


D. Jo RN to his ſervants. 


A CHAIR and a plate here, quick. [D. jokes and 

the ſtatue ſit down at the table.] Come, fit down. 
3 [To Sganarel, 

Sganarel. Sir, I'm not hungry now. | 

D. John. Sit down there, I ſay. Let us drink. The 
governor's health. I drink it to thee, Sganarel. Give 
him ſome wine, | 

Sganarel. Sir, I'm not thirſty. 

D. John. Drink, and ſing that catch of thine, to re- 
gale the governor. 

Sganarel. I've got a cold, Sir. 

D. John to his ſervants.) No matter, come. You 
there, come and fing along with him. 

The Statue, *Tis enough, Don John; I invite you 
to come ſup with me to-morrow. Will you be fo bold? 
gb - John. Yes; TU 8⁰ with only Sganarel along with 
me. 
| Sganarel. 1 thank ye, to-morrow's faſt-day with me, 

D. John to Sganarel.] Take this flambeau. ; 

The Statue. There's no need of light, when we are 
conducted by dee 


Dee. 


Y 4 
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A+ 0:70; 8E N E I. 
D ON LEWIS, DON JOHN, SGANAREL. 


8 4 D. LEWIS. | Q AMS 


Ho» my fon, is it poſſible that the mercy of 

heaven ſhou'd have heard my prayers? Is what 

you tell me really true? Don't you deceive me, with 

falſe hope? And may I reſt aſſur'd of the ſurpriſing no- 
velty of ſuch a converſion ? | 

D. John. Yes, you ſee me reclai imd from all my er- 


— ors, I am no more the ſame ſince laſt night, and hea- 


ven has wrought'a change in me at once, which will 
ſurprize all the world. It has touch'd my heart, and 
open d my eyes. that I reflect with horror on the Jong 
blindneſs I was in; and the criminat diſorders of the life 
I lead. T run over in my mind all my abominations, 
and am aſtoniſh'd that heaven cou'd bear with me ſo long, 
and that it has not twenty times diſcharg'd the thunder 
of its juſtice on my head. I ſee the favours its mercy 
has ſhewn me, in not puniſhing my crimes, and I intend 


to make a due improvement of em, to diſcover to all 


che world a ſudden change of life, to repair, by that 
means, the ſcandal-of my paſt actions, and ſtrive to ob- 
tain of heaven a full remiſſion. ,'T his is what I am now 


=» 1 


fon -who may ſerve me as a guide, and under . con- 
duct I may walk ſafely in the way I'm entering upon. 

D. Lewis. Ah! Son, how eaſily is the tenderneſs of 
a father recall'd, and the offences of a ſon inſtantly va- 
nifh at the leaſt mention of repentance ! I have already | 
loſt all memory of all the forrows you have occaſion'd 
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me, and all is effaced by the words I have juſt now heard. 
J confeſs, I'm not myſelf, I ſhed tears of joy, all my 
pray'rs are anſwer d. and henceforth I have nothing to 
aſk of heaven. Embrace me, my ſon, and perſiſt, I con- 
jure you, in this laudable deſign. For my part, I Bly 
immediately to carry the happy news to your mother; 
to ſhare with her the ſweet tranſports of delight I feel, 
and to return thanks to heaven for the holy reſolutions 
it has vouchſaf d to inſpire you n a 


S CEN E II. 
DON JOHN, SGANAREL. 


SGANAR EL. 


AH, Sir, what joy does it give me chat you re- 
form'd, I have long been waiting for this, and now; thanks 
to heaven, all my wiſhes are accompliſh'd. ; 

D. Jobn. Plague o' the booby! ! * 

Sganarel. How, booby 7 0 © "ci" 20g 

D. John. What, doſt take all I've faid for true ſter 
ling? And doſt n _ mouth W in concert e ä 
wy heart? | 

Sganarel. How, why isn't n Dont — 
(adde. Oh! what a man! what a man what a man 
is this! 

D. John. No, no, ri no changling, my eeuc 
are always the ſame. 

Sganarel. What, don't you yield to the furpriſng 
ot of a moving and ſpeaking ſtatue? , 

D. John: Why really there is ſomething in that which 
I don't comprehend ; but be it as it will, it is not ea- 
pable either of eonvineing my judgment,” or ſtaggering 
my mind; and if I ſaid I wou'd referm my conduct, and 
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enter upon an exemplary life, twas a deſign 1 had form'd 
out of pure policy, an uſeful ſtratagem, a neceſſary piece 
of grimace, to which I am willing to ſubmit, to manage 
« father whom I have occaſion for, and to ſcreen my 
ſelf, with reſpect to mankind, from a hundred trouble- 
ſome adventures that may happen. I make thee my 
confident in this buſineſs, Sganarel, being willing to have 
© witneſs of the true motives which oblige me to do theſe 
Sganarel. What? though till a libertine, and de- 
bauchee, d'ye pretend, at the ſame time, to ſet up your 
ſelf for a good man ? 

D. John. And why not? there are many others be. 
ſides myſelf, who carry on this trade, and make uſe of 
the ſame maſk to deceive the world. _ 

Sganarel aſide.] Oh! what a man! what a want: 

D. John. There's no manner of diſgrace in this now- 
a-days, hypocriſy is a modiſh vice, and all modiſh vices 
paſs for virtues. The profeſſion of hypocriſy has mar- 


vellous advantages. It is an art, the impoſture of which 


always meets with reſpect, and tho” one diſcovers. it, one 
dares not ſay a word againſt it. All the other vices. of 
mankind are expos'd to cenſure, and every one has the 
liberty of attacking em loudly :- but hypocriſy is « pri- 
vileged vice, that ſhuts every body's mouth, and reigns 
quietly with a ſovereign impunity. By dint of grimace 
one forms a ſtrict alliance with all the partizans; who- 
ever offends one, draws them all upon his back, and 
they who we are ſure act in good earneſt in the affair, 
and whom we know to be really touch'd: theſe people, 
I. ſay, are moſt frequently the dupes of the others, they 
run innocently into the net of the hypocrites, and blind- 
by. ſupport the apes of their ations. . How. many of thoſe 


- 
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doſt think I know, who-by this ſtratagem have dextrouſly 
patch'd up the diſorders. of their youth, and under a re- 
ſpeed outſide have permiſſion to be the moſt wicked fel · 
lows on earth? It ſignifies nothing that we are acquaint» 
ed with their intrigues, and know 'em to be what they 
are, they have not, for all that, the leſs credit among 


people, and a certain down-caſt look, a mortify'd ſigh; 


and two rolling eyes, ſet all to rights again, do What 
they will. Tis under this favourable ſhelter, that I 
deſign to ſecure my affairs. I won't quit my dear ha- 
bits, but I ſhall take care co conceal myſelf, and divert 
myſelf with little or no noiſe. But if I ſhould come 
to be diſcover'd, I ſhall have my whole cabal engage 
in my intereſts without my ſtriking a ſtroke, and I 
ſhall be defended againſt, and in ſpite of all the world. 
In ſhort, this is the true way to do whatever I pleaſe 
with impunity. I ſhall ſet up myſelf as a cenſor of o- 
ther folks actions, ſhall judge ill of every body, and have 
a good opinion of none but myſelf. When J am once, 
ever ſo little offended, I'll never forgive, and very calm» 
ly preſerve an irreconcileable hatred. Ill act the aven- 
ger of oppreſſed virtue, and under this convenient pre- 
text, I'll purſue my enemies, I'll accuſe em of impiety, 
let looſe the heady zealots upon em, who ſhall raiſe an 
outcry againſt them without knowing why or wherefore, 
who ſhall load 'em with opprobrious names, and roundly 
damn 'em by their private authority. Tis thus we maſt 
make our ends. of the foibles of mankind. and a wiſe 
man will accommodate himſelf to the vices of the age. 

Sganarel. O heavens! What do I bear? You only 
wanted to be a hypocrite to finiſh yon in all reſpects, 
and that's the height of abominations. Sir, this, laſt 
puts me out of all patience, and I can't forbear ſpeak» 
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ing. Do what you will with me, beat me, knock me 
oth? head, kill me, I muſt diſcharge my conſcience, 
and like a faithful ſervant, tell you what I ought. Know, 
Sir, that the pitcher goes ſo oft to the well, that it comes 
Home broke at laſt: and as the author very well ſays, 
whoſe name l've forgot, man is in this world like a bird 
upon a bough; the bough is ſix d to the tree, he who is 
fix'd to the tree follows! good - precepts, good precepts 
are better than fine words, fine words are found at court, 
at court are courtiers, courtiers follow the mode, the 
mode comes from fancy, fancy'is a faculty of the mind, 
the mind is what gives life, life ends i in ee lf 
think what you will come to. | 

D. John. Excellent reafoning! * 

——— «After this, if E . . fo much u the 
_— od n * 


SCENE UI. 


inna 


HAN CARLO, DON JOHN, $GANAREL. 


| 
OHV 


D. CarLos. 
Dow John, meet you a propos, and am very glad 
to vile with you here rather than at home, to aſk what 
are your reſolutions. You know this is my concern, 
and that in your preſence I took this affair upon me. 
For my part, I don't coneecaliit, I heartily wiſh things 
may be manag'd in an amicable way, and there's nothing 
I wou'd not do to prevail upon your mind to take this 
method, and to ſee you publiekly werf to 4. _— 
the title of your wife, ''* » e. | 


. John in a hypocritical tone.) — I _ _ 


all my heart, give you the ſatisfaction you deſire, but 
heaven directly oppoſes it; it has inſpir'd my ſoul with 
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the deſign of reforming my life, and I have now no o- 
ther thoughts but of intirely quitting all attachment to 
this world, of (tripping myſelf as ſoon as poſſible of all 
ſorts of vanities, and of correcting henceforth, by an 
auſtere conduct, all the criminal diſorders, into which 
the heat of blind youth had hurry'd me. 

D. Carlos, This deſign; Don ſohn, claſhes not at all 
with what I ay, and the company of a lawful wife may 
very well conſiſt with the laudable thoughts that heaven 
has inſpir'd you with. 7 

D. Jobn. Alas! By no means. The deſign is what» 
your ſiſter herſelf has form'd; ſhe has reſolv'd to retire, 
and we were both touch'd at the ſame time. 

D. Carlos. Her retreat can't give us ſatisfaction, tin 
it might be imputed to the contempt you had thrown up- 
on her and our family; and our honour requires her liv- 
ing with you. | 

D. John. I do aſſure you it can't "a I had for my 
part all the inclination in the world to it; and I even 
this day went to aſk counſel of heaven OT: it; but 
when I conſulted it, I heard a voice which told me that 
I ought not to think of your ſiſter, and that moſt cer- 
oy with her I cou'd not be ſav'd. 

D. Carlos. D'ye think, Don John, to blind us with 
theſe fine excuſes ? | 

D. John. I obey the voice of heav'n. 

D. Carlos. What? Wou'd you have me 6 be ſatisfy'd, 
with ſuch ſtories as theſe?” 

D, Jobn. Tis heav'n will have it fo. 6 

D. Carlos. Have you taken my ſiſter out of a con- 
vent to abandon her at laſt? 

D. John. Heav'n ordains it fo to be. 

D. Carlos. Shall we ſuffer ſuch a blot upon our family? 
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D. John. Seek your redreſs from heaven. | 

D. Carlos. Poh! why always heaven? 

D. John. Heaven deſires it ſhou'd be fo. 

D. Carlos. Tis enough, Don John, I d 
3 I won't take you here, the place will not admit 
of it; but I ſhall find you before tis long. 

D. John. You'may do what you pleaſe. You know 
I don't want courage, and that I know how to uſe my 
ſword when tis proper; I am going directly thro” the 
littlefÞby-ſtreet which leads to the great convent; but I 
declare to you, for my own part, I am not for fighting, 
heaven forbid the thought, and if you attack me we ſhall 
ſee what will come of it. 

D. Carlos. We ſhall ſee, true, we ſhall ſee. 


#4 Wn. 
DON JOHN, SGANAREL. 


; SGANAREL. 

WHAT the devil of a ftyle are you got into! This 
is worſe than all the reſt, and I ſhou'd like you much 
better as you were before; I had always ſome hopes of 
| your being ſav'd, but now I deſpair of it. and I believe 
heaven which has bore with you hitherto, can never bear 
with this laſt abomination. 

D. John. Poh! Poh! Heaven is not ſo ſtrict as you 
imagine; and, if at all times when men 


S CENCE V. 


DON JOHN, $SGANAREL, Ghoſt in the 
| form of a woman veil'd. 2 


$GANAREL ſeeing the Ghoſt. 
AH! Sir, tis heaven that ſpeaks to * 'tis a warn- 


RIES you. 
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D. John. If *tis heaven that gives me warning, it 

muſt ſpeak plainer, if it wou d have me underſtand it. 
Ghoſt. Don John has but one moment longer to lay 

hold on the mercy of heaven, and if he nenn 

his deſtruction is determin' d. 

Sganarel. D'ye hear, Sir? 

D. John. Who is that dares talk ſo! Methinks I 


| ſhou'd know that voice. 


- Sganarel.. Ah! Sir, de a ghoſt, 1 know it by its 
ſtalking. 

D. John. Ghoſt, fantom, or devil, I'll ſee n 
is. [The ghoſt changes ſhape and repreſents Time with 
his ſcythe in his hand.] 

Sganarel. Oh! Heaven, Nn Sir, that change 
of ſhape? 

D. John. No, no, nothing is capable of impreſſing a 
terror upon me, I'll try with my ſword whether tis body 
or ſpirit, [The ghoſt vaniſhes the inſtant Don John puſhes 
at it.] 

Sganarel. Ah! Sir, yield to ſo many proofs, and re- 
pent immediately. 

D. John. No, no, come what will, it ſhall never be 
ſaid I was capable of repentance. Come, follow me. 


SCENE VI. 
The STATUE of the governor, D. JOHN, 


S GANAR EL. 


STATUE. 


HOLD, Don John, you gave me your word yeſter- 
day to come cat with me: 


— — 
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D. John. Yes; where ſhall we gos? 
Statue. Give me your hand. | 

D. Jebn. There 'tis. 1 

Statue. Don John, obſtinacy in wickadaef den on 

a fatal death; and rejecting the favours of heaven _ 

a way to its thunder. 

D. John. Oh heavens! What 4 1 feel? An inviſi- 

ble flame ſcorches me, I can bear it no longer, my whole 

body is a burning fire-brand. Oh! [Loud thunder and 

great flaſhes of lightning fall on Don John, the earth 

opens and frallows him: and flames burſt out from the 

place where he deſcended.] | | 


SCENE THE LAST. 


SGANARE L alone. 


B Y his death, Io! all are farisfy'd.. Offended hea- 
ven, violated laws, ſeduced maids, diſhonour'd families, 
injur'd parents, wives reduc'd to miſery, huſbands to 
deſpair, all the world is ſatisfy'd; 1 am the only un- 
happy perſon, who, after ſo many years ſervice, have 
no other recompence than that of ſeeing my maſter's 
impiety puniſh'd before my eyes, b A moſt horrible 


of all puniſhments. * N. 
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